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ARGUMENT. 

THS BATTLE AT THE 0KBCIAV WAIX. 

THE Oretitt having retfrwl into tMr intrmchmcntt, Hcelor 
•tmapb to force them ; bnt it provliif ImponiUe to pan tiM 
dilch, Fo^ydunat adyiMi to quit th^ chari^s, %nd menaga 
the attack on foot. The Trojans foUow Us eonimel ; and hav- 
ing divided thehr army Into five bodies of foot, b^n dw a»- 
laalt. Bat npoo the signal of an eagle with a serpent In bin 
talons, which appeared on the left hnd of the Itojana, Poly, 
damas cndeavonrs to wididraw ibM^ agiln. TUs Hector 
upposei, and oonHnqo the attack: In which, after nwqp 
iicdont, Sarpedon makes the first breach in the wall: lIncK»r 
alao, easting a stone of a vast sine, forces open <h>b of Um 
giics, and enters at the head of his troops, who vkVirionsly 
pvsne the Qrseiani even I9 didr ships. 
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BOOK XXL 

]Whii.b thus tiie hero's pions eares attend 
TJe cwc SDd safety of his wounded friend. 
TV^ Md Greeks with clashing shields eira^e. 
And iniitiial deatiis are dealt with mutual ra^T 
Nor long the trench or lofty walb oppose ; 
^th gods avene the' ill-fated works w-ose- 
^wr powers neglected, and no victim slaii, 

wll??!.'!!'^ "^^^ *^ trenches sunk in ^d. 
Withoot the gods, how short a period stands 
ije proudest monument of mortal hands » 

SS'^ ^^ ^^*^***'' «»^ Achilles rag-d. 
Wricirtfered Troy the warring hosts en^g^ - 
But ^ her sons were slain, her city hiimU 

Tbm Neptane and Apollo Bliook the shore. 
Then Idas summits pom-'d their watry store • 
Ktew and Rhodius then unite their rills ' 
^resos roaring down the stony hills, ' 
•Csepds, Granicns, with mingled force 
And Xaotlms foaming from his fruitful' source ; 
And gnlly Smiois, rolHng to the main 
Hehnets, and shields, and godMke heroes slain • 
▼OL. iir. B 
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lliese, tnni'd by Phabos fix>in their wonted ways^ 
Dehig'd the lampire nine continual d«ys ; 
The weight of waters saps the yielding wall, 
And to the sea the Boating bulwarks ftU, 
Incessant cataracts the thanderer pours. 
And half the skies descend in sluicy showers, 
'Ibe god of ocean, marching stem before, 
With his huge trident wounds tiie trembling shore. 
Vast stones and piles irom their foundation heaves. 
And whelms the smoky ruin in the wayes. 
Now smooth*d with sand» and leveird by the flood, 
No fragment tells where once the wonder stood ; 
In their old bounds the rivers roU again. 
Shine *twixt the hiUs, or wander o'ev the plains 
^ Buttfais the gods in later times peHbrai; 
As yet the bulwark stood, and brav'd the storm ; 
The strokes yet echoed of contending powers ; 
War thnnder'd at the gates, and blood dastain'd tbe 

towers. 
Smote by the arm of Jove, and dire disaMgr» 
Close by tlieir hollow ships the Grecian^ h^ : 
Hectoi's approach in every wind they hear« 
And Hector's fury every moment fesur. 
He, like a whirlwind, toss*d the scattering tiuKNlg^ 
Mingled the troops, and drove the field along* 
So midst the dogs and hunter's daring bands, 
Fierce of his m^^ht, a boar or lionstanils ; 
Arm*d tbes around a dreadli^ cirole fonn. 
And hissing javelins rain an iron storm : 
His powers untam'd their bold assault dety^ 
And where he tarm, the rout disperse, or die s 
He Ibimis, he glares, he bounds against them qll,. 
And if he felb, his courage make& him &I1. 
With equal rage encompassed Hector glows ) 
Bxhoili his armies, and the trenches shonfs. 
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The panliiii^ steeds impatient fkaj breatfae, 
Bot snort and tremble at tlie gulf beneath ; 
Just on the brink they neigh, and paw tbe ground, 
And tiM turf trembles, and tbe skies resoond. 
Eager they view*d the prospect dark and deep, 
Vast was the leap, and headlong hong tiie' steep ; 
Tbe bottom bare (a fomidable show !) 
And bristled thick with sharpened stakes below. 
The foot alone this strong defence conld force, 
And try the pass hnpervions to the horse. 
This saw Polydamas ; who, wisely bra^e, 
Restrauifd great Hector, and this counsel gave : 

' O thou! bold leader of the Trojan bands. 
And yen, coniederate cfaieft from foreign lands ! 
Wbat entrance here can cambrous chariots find. 
The stakes beneath, the Grecian walls behind ? 
No pass throngh those, witb6nt a thousand wounds, 
No space for combat in yon narrow bounds. 
Proud of tbe fkvours niigbty Jove has shown. 
On eertain dangers we too rashly run : 
If *tis his will our haughty ibes to tame, 
O may this instant end the Gredan name ! 
Here, fiur from Argos, let their heroes fkll. 
And one great day destroy and bury all f 
Bnt should they turn, and here oppress our traiii, 
What hopes, what methods of retreat remain ? 
Wedg'd in the trench, by our own troops coiiAts'd, 
In one promiscoous carnage crush'd and brnis*d, ' 
All Troy must perish, if their arms prevail. 
Nor shall a TVojan Kve to tell the tale. 
Hear then, ye warriors ! and obey with speed ; 
Baek from tiie trenches let your steeds be led ; 
Then all aKgfating, wedg'd in firm array. 
Proceed on Ibot, and Sector lead the way. 
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So Greece shall stoop before our conqoeikig pow'r^ 
And this (if Jove consent) her fatal hour.* 

Tliis counsel pleas'd : ttie godlike. Hector sprang 
Swift from his seat ; his clanging armour rung. 
The chiefs example foUow'd by his train^ 
Each quits his car, and issues on the phiin. 
By orders strict the charioteers eiyoin'd, 
Compel the coursers to their ranks behind. 
The forces part in five dbtiuguish'd bands, 
And all obey their several chiefs' conunandi. 
The best and bravest in the first conspiro, 
Pant, for tlie fight, and threat the fleet with fire f 
Great Hector glorious in the van of these, 
Polydamas, and brave Cebrioncs. 
Before the next the graceful Paris shines, 
And bold Alcathous, and Agenor joins. 
The sons of Priam virith the third appear, 
Deiphobus, and Helenas the seer ; 
In arms with these tlie mighty Asius stood, 
Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble blood. 
And whom Aiisba's yellow coursers bore. 
The coursers fed on Sellers winding shore. 
Antenor*s sons the fourth battalion guide. 
And great iBneas, bom on tbuntful Ide. 
Divine Sarpedon the last band obey'd. 
Whom Glaucus and Asteropscus aid. 
Next him, the bravest, at their army's head^ 
But he more brave than all the hosts be led. 

Now with compacted shields in close array. 
The moving legions speed their headlong way : 
Already in their hopes they fire the fleet. 
And see the Grecians gasping at their feet. 

While every Trojan thus, and, every. aid, 
The* advice of wise Polydamas obey'd. 



.Bo0k 12. THB ILIAD. 9 

Anna alone^ confidiiig m his car, 
.His Tannted colirsera arg'd to meet the war. 
Unhappy hero ! and adris'd in vain ! 
Those wheels retorning ne*er shall mark the plalii ; 
Njo more those conrsers with trtHmphant Joy 
Restore their master to the gates of Troy I 
Black death attends bdiind the Grecian wait, 
And great Idomenelis shall boast tfay hill ! 
Fierce to the left he drives, wfadre iirom the plain 
Hie flying Grecians strove their ships to gain ; 
Swift throngh the wall tiieir horse and chariots past, 
The gates half-open'd to receive the last. 
Tbitlier, exulting in his force, he flies : 
His following host with clamours rend the skies ; 
To plonge the Grecians headlong in the main, 
Snch their prond hopes, bat all their hopes were vain 1 

To guard the gates^ two mighty chieft attend. 
Who flH>m the Ldpitbs* warlike race descend ; 
This Polypcetes, great -Penthons* heir, 
And that Leontens, like the god.of war. 
As two tall oaks, before the wall fliey rise ; 
Their roots in earth, their heads amidst the skies : 
Whose spreading arms with leafy honours crown*d, 
Forbid -the tempest, and protect the ground -, 
High on the hills appears their stately form. 
And their deep roots for ever brave the storm. 
So gracefiil tliese, and so the shoek they stand 
Of raging Asins, and his flirions band. 
Orestes, Acamas, in front appear, 
Add OEnomaus and Thoon. close tiie rear : 
In vain their clamonra shake the ambient fields, 
In vaiirarowid tliem beat their hollow sliields ; 
The fearless brothers on thr Grecians call. 
To gaud ihtii mmeSy aMl def^ jdtfr j»*Mr^ j 
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E'en when they s^w Tr0y*fl sable troops impeiidy 
And Qreece tumaltaoas from her towers descend^ 
Forth from the portsls ri»b*d the' hitrepid pab, 
; Oppos*d'tbeir breast8,aad stood themselveftthe war. 
So two wild boars spring inrioiis from their den, 
Rons'd with the cries of dogs and voice of awn ; 
On fveiy side the crackling trees tiiey tear, 
And root the shrabs, and lay the forest bare ; 
They gna^h th^ tusks, with fire their eye^baHs rofl. 
Till some wide wonnd lets out their mighty seal.' 
Around their beads the whistling jaTclins song. 
With soqpding strokes their bracen targets mng ; 
Fierce was the light, while yet the Grecian powers 
Maintain'd tiie walls, and mann*d the lofty towers : 
To save the fleet, their last efforts they try. 
And stones and darts in mingled tempests fly. 

As when sharp Boreas blows abroad, and brings^ 
The dreary winter on ins froaen wingS; 
Beneath the low-hang cloads the sheets of mew 
Descend, and whiten aH ttub fields below : 
So fittt the darts on either army pour. 
So down the rampires rolls the rocky.sfaow'r ; 
Heavy, and thick, resound the batter'd shieidB^ 
And the deaf echo ratdes round the fields. 

With diame repulsed, vrith grief and fury dnhien. 
The firantic Asins thus accuses heaven : 
* In powers immortal who shall now believe? 
Can those too flatter, aild can Jove deceive ? 
What man could doubt but T^roy^ vietorious pawlr 
Should humble Greece, and this her firtal hour ? 
But like when wasps from hollow cnumieadrivei 
To guard the entrance of their comaMNi hive. 
Darkening the rock, while vrith unwearied wings 
Hiey imU :!e^* aisaibttis mid Ms thdr 



F A race deCenwB'd, tlmt to death contend: 

So GiBfee ttcse Greeks their laat retreats defend. \ 
Ciod» ! shall two warriors only guard tiieir gates. 
Repel an yiny, and deiinnd the Ihtes ^ 

Tliese empty accents mingled witii the windy . 
Nor mov'd great Jove's onalteraMe mind ; 
To godbike Hector md his matchless might 
Was ow*d the |^ry of the destinM fig^t. 
like deeds of arms through all the finis were trie^. 
And idl the gates sustained an eqnal tide ; y 
Tbropgti Ihelong waBs the stony showers were heard. 
The bhue of iiuneSy tiie flash of arms appeared. '; 
Hie sfMt of « god my breast inspire. 
To raise each act to Kfe, and sing with fire I *" 
MTfaile Greece unconqnei'd kept alive the war, - 
Seoore of deatii, confiding in despair ; 
And all her gnardian gods, in deep dismay^ 
With vnasslsting anns deplor'd the day. 

ETen yet the dauntless Lapithae maintain 
The dreiadfisd pass, and round them heap thto shdit 
Fint Damasus, by Polypcetes* steel, 
Plerc'd through bis hebnefs brazen vitor, fell ; 
The weapon drank the mingled brains and gore f 
The warrior sinks tremendous now no more ! 
Next Ormenos and Pylon yield their breath : 
Nor te6s iieonteus straws the field with death ; 
Hnt ttrougb the belt Hippomachus he gor*d, 
Tlien andden wav'd Ms unresisted sword : 
Antipbates, as throng the ranks be broke. 
The fiilchion siraek, and fiito pnrsiied the slrolca ; 
lamenus, Orestes, Menon, bled } 
And round him rose a monument of dead. 

Meantime, the bravest of the Trojan crOW 
Bold Uaetor pnd Polyduaas pi 
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Fierce with iiniiatieiice on tbe workA to &11, 
And wrap in rolling flames the fleet and wall. 
These on tfaeflirther bank now stood and gas*d,. 
By heaven alarm'd,, by prodigies ainaz'd : . 
A signal. omen stopp'd the. passing host^: 
Hieir martijU fory in their wonder lost.. 
JoYe*8 bird on sounding pinions beat th& skies ; 
A bleeding serpent of enormous sice 
Hj» talons trussed ; alive^ and cnrliog. roond. 
He stong the bird, whose throat received the wound r 
Mad with the smart, he drops the flital prey, 
In airy circles wings his painful wiay, 
Floats on the winds, and rends tbe heaven with cries : 
Amidst the host/th€^.fi41ea serpent lies. 
Hiey, pale with terror».mark its spires unroU'd, 
And Jove*s portent with beating hearts behold*. 
Then fisst Polydamas the silence broke, 
Long weighed the signal, and to Hector spoke : 
' How oft, my. brother,, thy reproach I bear,. 
For wordft well-meant, and sentiment* sincece ? 
True to those coonsels which I judge the best, 
I teU the iaithfol dictates of my breast. 
To speak his thoughts is every freeman's right, - 
In peace and war, in council and in flght ; 
And fdl I move, deferring to thy sway. 
But tends to raise that power which I oi>ey.. 
Then Uear my words, nor may my words be vhh: 
Seek not, this day, the Grecian shipft to gain ; 
For sure to wam us Jove his omen sent, 
And thus my mind explains its clear event : 
The victor eagle^ whose sinister flight 
Retards our host^ and fills oav hearts with ftight^ 
lDmm»'4 his copi%uest in the middle skies, 
AUow'd to seise^ hutoiot potseos the priM > 
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Tbm tlioagh ira gird witii firet tbe Greeiiii Afeet^ 
Tboog^ these proud faoiwarks tanble at oar feet^ 
ToUs miibieseeo, apd fiercer, are decreed ; 
More woes shall foUow, and more hertes Meed. 
So bodes my sool, and Inds ma thns advise; 
For tbas a sUUbl seer would read the skies.' ' 
To biDB then Hector with disdain relani*d : 
(Fierce as he spoke^-his eyes with fiiry bmn'd) 
*' Are th^se tl«e fiatfaliil eoaqsels of thy tongue? 
Thy will is partial^ n^t thy reason wrong : 
Or if the purpose of thy heart thou vent, 
Sure heaven resmnes Unb little sense it leal. 
What coward counsels would thy madness move 
Against the wo^, the will reveafd of Jove ? 
The leading sign, the' irrevocable nod, 
And happy thmiders of. tbe ftvonring god, - 
Tlieae sl^dl I slight ? and guide my wavering mind 
By vvandering bards, that flit with every wind? 
Ye vagnuits of the shy I'your wings extend. 
Or where tibe suns iqrise, or where descend ; 
To right, to left, unheeded take your vniy. 
While I the dictates of high heaven obey* 
Witiioat a sign lus swMnd the brave mandnws', 
Ami asks no omen bat his country's cause. 
But vrfay shouldst thou suspect the- wai'sr success ? 
None ^Ban it more, as none promotes it less : 
Hiooi^ all pur chieft amidst yon ships expire, 
TVast Hiy own cewardiee to escape Hicir flee. 
IVoy and her sons nmy find a general grave, 
But tiion can'st live, for thou oan'stbe a sbive. 
Yet ^nld the fears that viary mind suggests 
Spicadtlmrceldpebon throngh^our soklien'bre«to> 
My Javefin can revenge so bm a part, 
And fi^ea tlia i«a thai.faivem.in fty heart* 
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Regardtew, ftirioos, he pamM* his way ; * '• 
He fbtam, he roans, he rends the paotiiig prey. 

ResolvVi alike, divine Sarpedon glows 
With geperons rage that driTe9 him on the Ibes. 
He views the towers, and meditates their fall, • 
To sore destruction dooms the* aspiring wall; 
Then casting on his friend an ardent look, 
FVd with the thirst of glory, thus he spoke : 

' Why boast we, Glaacos! onr extended reign 
Where Xantlius' streams enrich the Lydan plain, 
Onr numerous herds tliat radge the ftiatiai field. 
And hills where vines their pnrple harvest yield. 
Oar foaming bowls with purer nectar crown'd. 
Our feasts enhapc'd with music*s sprightly sound? 
Why on those shores are we ivith joy sunrey'd, 
Admired as heroes, and as gods obey*d? 
Unless great acts superior merit prove. 
And vindicate the bounteous powers above. 
,Ti8 ours, the dignity they give, to grace ; - 
The first in valour, as the first in place ; 
That When with wondering eyes onr martial bands 
Behold our deeds transcending our commands^ 
Such, they 'may cry, deserve the sovereign ttalCy 
Whom those that envy dare not imitete ! 
Gould all our care eliuie the gloomy grave, 
Which claims no less the feaHul than>tfae braw, 
For lust of fiime i should not vainly dare 
In fighting fields^ nor urge thy soul to war* 
Hut since, alas ! igneble age must come. 
Disease, and deafli's inexorable doom, 
The lifie, winch others pay, let us bestow. 
And give to fiune what we to nature owe; 
Brave thougft we fiiH, and hotoonr'd if we live. 
Or let us glory gain, or glory give V 
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He said ; bU worda tlie lUteDing chief inapire 
With equal warmth, and rdiise the warrior's fire ; 
The troops pursue their leaders with delight. 
Rush to the foe, and claim the promis'd fight. 
Menestbens from on high the storm beheld 
Threatening the fort, and blackening in the field : 
Around the walls be gaz'd, to view irom fiir . * 
What aid appeared to avert the approaching war. 
And saw where Teucer with tbe' Ajaces stood. 
Of fight insatiate, prodigal of blood. 
In vain be calls ; the din of helms and shields 
Rings to the skies, and echoes through the fit^Ids, * 
Hie brazen hinges fiy, the walls resound, 
Heaven trembles, roar the mountains, thunders all 
the ground. 

Then thos to Thoos : — ^ Hence with speed (he said) ; 
And urge the bold Ajaces to onr aid ; 
Their strength, united, best may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtfiil war : 
Hither the Lycian princes bend their course, 
The best and bravest of the hostile force. ■ 
Bnt if too fiercely there the foes contend, i 

Let Telamon, at least, our towers defend. 
And Tencer baste with his unerring bow 
To share the danger, and repel the foe.' 

Swift, at the word, the herald speeds along 
Tbe lol^ ramparts, through the martial throng. 
And finds the heroes badi'd in sweat and gore, 
Oppos'd in combat on the dusty shore. 
' Ye valiant leaders of our warlike bands I 
Your aid (said Thoos) Peteus* son demands ; < 

Your strength, united, best may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war : 
TfaMMr the Lycian princes bend their course, y 
The best and bravest of the hostile force. 
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Bat if too ISercfefyy here, the foes <^nteiid. 
At least, let TelamoD those towers defiiod. 
And Teueer haste vrtth his unerring bow 
To share the danger, and repel the foe.* 

Straight to tilie fort great Ajax tum'd Us esre, 
And thus bespoke his brothers of the war : 
* Now, valiant Lycomede ! exert your might, 
And, brave Oileus, prove yonr ibrce in fi^t ; 
To you I tmst tiie fortune of the Held, 
Till by this arm the foe shall be repell'd ; 
That done, expect me to complete the day — * 
Then, with his sevenfbld shield, he strode away. 
With equal steps bold Teucer pressVi Ihe shore^ . 
lUiose fatal bow the strong Pandion bore. 

High on the walls appeared the Lycian powers, 
likesomeblacktempestgatliering round the towers: 
The (Greeks, oppressed, their utmost fbrce unite, 
Prepai'd to labour in the* unequal flgiit : 
The war renews, mix*d shouts and groans arise ; 
Tomultnous clamour mounts, and thickens in the 

skies. 
Fierce ^ax first the* advancing host invades, 
And sends the brave Epicles to the shades, 
Barpedon*s friend ; across the warrioi's way. 
Rent from the wails, a rocky fragment by ; 
In modem ages not the strongest swain 
Could heave the* unwieldy burden fW>m the plain : 
He pois*d, and swung it round ; then tossM on fai^ 
It flew with fbrce, and laboured up the sky ; 
FViIl on the Lycian's helmet thnndering down, 
The ponderous ruin cmsh*d his battei'd crown. 
As skilfbl divers from some airy steep 
Headlong descend, and shoot into the deep^ 
Ho falls Epicles ; then in igroans expires. 
And mirmoring to the shades the soal rettres. 



While to te mmputB duiag Gliooai inm, 
Fh»m Teocei^ hmd awiaged arrow flew ; 
The bearded shaft the cteBtm'd panage fboDd, 
And on his naked ana iafliets a wound. 
The chiefy who ftaf'd tome foe's imnlting boast 
Sfight stop the pro gres s of his warlike host, 
ConceaVd tiM woand, and leqmig from his height, 
Retir'41 rehietant from Hie^ anfiaish'd<fight. 
ENvioe Sarpedon witih regret beheld 
Disable^ CUancas slowly qatt the field ; 
His beating breast with generous ardonr glows. 
He springe to fight, and flies upon the fo«. 
AlcaiioB first was dooai'd hfe force to foel ; 
Deep in his breast he plung'd the pointed steel ; 
Tpim firom the yawakig woond with fury tore 
The spear, panned by gushing streams of gore : 
Down sinks the warrior wkfa a thundering soond, 
His hraaen amour ringii against the ground. 

Swift to the battlement the rictor flies, 
T|igs with fidt foree, and evejy nerve applies : 
It shakes ; the ponderous stones disjointed yield ; 
The roliing rains smoke along tba fleld. 
A mi^ty breach appean ; the walls Ue bare ; 
And, like a dehige, rashes in the war. 
At once htM Teoeer draws the twanging bow, 
And Ajax sends his javelin at Ae foe ; 
FWd in hie belt the foathei'd weapon stood. 
And fhrongbhis backler drove the trembling wood ; 
Bat ,l0ve was^resent in the dire debate. 
To shield his oflapring, and avert his fote. 
The prinoe gave back, not meditating flight. 
But nrging vengeanoe, and severer iight ; 
Then rab'd with hope,awl flrldwith glory's ehMiBn, 
His ftaotif sqandroni tonsiy figy 
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* O where, ye LgfteiBas ! is the stMngth ybuhoast? 
Your former fiine and andent virtue lost ! 

The breach lies open, bat your chief in vain 
Attempts alone the gaarded pass to gain : 
Unite, and soon that hostile fleet shall fail ; 
The force of poweriiil. union oonqnen alL' 

This just rebuke inflam'd the Lycian crew ; 
They join, they thicken, and the' assault renew c 
Unmov'd the* embodied Gtreeks their fury dare^ 
And fix'd support the weight of all- the war ; 
Nor could the Greeks repel the Lyciaa powers^ 
Nor the bold I^cians force the Grecian towers; 
As on the confines of axQoimng grounds, [booiida; 
Two stubborn swains with blows dispute their 
They tug, they jsweat ; but neither gain, nor yieid^ 
One foot, one inch of the contended field ; 
Thus obstinate to deaths they fight> Ihey fidi: 
Nor the^ can keq[>, nor those can win the wall. 
Their manly breasts are pietv'd with many a womul, 
lioud strokes are heard, and rattling arms resound. 
The copious skwighter covers all the shore, 
And the high ramparts drop with human gore. 

As when twoscales an charg'dwithdoubtful loadt. 
From side to side the trembling balance nods, 
(While some laborious matron^ just and poor^ 
With nice exactness weighs her woolly store) 
Till pois'd aloft, the resting beam suspends ^ 
Each equal we^t ; nor this, nor that, descends I 
So stood the war, till Hector^ matchiess might, 
With fates prevailing, turned the scale of fights 
Fierce s|s a whirlwind up the walls he flies. 
And fires htsi host with load repeated cries. 

* Advance, ye Tn^ans ! lend your valiant hamb^ 
Haste to the fleet, and toss the btaoiog brands P 
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They hear, Hiey mn ; and galiieiiiig at fais call. 

Rase scalUig engmes, and ascend Itae wall : 

AroiBid the works a wood of glittering spean 

Shoots np^ and all the rismg host appean. 

A ponderoos stbne hold Hector heay'd to tiurow. 

Pointed aboye, and roBgh and groas below: [raise, 

Not two strong men the* enormous weight coaM 

Sodi men as five in these degenerate days. 

Yet thiSy as easy as a swain could bear 

The snowy fleece, he tossed, and shook in air : 

For JoTC upheld, and Mgfaten'd of its load 

The' unwieldy rock, the labour of a god. 

Tims ann'd, before the folded gates he came. 

Of massy substance, and stupendous frame ; 

With iron bars and biacen hinges strong, 

On lofty beams of solid tianber hung : 

Then tirandering through the planks with forceful 

■way, 
DfiTes tiie sharp rock ; the solid beams give way. 
The folds are shattered ; from the crackUng door 
lieap the resounding bars, the flying hinges roar. 
Now rashing in, the furious chief appears, 
Okxnny aa night ! and shakes two sluiting spears : 
A dreadful gleam from his bright armour came. 
And from Hi eye-balls fbsh'd the liwng flame. 
He moves a god, resistless in his course, 
And seenM a match for more than mortal force. 
Then ponring after, through the gaping spac<^ 
A tide of Trojans flows, and fills tlK place ; 
The Greeks behold, they tremble, and they fly ; 
The shore is lieap*d with death, and tnmak rende 

the sky. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

TRB FOURTH BATTLB CONTIMUBD, IN WHICH 
BBPTUNB ASSItTB THB GRBBKB : THB ACTS OF 
lOOMEMBUI. 



KEPrUVE» conoemed for the Iom of Uie Grecian*, apon 
tog the fortMcetloa forced by Hector, (who bed cnlered the 
lete neer dtestatloo of the Ajaaes) ammen the ibape of Cal> 
chas, and iwpirea thoie heroes to oppoae him : then, In the 
fiomi <rf one of the generals, eoconrafn the other^Oredn 
who bad retired to their Tesicla. The Ajaxet fohn thdr 
troop! in a cloie phalanx, and pnt a itup to Hector and th« 
Trojans. Several deeds of valoor are performed; Merionee, 
losing his spear in the enooenter, repairs to seek another at 
the tent of Idomenens : this occasions a conversation between 
thoae two warriors, who retnm together to tlie battle. Ido^ 
neoeos sIgnaUies his coorage alwve the rest; he kills 
Othryoneos, Ados, and Alcathoos: Deiphobos and Anean 
march against him, and at length Idomenens retires. M*. 
nelaBs wonnds Helenns, and lulls PIsander. The Trojans 
are repnbed In the left wing; Hedor still keepa U* gronad 
agsinst the AJaxes, till beiug galled by the Locriaa ilingets 
and arcben, Polydamas advises to call a oonndl of war: 
Hedor approves his advice, but goes first to rally the I^o- 
Jans ; npbraids Paris, rejoins Polydamas,' meets AJax agaiSy 
and renews the attack. 

The elgbc«ul4wenlielh day still oontinoei. Hie aeeae k 
%ctween the Grecian wall and the sea-ehore. 



THE 

ILIAD. 



BOOK XIIL 

Whbn now tlie tfamiderer on the sea-beet eowt 
Had fix*d great Hector and his conquering hott, 
He left llieni to the fiites, in bloody fray 
To toil and stnm^e tinoogh the well-fonght day. 
Then tnm'd to Thracia firom the field of fight 
Those eyes that shed insnfierable light, 
To where the Mysians prove their martial forcCy 
And hardy Thradans tame Ihe savage horse ; 
And where the far-fimf d Hqipemol^an strays, 
Renown*d for jostiee and for length of days ; 
Tliiiee happy race I that, innocent of blood, 
Fkom milk, innoxions, seek their simple food : 
Jove sees delisted ; and avoids the sctne . 
Of ^ilty.Troy, of arms, and dying men : 
No aid, he deems, to eitiier host is given. 
While his high law suspends the powers of Heaven. 

Meantime the monarch of the watry main 
Obaerv'd the tfinnderer, nor observed in vain. 
In Samotiiracia, on a mountain's brow. 
Whose waving woods overhung the deeps below, 
He sat ; and round him cast his azure eyes 
Whefe Ida's mis^ tops confos'dly rise ; 
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Below, ikir Ilion'i glittering spires were seen ; 
The crowded ships, and sable seas between, 
lliere, from the crystal chambers of the main 
Emerg'd, he sat ; imd flionni'd bis Argives shun. 
At Joye incensed, with grief and fury stong. 
Prone down the rocky steep he msh'd along ; 
Fiejrce as he passed, the lofty mountains nod, 
The forests shake ! earth trembled as he trod 
And felt the footslfeps df the' immortal god. 
From realm to realm three ample strides he took. 
And, at the fourtli, the distant iEgae shook. 

Far in the bay Ids shining palace stands, . 
Eternal Inme ! not rais'd if mortal hands: 
This Imving reach'd, his bvass-hoofd steeds he 
Fleet as the winds, and dockM with golden 
Refulgent arms his mighty limbs infold, 
Immortal arms, ofadummt and gold. 
He mounts thecar, the golden soonrge applies, 
He sits saperior,«nd the dnuriot flies : 
His whirling wheels the glassy surface sweep ; 
The' enormons nsonsters rolling o*er the deep 
Gambol around him on the watiy way. 
And heavy whales in awkward moasures play.: 
Hie sea subsiding spreads a level plain. 
Exults, and owns the monarch of the main ; 
The parting vraves befwe his coursers fly : 
The wondering watert leave his axle dry. 

Deep in the liquid regions lies a cave. 
Between where Tenedos the surges lave. 
And rocky tmbrus breaks the rolling wave : 
There the great ruler of the amre round 
Stopp'd his swift chariot, and his steeds unbound, 
Fed with ambitisialherhiige fleam his hand, 
And tink'd thmr ibtlocka with « foMan hM^ 
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InfnoBgibley immortal : there they 8t^ : 
The father of the floods purraes bis way : . 
Where, like a tempest darkening Heaven arotud^ 
Or fiery delnge tint deTonis tfanB ground, 
The* impatient Trojans, in a gloomy throng. 
Embattled rofl'd, as Hector rosh'd along : 
To the load tamnlt and tiie barbarous cry. 
The Heavens re-echo, and the shores reply : 
They vow destraction to the Gredan name. 
And in their hopes the fleets already flame. 

But Neptune, rising from the seas profomid, 
The god whoee earthquakes rock the solid ground, 
Now wears a mortal form ; like Calcfaas seen, 
Soch his hmd voice, and such his manly mien ; 
HIb shoots incessant every Greek inspire^ 
Bot most thei' Ajaoes, adding fire to fire. 

* 'Tis yours, O warriors, aH oor hopes to raise j 
Oh recollect your ancient worth and praise ! 
Tis yomrs to save us, if you oease to fear ; 
Flight, more than damefiU, is destructive here. 
On other works though Troy witli fury fiiil, 
And pour h«r armies o'er our batter'd wall ; 
There, Greece has strength : bot this, tins part 

o'erthrowv. 
Her strength were vahi; I dread for you alone i 
Here Hector rages hke the force of fire, 
Vannts of his gods, and calls high Jove bis sirot 
If yet some heavenly power your breast excite, 
Breathe in your hearts, and stringyour arois to fight, 
Greece yet may Uve, her threitten'd fleet maintain ; 
And Hector's force, and jov^ own aid, he vahik' 

Then tvitfa Us sceptre, that the deep cdntrdb, 
He tondiTd tho chielSi, andislMl^d flMr mudy sooli: 
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Streogtby pot flmr own, the touch dtviae imparti, 
Promptstheir light limbs, and swells their darin|^ 

hearts, 
llien, as a ialcon from the rocky height^ 
Her quarry seen, impetnons at the sight, 
Fortb-springmg instant, darts herself from faigb. 
Shoots on ttw wing, and skims along the sky : 
Such, and so swift, the power of ocean flew ; 
Hie wide horizon shut him from their view. 

The' iospiripg god Oileus' active son 
Perceiv'd the first, and thus to Telamon : 

' Som<^ god„ my friend, some god in human form 
Favouring descends^ and wills to stand the stoniu 
Not Calchas this, the venerable seer ; 
Short as he turned, I saw the power appear : 
I mark'd his parting, and the steps he trod ; 
1^ own bright evidence reveals a god. 
E'eia now some energy divine I share,, 
And seem to valk on wings, and tread in air P 

\ With equal ardour (Telamon returns) 
My soul is kindled, and my bosom bums ; 
New rising spirits all my force alarm, 
.JUft each ipipatient limb, and brace my arm. 
This r^dy arm, unthinking, shakes the da^t ; 
The blood pours back, and fortifies my heart : ~ 
Singly, metbinks, yon towering chief I meet, 
Aiid.str^tch the dreadful Hector at my feet.* 

Full of the god that uig^d their burning breast, 
,T1ie heroes thus their mutual warmth expressed. 
] Neptune meanwhile the routed Greeks inspired ; 
Who^ breathless, pale, with length of labours tir'd^ 
Pant in the ships ; while Troy to conquest calls^ 
. Aild swannB ,viptorious o'er their yielding walls ; . 



iMk 15. .THE ILtAH. •% 

htian iM impendiiig itonii Hatty lie^ 



Wlule tean of rage stand bnniiiig in their eye. 
Gfeeoe sunk they thought, and tfais their fiital hour ; 
Bnt breathe new courage as they feel the powir. 
Tenqer and Leitmi first his words excite ; 
Ttien stem Penelens rises to the fight ; 
Thoas, I>elpyniSy in arms renown'd, y 

And Merion next, ttie* in^pnisiye fhry foond -, 
Last Nestor's son the same bold ardour takes, 
While thos the god tiie martial fire awakes : 

' Oh lasting infinny, oh dire disgrace 
To cfaieft of vigorous youth, and manly race ! 
I trusted in the gods, and you, to see 
Brave Greece victorious, and her navy free : 
Ah no — the glorious combat you dischUm, 
And one bladk day clouds all her former fiune. 
Heavens ! what a prodigy these eyes survey, 
Unseen, nnthough^ till this amaang day ) 
Fly we at length firom Troy*s oft-conqoei'd bands } 
And fidls our fleet by such inglorious hands ? 
A rout undisciplin*d, a straggling train, 
Not Bom to glories of the chisty plain ; 
like frighted fiiwns from liill to hill pursued, 
A prey to every savage of the wood : 
Sbnil these, so late who trembled at your name, 
iBfade your camps, involve your ships in flame ? 
A.cbange soshainefhl, say, what cause has wrought^ 
The solidien' baseness, or the general's fimlt ? 
Fools! will ye perish for your leader^ vice ; 
llie purchase infimiy, and life the price ? 
lis not ycmr cause, AchiUeir iiyui'd feme : 
Another's is the crime, but yours the shame. 
Gnnt that our chief, offend through rage or hv^ 
Mast you be cowards, if your king's unjust? 
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Prevent Ifais evil, and your country eave : 
Small thought retrieves the spirits of the brave. 
Tliink, and sabdne f on dutnds dead to fiune 
I waste no anger, for they feel no shame : 
Bnt yon, the pride, the flower of all our host, 
My heart weeps blood to eee yonr glory lost ! 
Nor deem this day, this battle, all you lose ; 
A day more Mack, a fete more vile, ensues. 
Let each reflect, who prises finne or breath, 
On endless in&my, on instant death : 
Forlo! the feted time, the^ appointed shore : 
Hark f the gates burst, the brazen barriers roar ! 
Impetuons Hector thanders at the wall ; 
The hour, the spot, to conquer, or to fell.' 

These words the Grecians* feinting hearts inspiro^ 
And listening amdes catch the godlike fire. 
Ftx'd at his post was each bold ^jaz found. 
With weU-rang'd squadrons strongly circled round : 
So close their order, so dispos'd Sieir fl|^t^ 
As Pallas* self might view with ftx'd diS^t ; 
Or had the god of war indin'd his eyes, 
The god of war had ownfd a just suipiise. 
A chosen phahmx, Arm, resolv'd as fete. 
Descending Hector and his battle wait. 
An iron scene gleams dreadfel o'er the fleldi, 
Armour in armour loek'd, and shieids in sUeidB, 
Spears lean on spears, on targets targets throng'. 
Helms stuck to hehns, and man drove man aloiig. 
The floating plumes unnnmber'd wave above, 
As when an earthquake stira the nodding grove ; 
And levdrd at the skies with pointing rays, 
Theur brandished tamces at each motidn Maseu 

Thus breathuig death, in terrible tmtff 
The doaoeOompMled legiont vrg^ iMr way : 
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Fieitte tiiey drove on, impatient to dettpoy ; 
Tioy cbaig'd the fin^ and Hector firat of Troy. 
As &€m Bone mountain's craggy fokehead torn,* 
A rDck*8 round fragment flies^ ¥rith fbiy borne, 
(Wldeli from tlie stnbbom stone a torrent rends) 
Prec^itate the ponderous mam descends : 
From sleep to steep the roifing ruin bounds ; 
At eveiy shock the creeUmg wood resounds ; 
Still ii^athering force, it smokes ; and, nrg*d amain^ 
Whirls, leaps, and thmiderB down, impetuous to the 

plafai: [prov'd. 

There stops— So Hector. Their whole force he 
Sesastiess when he «a^d, aiid, when he stopp'd, 

nnBBOv'd. 
On him the war is bent, the darts are shed, 
And all their ialchioDB wave around his head : 
' Repnis'd he stands, nor firom fais stand retures ; 
Bnt with repeated shouts his army fires. 
'Tngansf be firm; tiiis arm shall make your way 
Through yon square body, and that bladk array : 
Stand,and my spearshall rout their scatteringpoweTi 
Strong as they seem, embattled like a tower ; 
For he that Juno's heavenly bosom warms. 
The fiist of gods, this day inspires our arms.* 

He said, and rons'd the soul in every breast: 
Urg'd with desire of fiune, beyond the rest. 
Forth marched Deiphobus ; but, mardnng^ held 
Before his wary steps his ample shield. 
Bold Merion aim'd a stroke (nor aim'd it wide) ^ "* 
The glittering javettn pi^cVl tlie tough bull-hide ; 
But pierc'd not through : nnfiiithftil to haft hand, 
The point broke short, and sparkled 'm the sand. 
The Trqian warrior, touch'd with timely fte^ 
On tiba raised «^b to distance bore ^e spear.. 
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The Greek, retreatiog, mooni'd his frnstnite blow. 
And €ors*d the treacherons lance that spar'd a foe ; 
Then to the ships with surly speed he went, 
To seek a sorer jfivelin in his tent 

Meanwhile with rising rage the battle glows, * 
The tnmnlt thickens, and the clamour grows. 
By Teacer*s arm the warlike Imbrius bleeds, 
The son of Mentor, rich in generous steeds. 
£re yet to Troy the sons of Greece were led. 
In fidr Pedseus* verdant pastures bred. 
The youth had dwelt, remote from warls. alarms. 
And bless'd in bright Medesicaste^s arms : 
(This nymph, the fruit of Priam's rayish'd joy, 
'Allied the warrior to the house of Troy) 
To Troy, when glory caird his arms he came. 
And matched the bravest of her duels in fame : 
Witii Priam's sons, a guardian of the tlirone, 
He liv'd, beloVd and honoured as his own. 
Him Teucer pierc'd between the throat and ear : ^ 
He groans beneath the Telamonian spear. 
As from ^me far.4een mountain's airy crewn^ 
Subdued by steel, a tall ash tumbles down. 
And soils its verdant tresses on the ground : 
So falls the youth ; his arms the fall resonndi 
Then Teucer rushipg to despoil the dead,. 
From Hector's hand a shining javelin fled : 
He saw, and shunn'd the death ; the forcefiil dart 
Sung on, and pierced Amphimacus's hearty 
Cteatns' son, of Neptune's forceful line ; 
Vain was his courage, and his race divine I 
* Prostrate, he falls ; his clanging arms resound. 
And his broad buckler thunders on the ground. 
To seize his beamy helm the victor flies. 
And Xu9t had fasten'd on the daxzUng prize, 
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When .^jax* manly ann a javelin flung ; 
Fall on the shield's round boss the weapon rung ; 
He felt the shock, nor more was doom'd to feel, 
Secure in mail, and sheath'd in shining steel. 
Repn]s*d he yields ; the victor Greeks obtain 
The spoils contested, and bear off the slain. 
Between tiie leaders of tfa^ Athenian line, 
(StidMns the brave, Menesthens the divine) 
I>eplor*d AmpUmacns, sad object I lies ; 
Imbiins remains the fierce AjtiC&f prize. 
As two grim lions bear across the kwn, 
Snatdi'd from devonring hounds, a slaughtered ftwn^ 
In their iell jaws high-lifting through &e wood, 
And sprinkling all the shrubs with drops of blood ; 
So these the diief : great Ajax from the dead 
Strips his bright arms ; Oileus lops his head: 
Toes'd like a ball, and wfairl'd in air away. 
At Hector's feet tiie goiy visage lay. 

Ttie god of ocean, fir'd with stem disdain. 
And pierc'd with sorrow for his grandson slain, 
Inspires the Grecian hearts, confirms their handsf 
And breathes destruction on the Trdan bands. 
Swift as a whirlwind rushing to the fleet, 
He finds the lance-fam'd Idomen of Crete. 
His pensive brow the generous care express'd 
Witii w^ch a wounded soldier touched his breast, 
Whom in the chance of war a javelin tore, 
And his sad comrades from the battle bore ; 
BQm to the surgeons of the camp he sent ; 
Ttiat office paid, he issued from his tent 
Fierce for the fight : to whom the god begun. 
In Thoas* voice, Andnemon's valiant son. 
Who Tttl'd where Calydon*s white rocks arise. 
And Pleiirott*s chalky clifi emblaze the skies; 
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* Whereas now die' imperious tavnt, tlie daring 
• boast, 
Of Greece Tictorioas, and proud Ilion lost ? 

To whom the l^ing: ' On Greece no blame be 
thrown, 
Anns are her trade, and war is all her own» 
Her hardy heroes from the well-foaght plains 
Nor fear withholds, nor shameful sloth detains : 
Tis heaven, alas I and Jove's all-powerfol dooan. 
That far, fsur distant from our native home 
Wills us to fiill inglorious ! Oh my friend ! 
Once foremost in the fight, still prone to lend 
Or arms or counsels, now perform thy best, 
And what thou can'i^t not singly, urge the rest.* 

Thus he : and thus the god whose force can make 
The solid globe's eternal basis shake : 
* Ah ! never may he see his native land, 
But feed the vultures on this hateful strand, 
Who seeks ignobly in his ships to stay. 
Nor dares to combat on this signal day ! 
For this, behold ! in horrid arms I shine^ 
And urge thy sool to rival acts with mine : 
Together let us battle on the plain ; 
Two, not the worst ; nor e'en this succour vain : 
Not vain the weakest, if their force unite ; 
But ours, the bravest have confessed in i^;lit/ 

This said, he rushes where the combat bums ; 
Swift to his tent the Cretan king returns: 
From thence, two javelins glittering in his hand. 
And dad in. arms that lij^ten'd all the strand, 
Fierce on the foe the' impetuous hot) drove ; 
Like lightning bursting from the arm of Jove, 
Which to pale man the wrath of heaven dedarti, 
Or terrifies the' offending world with wan; 
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From pole to pole the trail of glory flies : 
Urns his bright anoopr o'er tiie teaded throng 
Gleamed dreadful as the monarch flash'd along. 

Hiniy near tus tent, Meriones attends ; 
Whom thoa he qnestions : < fiver best of friends ! 

say, in every art of battle skilFd, 

What holds thy cooni||e from so breve a field i 
C|b some important message art thou bonnd, 
CHr bleeds my friend by some unhappy wound ? 
Inglorious here, my soul abhors to stay» 
And glows with prospects of the* approaching day.' 

* O prince I (Meriones replies) whose care 
Leads forth the' embattled sons of Crete to war ; 
This speaks my grief: this headless lance I wield ; 
The rest lief rooted in a Trojan shield.' 

To whom the Cretan : ' Enter, and receive 
Hie wanted weapons ; those my tent can give; 
Speais I have store, (and Trojan lances all) 
lliat shed a lustre round the' iikunin'd wall, 
Tlmugh I, disdainftd of the distant war» 
Nor trust the dart, nor aim the' oncertain.spear. 
Yet hand to hand I figjht, and spoil the shiin ; 
And tbeqce these trophies, and these arms I gain. 
Enter, and see on heaps the helinets roU'd, 
A^ high-hung spears, and shields that flame witb 
gold.' 

* Nor vain (said Merion) are our nwtial toils ; 
Ve too can boast of no ignoble spoils : 

But those my ship contains ; whence distant fin*> 

1 fight conspicuous in the van of war. 
What need I more ? If any Greek there be 
Who knows not Merion, I appe^ to fliee.' 

To this, Idomeneus ; ' The fields pf fi^t 
HaT9 prov'd thy valour, and unconquei'd might ; 



S6 TifclciUA0/ BookiSS 

And were BOJnie ambodi for liie Ibet desigii*dy 
E'en then tfay coorage wMld not lag behbuk 
In that sharp service^ singled from the rest. 
The fear of each, or valoor, stands confes8*d. 
No force^ no finmiess, the pale coward shows ; 
He riiifts his pkce ; Us colonr comes and goes : 
A dropping sweat creeps cold on evely part ; 
Against his bosom beats his quivering heart ; 
Terror and death in his wild eye-balb stare ; "> 
With chattering teetfahestands,andstiffeninghiir, > 
And looks a bloodless image of despair ! y 

Not so the brave — still dauntless, still the same. 
Unchanged his colonr, and nnmoy*d his frame ; 
Compos*d his though^ determin'd is his eye, 
X And fiz'd his soul, to conquer or to die : 
If anght disturb tiie tenor of his breast, 
Tis but the wish to strike before the rest. 

* In such «ss^ thy blameless worth is known. 
And every art of dangerous war thy own. 
By chance of fight whatever wounds yon bore» 
Ibose wounds were glorious all, tnd all before ( 
Such as may teadi, 'twas still tl^ brave delu^t 
To* oppose thy bosom where the foremost fight. 
But why, Mke inftnti, cold to honour's charms, 
Stand we to talk, when glory calls to arms? 
€k>— from my conqner'd spears tiie choicest lake^ 
And to their owners send them nobly back.* 

Swift at the word bold Merion snatcVd a spear, 
And Inreathing slaoghter follow'd to the war. 
So Mars armipotent invades the plain, 
(Tbe wide destroyer of the race of man) 
Terror, his best lov'd son, attends his course, 
Arm'd wiHi stem boldneas, and enormous force ; 
The pride of hangfaty warriors to confound, 
And lay the strengfli of tyrants on the gromMl : • 
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From Thrace th^fly> crird to Ike iHreelMiw 
Of wming FUegyus, and Ephyiiui emit ; 
InroUd l»y botfa^ relenticM they dispoee 
To these ghul coiiqiieBty mnnlerotis rovt to thoM* 
80 niarch'd the leaders of the Cietui tMiiDy 
ibid their bright arms shot horror o'er the plua. 

Tlien first i^ake Morion : ' Shall we joi^tterif^ 
Or oomhat in the oentrerof the fight? 
Or to the left onr ^nnrted snccovr |eod f 
Hasard and fiune all parts alike attend*' 

' Not in the centre (Idomen repUedX 
Our aUest chieftains the nnun battle guide } 
Each godlike Ajax makes that post his caie^ 
And gallant Tencer deals destruction theire^ 
SkiU'd or with shafts to gaU the distant field^ 
Or bear close battle on the sounding shield. 
These can the nige of ^han^ty Hector tune : 
Safe in their aiinsy the nayy fesrs no flune ; 
Till JoTO himself descends^ his bolts to siiedi 
And hnr\ the blazing ruin at our head» 
Grettt mnst he be, of more than human birthy 
Nor feed like mortals on the firnits of earth, 
Him neither rocks can crmh> nor steel can woiudi 
Whom AjaxieUs not on tlie^ eosanguin'd gromid. 
In stonding fight he niates Adnlles* force^ 
£zceU*d«lone in swiftness in the coune. 
Then to tbe left our ready arms apply. 
And live .ivitfa |^6ry, or with gloiy die.' 

Hie said ; and M erion to the^ fippointed place, 
Fbroe as the god of bottles, urg'd his pdtte^ 
Soon as the fi^ the shining diieft beheld 
Bmb like^h fiery torrent o'er the fiekl, 
Their fiirce embodied in a'tide they pdnr ; 
The risittg oon^at «Mmds ahmg the shoMk 

TOL. III. u 
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Vnm iiffmnt ^fomrUn svoep tiie sstndy plaui ; 
On eyeiy side Umb tety wtantwnult liie^ 
Aad tte 4iy fieMa m^ lifted to tbe skiM : 
Tbas by dei|MDr, lnp«^ rage, together driva^ 
Meltiw Uackliott^ipd^meetiiig^darkaM heavoL 
AU dreadftil glared the mm^utt of war, 
Bristled with vpright spears, that ftash^d aifar ^ 
Dire was 'the gkani cSf bmatpiates, hetes^ aid 

shields^ 
And pefish'd arms emUaird the flaniBg fields : 
TremeDdoiis scene! thajl genend horror gate, 
Bat toacVd with joy the bosoms of thebrare. 
SatnmlS great sons in fierce coteatiiMi ned^ 
And crowds of heroes in their anger died. 
The sire of earth and heaven, by ThetiB won 
To crown with glory Petons^ godttke son, 
WilFd notdestrnction to the Oreoan poweia^ 
But ^pai^El a whtte tiie destipVl Tngmk tow«n 
While Neptune, rising firom fais-aanre nain, 
Warr'd on the king of heaven with stern disdain, 
And breatiM re^renge, andfiiM the OreoMui tradn. 
Gods of one source, of one eOeraal race, 
Alike divine, and heaven th^natinre pkioe ; 
But Jove the grea^tor ; first-bom of me skies^ 
And more than men, or gods, soprmeiy wise.. 
For this, of Jfove^s superior might afraid, 
NepUme in boman finrn conceal'd Ins aid. 
lliM powers infield the G^nsA apid 'n«iian tndpi 
In war and discords adamantine chaip, 
Indissolttbly strong : the filial tie 
Is stretdi*d on both, and dose-compelTd ^legr dle^ 

Dreadfid in arms, and grown in combata grey, 
The bold Idpnien^ns-ooBtroii the dsiy« 
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Fint liy fail band Qtivyo»e«8 «■» diia, 
SwelTd with fidse hopes, with mad amhition voi^! 
Caird by the voice of war to aurtial iame^ 
From high Cabeffos' distant walls he came ; 
Cassandra's love he loo^t, with boasts of power^ 
And promised coaqneat was the proffered dower. 
The king consented, by his vannts abas'd ; 
Tlie king consented, bat the fiites reAs'd. 
Proud of hiroselt^ and of the* imagitt'd bride, 
The field he measnr'd with a larger sl^ride. 
Him as he stidk'd, the X^retan javelin fband ; 
Vain was his breastplate to repel the wonnd : 
His dream of g^ory lost, he phmg'd to hell: 
His arms resounded as the boaster fell. 

The great Idomeneus bestrides the dead ; 
* And tea (be cries) behold thy promise sped 1 
Such is the help thy ai^ms to Ilion bring, 
And such the contract of the Phrygian king I 
Onr offsrs now, illustrious prince I receive; 
For sndi an aid what will not Argos give ? 
To eonqner Troy, with ours tl^r forces join, 
And connt Atrides' ftirest daughter thine» 
Meantime, cm further methods to advise, 
Come, follow to the fleet thy new allies ; 
There hear what Greece has on her part to say.* 
He spoke, and dragg*d the gory corse away. 

This Asius view'd, unable to contain^ 
Before his chariot warring on tiie plain ; 
(His crowded coursers, to bis squire 4Mmsign*d, 
Impatient panted on Us neck behind) 
To vengeance rising with a sodden spring, 
He'hop^d the conquest of the Cretan kiog« 
The wary Cretan, as his foe drew near, 
FVdl on bis throat disabai|^d the forceful spear ; 
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Beneath tlie dun the point was seen to glide> 
And giittei^d, extant at the further side. 
As when the mountain-oak, or poplar tail, 
Or pine, fit mast for some great admiral, 
Groans to the oft-heaVd ax, with many a wound, 
Then spreads a length of ruin o'er the ground : 
So sunk proud Asius in that dreadful day, 
And stuetchM before his much-lov'd coursers lay. 
He grinds the dost distain'd with streaming gore, 
And, fierce in deafli, lies foaming on the shore. 
Deprived of motion, stiff with stupid fear, 
Stands all aghast his tremUing^ charioteer. 
Nor shuns &e foe, nor turns the steeds away. 
But falls transfixed, an unresisting prey : 
Pierc*d by Antilochus^ he pants beneath 
The stately car, and labours out his breath. • 
Hins Asius' steeds (their mighty master gone) 
Remain the prize of Nestor's youthfhl son, 

Stabb'd at the sight, Deiphobus drew nigh, 
And made, with force, the vengeful weapon fly. 
The Cretan saw ; and, stooping, cans'd to glance 
From his slope shield the dfaappointed lance. 
Bmeath the spacious targe (a blazing round, 
Thick with bulUhides and brazen orMti bound. 
On his rais'd arm by two strong braces stay'd) 
He lay collected in defensive shade. 
O'er his safe head the javelin idly sung, 
And on the tinkling verge more faintly rung. 
E'en then the spear tiie vigorous arm confcas'd, 
And pierc*d, obliquely, king Hypsenor*8 breast : 
Warm'd in bis liver, to the ground it bore 
The chief, his people's guardiffii now no more ! 

* Not unattended (the proud Trojan cries), 
Nor onreveng'd, lamented Asius lies : 
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For thee, ttion^ bell's blaek portals stand diqplay'd. 
Tins mate sball joy thy melancholy shade.' 

Heart-piercsng anguish, at the haughty hoast, 
Tooch*d every Gre^, hot Nestor's sod the most. 
Griev'd as he was, his pious arms attend, 
And bis broad buckler shieldshisslanghter'd friend ; 
TiU sad Mecistbens and Alastor bore 
His honoor*d body to the tented shore. 

Nor yet from fight Idomeneos withdraws -, 
Resolv'd to perish in his country's cause, 
Or find some foe whom heaven and he shall doom 
To wail his fiite in death's eternal gloom. 
He sees Alcathous in the front aspire : 
Grfat JEsyetes was the hero's sire ; 
His spouse Hippodame^ divinely dax, 
Anddses' eldest hope, and darling care : 
Who charmed her parentis and her hus\iand's heart 
With beauty, sense, and every work of art : 
He once of Ilion^ youth tlie loveliest boy, 
Tlie ftirest she, of all the fiiir of Troy. 
By Neptune now the hapless hero dies, 
Who covers with a cloud those beauteous eyes, 
And fetters every limb : yet bent to meet 
Ifis fate he staisds -, nor shuns the lance of Crete. 
Flz'd as some column, or ckep-rooted oak. 
While the winds sleep ; his breast receiv'd the stroke. 
Before the ponderous stroke his corselet yields, 
Long us'd to ward the death in fi^^ting fields. 
The riven armour sends a jarring sound : *| 

I£s labouring heartjieaves with so strongabound, > 
Hie long lance shakes, and vibrates in the wound ; ) 
Fast flowing from its source, as prone he lay, 
lilels purple tide impetuous gush'd. away. 

Thfn Idomen, insulting o*er the slain : 
* Behold, Deiphobus ! nor vaunt in vain : 
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See! OB otfe Oreek three Tit^ui giM0t8 ftttnid, 
TbiSy my third victim, to 1h« ahades I send. 
Approecfaing now, thy boasted iliigfat approve. 
And try the prowess of the seed of Jove. 
From Jove, emunonr^ of a mortal dame, 
Great Minos, goardiaii of bis country, came : 
Deacalion, blameless prince, was Minos* heir ; 
His first-born I, the third ftom Jupiter : 
0*er ftpacions Crete, and her bold sons, I reign. 
And thence my 4iips transport me tiirooghtliemni 
Lord of a host, o*er all my host I shine, 
A sconrge to thee, thy fiither,and thy line. ' 

The Trqjan heard ; nncertain, or to meet 
Alone, ii«:^th venturous arms, the kfaig'df Crete ; 
Or seek auxilUu* force : at length decreed 
To call some hero to partake the deed, 
Forthwith i£neas rises to his thought : 
For him in Th>y's remotest fines he sooghC ; 
Where he, inc6in*d at partial Priam, staods, 
And sees superior posts in meaner hands. 
To him, ambitious of so great an aid. 
The bold DeVphobui approadfd, and said : 

* Now, Trojan prince, einploy thf pious vaB^ 
If e'er thy bosom felt Mr honour*^ charms. 
Alcathous dies, thy brothiir and thy fHend ! 
Come, and the warrior's lov'd remains defend. 
Beneath his cares thy early youth was ituh% 
One table Ibd you, and one roof eontain'd. 
l^his deed to fierce Idomeiieus we owe ; 
Baste, and revenge it on fhcr iiMulting Aie.* 

.£neas beard, and for a space resigtf 4 
To tender pity all Ids manly mind ; 
Then rising in his rage, he bums to fi^ : 
The Greek atndta fai% ^ittth ^riibMd «icM» 



As the fell botr oa 80IM roagti moaning lndl» 
Arm'd with mild tenon, and to alevghter bred. 
When the hwd rustics rise, aqd shout from &r, 
Attends the tanHiH:, sod expects the war ; 
0*er his bent bock the brist^ horrors rise, 
Fires stream in li^t^ing from his sangoane eyes, 
His fiMming tasks both dogs and men engage ; 
Bat most his banters rouse his mighty rage : 
So stood Idwneneus, Ins javeUn shook, 
And met th^ Trojan with a looimg look* ^ 
Antilochus, Deapyrus, were near, 
ISie yotttfafol o&pring of the god of war, 
Merion, and Aphareus, in field renowned : 
To th^se the warrior sent his voice around. 
* Fellows in arms ! your timely aid unite -, 
Lo, gieat iEneas rushes to the fight : 
Spi|mg finom a god, and more than mortal bofat ; 
He fir^ in youth, and I in arms grown old. 
Else shoold this bud, this boor, decide the stril^ 
The great dispute, of glory, or of life.' 

He spoke, and all as with one soul obey'd } 
Th^ tifted bucklers cast a dreadfiil shade - 
Around the chief. iEneas too demands 
The* aifflift^g finrces of his native bands : 
Paris, Dei^obtts, Agenor, join ; 
(fftii^^ and captains of the Trojan line) 
Id order follow all the* embodied train, 
like Idifs^du proceediqg o'er the ptain f 
Before his fleecy care, erect and bold. 
Stalks tlM promi ran^ the iath^ of the fbld^ 
With joy the swam iorveys them, asheleads [meads: 
To the cool famtaiiM, throuf^ the weM4aiowii 
So joys i^aeas, as his native band 
MoveaoB in Mic* m stretohes o'er the iaoi. 
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|t««Ml 4eid AkRllRMit. now the battie rose ; 
OD,every aide t^ stedy.cirde grom ; 
Now battered breast^ihitesjuiid back'd bebneto nog. 
And o'er their heads unheeded javeluis nng;' 
Above the rest, two. towering efaieft appear, 
Tt^re great I<k»nieneas, JEneas, here. 
Lfte gods of war, dispensing late, tliey stood, 
And bum'd to droich the ground with motoal Mo<kL 
The Trojan weapon whin'd along in air. 
Hie Cretan saw, and shonn^d the braaen spear : 
Sent from an arm so strong, the nussive wood • 
Stack deep in earth, and quivei'd where it stood.'* 
Bat CEnomas received the Cretan's stroke ; 
The forceful spear his hollow corselet broke. 
It ripp'dhis beUy with a gliastly wound, 
And roU'd the snicking entrails to the ground. . 
Stretch*d on the plain, he sobs away his breath, 
And, furious, grasps the bloody dust in death. 
The victor from bis breast the weapon tears ; 
His spoils he coulil not, for the shower of spears. « 
Though now unfit an active war to wage. 
Heavy with ciunbrous arms, stiff with cold age, 
His listless limbs unable for the course. 
In standing fight he yet maintains his force ; 
Till fiiint witli labour, and by foes repeil'd, > 
His tir*d slow, steps, he drags fimn off the field. 

Deiphobus«beheld him as he past, 
And, fir'd. wiUi hate, a parting javelin cast : 
The javelin err'd, but held its coufpe alon|^ 
And pierc'd Ascalaphus, the bravtf and yonag i 
Vhe son of Mars fell gasping on theKround, * 
And gnaah'd the dust all bloody vrith hu 

Nor knew the furious fiither.of his fidi ^ 
High^hron'd amidst tbe.great Qiympiaft ipll, 



Oa goMen doadB ttie* immortal 0yBod«t; 
DeC^*d irom Uoodywar by Jove awl Vbte. 
JfoWy wbete in dost the breatiitom hero taiy, 
For slam AtcalapliBS commen^d the fnj. 
DeipboboB to scdae fan hefanet ^m, 
Aod from his temples rends the ghttering prise ; 
Vidiant as MacB, Meriones drew near, 
And OB his loaded arm discharged his spear : 
He drops jdie weight, disabled with the pain ; 
The hollow helmet rings against the friain. 
Swift as a vnltnre leaping on his prey, 
From his torn arm, the Grecian rent away 
The reeking javelin, and niioin'd his friends. 
His wounded brother good Polites tends ; • 
Aroond his waist his pious arms he threw, 
And fromHie rage of combat gently drew : 
^Bm his swift coorKrs, on his Splendid car. 
Rapt from the lessening thnnder of tlie war ; 
To Troy they drove him, groaning from the shore,' 
Andaprinkling, as he passed, the sands with gore. 
Meanwhile fresh slaughter bathes the sangvhia^. 
grooady 
Heaps fidl on heaps, and heaven and earth rakmnd.'- 
Bold Apharen» by great iEneas bled ; 
As tovfard the di^f he tnm'd his daring head. 
He pierced his throat ; the bending head, depress*d- 
Beneath his helmet, nods upon his breast ; 
His shield reverB'd o'er the fiillen warrior lies ; 
And everlasting slmiiber seals his eyes. 
Antilothns; as «Thoon toraVl him round. 
Transpierced his btek with a dtshonest womMl : 
Hie hottowvein, that to the neck eaEtendi 
Along the chine, his.eager javelin rends : 
Supiqp he Jdls, and to his social train 
Spreads his imploring arms, bat spreads in vam. 
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Tbe' endtiBi; victor, teapiiig wiMiile faqr^ 
From Ini brotd ihoalden toie the spoils arntf ; 
His time obsenrVl ; ftr dof^d bjr ftes Moond, 
On aU sidea lUck, tlie peab of enos retfmmd. 
His siiield embossed, the ringiag stonn snrtiiiiSy 
But he impenfioos and ontoeoh'd rematDs. 
(Great Neptuie^ care presenr^ from hostile rage 
This yovthy the joy of Nestof^ glorious age) 
la arras intrepid, with the first be fimght, 
Fa<fd every foe, and every danger soi^t ; 
His winged hmoe, rasislless as the wind, 
Obeys each nrntion of the master^ lUBd $ 
Restless it flies, impatient to be firee, 
And meditsdes the dbtant enemy. 
The son of Asios, Adansaa, drew near, 
And stmck his taiget with the braaen spear. 
Fierce iq his firont : but NeptoM wards the blow, 
And bhrnts the javelin of the'ehMledlbe: 
In the broad bvchier half the weapon stood ; 
8plinter*d on earth flew half the broken wood. 
DiBarm*d, he. mingled in the Trq|an cnw ; 
But Merion*s spear o'ertook him as he flew, 
Deep m the belly^ rim an entranee iennd, ^ 
Where sharp the pang, and mortal is the womid. ^ 
Benditaghefell,and,doabledtothegioand, > 
liSy pantinflT. Tfaas an ox, in fetters tied. 
While death's strong pangs distend Ins hdNWfiiig 

side, 
His bulk enoTflMms on the field displays ( 
His heaving hemt beats flMk « ebbing life dec 
The ipear the eonqneror finom his body drew, 
And dealhns dim shadows swam before his view. 
Next brave Ddpyrns in dott was laid : 

Khiff Helenm wav*d high Urn ThMBlMi bidK 



And miotB his ianples with an an* td stnnf , 
The teim feU off, and roffd amid tlie throns : 
There, fiiraoBW luckier Chreek it rests a prise ; 
For dBk in death the godlike owner ties! 
Raging with grief, great Mendaiis bums, 
And, fian^t with Tengeance, to the victor tarns : 
That shook tlie ponderoas lance, in act to throw j 
And this stood adverse with the bended bow : 
Fall on his breast the Troj«& arrow fell, 
Bat harmless boonded from the phited sleeL 
As on some ample barn's well-harden*d floor, 
(The winds collected at each open door) 
While the broad ian with force is wfairf d anrand, 
light leaps the golden grun, resolCing from the 

groond: 
So from the steel that guards Atrides' heart, 
RepelI'd to dtstanoe flies the bounding dart 
Atrides, watchful of flie' unwary foe, 
Fierc'd with his lanoe the band that grasped the bow, 
And nail'd it to the yew : the wounded hand 
tkail'd the long hmce that mark'd with blood the 

'sand: 
But good Agenor gently from the wound 
The spear solicits, and the bandage bound ; 
A sling^ soft wool, snatofa'd froma soldiei's ilde, 
At onee ihe tent and ligature supplied. 

Behold I Pisander, urgfd by filter decree, 
Springs tiuvogh the rank* to ihll, and faH by thee, 
OreatM'enehriis : To enhance tky fiime. 
High-towering in the front, the warrior came. 
First the sharp lanee was by Atrides thrown j 
The bnee far dntant by the winds was Mown. 
Nor pierc'd Pisander through Atridei^ shield ; 
Pisaadet)i spemrMl iUfer'dea the field. 



i 
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Not 90 diicovnig^ to the future btind, 
Vain dreams of conquest swell his bauf^ty mind ;'' 
Dauntless he rushes where the Spartan lord 
Like lii^tning brandish'd his far-beanung swoid.. 
His left arm high oppos'd the shining shield : 
£ps right, beneath, the cover'd pole-axe held ; 
(4ii oliveli cloudy grain the handle made, 
IHBtinct with studs ; and brazen was the blade) 
This on the helm discharged a noble blow ; 
The plfime dropped nodding to the plain below, 
flhom from the crest Atrides wav'd liis steel : 
Deep through his front the wdghty ^cliion fell; 
The crashing bones before its force gave way ; 
lo dqst and blood the groaqing hero lay ; 
Forced from their ghastly orbs, and spouting gore. 
The clotted eye-bails tumble on the shore. 
Hie fierce Atrides spurned him as he bled. 
Tore off his anns, and, loud-exulting, said : 

* Thus, Trojans, thus, at length be taught to fear; 
O race.peifidious, who delight in war I 
Already noble deeds ye have perform'd ; 
A princess rap'd transcends a navy storm'd ; 
In such bold feati your impious might approve,. 
Without the* assistance, or the fear of Jove, 
The viohited rites, the ravish'd dame, 
Our heroes slaughtered, and our ships on fiame. 
Crimes heap'don crimes, shall bend yourglorydown, 
And whelm in ruins yon flagitioiis town. 
O thou, great &ther ! lord of eart|^ and skies. 
Above the thou^t of man, supremely wise I 
If from tby band the ^tes of mortals flow, 
From Vrhepoe this favour to an impious foe i 
A godless crew, abandoned and mgosty 
tf t& breathing rapine^ violence, and lust ? 



Tb^ best of tilings, beyond tbeir measore, c!oy ; 
Slew's balmy Messing, love's endearing joy ; 
The iieast, the dance ; whatever mankind desire, 
E'en the sweet charms of sacred numbers tire. 
Bat Troy for ever reaps a dire delight 
In thirst of slaughter, and in lust of fight' 

Thisteid, he seifd (while yet the carcase heat'd) 
IV bloody armour, which bis train receiv'd : 
Then sodden mix'd among the warring orew, 
And thtf bold son of Pylaemenes slew* 
{hupalion had through Asia traveli'd far, 
Following his martial father to the war : 
Through filial love he left his native shore^ 
Never, ah never, to behold it more ! 
Hit onsQccessfiil spear he chanc'd to fiing 
Against the target of the Spartan king ; 
T^M of his lance disarm*d, from death he flies. 
And tarns around his apprehensive eyes. 
Hun, tlvoogh the hip transpiercing as he fied, 
Tlie shaft of Merion mingled with the dead. 
Beneath the bene the glancing point descends. 
And, driving down, the swelling bladder rends : 
Sank in his sad companions* arms belay. 
And in short pantings sobVd his soul away ; 
(like some vile worm extended on the ground) 
VMle life*s red torrent gusli'd from out Sie wound* 

Him on his car the Paphlagonian train 
In slow procession bore ftom off the plain. 
The pensive ikther, father now no more ! 
Attends the moumifiil pomp along the shore ; 
And onavaiUng tears profusely shed ; 
And, anreveng*d, deplor*d bis ofispring dead* 

piiris ftom far the moving sight beheld. 
With pity softep'd, and with fury sweird : 



Hk hODODi'd bosty a youth of mttddeat graee, 
And loVd of all tlie Paphbgonian raee ! 
With hit fbll strength he bent hit angiy bow. 
And wing'd the leathered vcngeaiiee at theibk 
A chief there was, the bfwe Eochonor mapSdf 
For riches mncb, and more for vurtne ftmVi, 
Who held his seat in Corinth's stately toim ; 
Polydus' son, a seer of old renown. 
Oft had the fiither told his early doom. 
By arms abroad, or slow disease at home : 
He dimVd his vessel, fwodigal of breath. 
And chose the certain, i^orioos path to death* 
Beneath his ear the pointed arrow went ; 
The son! came issning at the nanrow vent : 
His Umbs, onnerv'd, drop useless on the gRNmdy 
And everlastuig darkness shades him rooad. 

Nor knew great Hector how his legions yield, 
(Wrapt in the dond and taranlt of the field): 
Wide on the left the force of Greece commands^ 
And conquest hoTers o*er the* Achaian bands ; 
Wifh such a tide superior virtue swayed, 
And he that shakes the solid eaith gave aid. 
Bnt in the centre Hector fisL'd remained, [gain'd ; 
Where first tiie gates wer^ forc'd, and bahmlui 
There, on the maiigin of the hoary deep, 
(Their naval station where the' Places Keep, 
And where low walls <^onfine the beating tides. 
Whose humble barrier scarce the foes dividea; 
Where late in fight botii foot and horse engaged. 
And all the thunder of the battle rag'd) 
There joiii*d, the whole Bceotian strength 
Hie proud lonians vrith their sweeping trains, 
Ix>crian8 and Pbtbians, and the* Epa^an fi>i«e ; 
But joined, rep^ not Hector's fiery course. 



The flower of AtbeM, Sikhiaa, PlidM» M; 
mm and great Menestbeua at their head, 
Meges the 9troBg tlie* Bptean bauds contnitt'dy 
And Dradus prndent, and AmphioB bold : 
The Phliiiaui, Medoo, fiun'd for martial ndgb^ 
And brave Fodarcesy active in the fight 
This drew from Pb^Mnv hii noUe l^e ; 
Ipfaidus' son : and that ((Kkau) thine : 
(Yonng Ajax' brother, hy a stolen embrace; 
He dwek &r distant ftom his native piaoe, 
By his fierce step-dame fii>m his &ther's reign 
Expel? d and exil'd for her brother slain) 
Tbese mle the Phthians, and their anns enqiloy^ 
Mix*d with Iksotians, on the shores of Troy, 

Now side 1^ side, with like unwearied can. 
Each AjuL labonr'd through the field of war: 
So when two lordly bolls, with equal toil, 
Force the brightploui^ishare thronghthefiiUoWaoii^ 
Join'd to one yoke, the atnbboni earth they tear,^ 
And. trace large Airrows with.^e shining share ; 
0*er their hnge limbs the loam descends in sn«ir, 

And streams of sweat down theur sour foreheadsflow^ 
A tnon (^heroes fidlonred throng the field, 
Who boK by terns great Aju^ sevenfold shield ;. 
Wbene*er he breath'd, renussive of his might, 
Tir'd with the* incessant shog^ters of the fi^ 
No following troops his brave associate graoe ; 
In close engagement an nnpracti^d raoe,. 
The Locrian squadrons nor the javelin wield, 
Nor bear the helm, nor lift the moony shield ; 
Bnt skitfd firom fitf the %ing shaft to wing, 
Or wfaiii the sonnding pebble from the slings 
Bextrons wiU^ these they aim a certain woundi, 
Or foU the diitont warti^ir to the groand. 
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Thgg in the w« tbe Tehirniniwi traJn, 
Throng*d in iMrightamiSy apreawig fight H»<Mn >»»^ ; 
Fur .in the rear the Locrian archerB lie, 
Whose stones and arrows intercept the algr, 
The mingled tempest on the foes Ihey pour ; 
Troy's scattering orders open to the shower. 

Now had the Greeks eternal ftme acqnii'di 
And the gali'd Ilians to tiieir walk retir'd -, 
Bnt sage Polydamas, discreetly brave^ 
Addressed great Hector, and this coonsel gtr« : 

* Though great in all, thon seem'st averse t^leml 
Impartial awfience to a faitfalid friend ; 
To gods and men thy matchless worth is known. 
And every art of glorious war thy own ; 
Bat in cool thought and counsel to.«xeel, 
How widely differs this from warring. well? 
Content .with what the bounteous gods have giveOi 
Aeek not alone to' engross the gifts of Heaven. 
To some die powers of bloody .war bahmg. 
To some, sweet music, and the cfasinn of song.; ' 
To fewy and wondrous few^ has Jove assqinVl 
A wise, extensive, all-considering mind ; 
Their guardians these, the nations round confess, 
And towns and empires for their safety bless. 
If Heaven liave lodg'd this virtue in my breast, 
Attend, O Hector, what I judge tiie best. 
See, as^thou mov'st, on dai^^ers dangers spread^ 
And war's whole fery bmns anound tl^ head* 
Behind ! distressed within yon hostile wall^ 
How many IVqjans yield, disperse, or fell ? 
What troops, outnmnbeir'd, scarce the warmajwtaiirf 
And what brave heroes at the shq>s he slaini . ^ 
He|t cease thy fuiy : and, diechie& and kingi 
Convoked to council, vteigh the snm of thingH. . 
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Wlietber (the gods snceeisdia^ our de^res) 
To yoo tut th^ to bear the Trojan fires ; 
Or quit the fleet, and pass imbart away, 
Cootented with tiie conqnevt of the day. 
I fear, I fear, lest Greece, not yet andoae, 
Pqr the large debt of last rerolnng son ; 
AehiHes^ great Achilles, yet remahis 
On yonder decks, and yet overlooks the ffadns f 

The connsel pleased ; and Hector, with abonnd, } 
LeaoVI from his chariot on the trembling groofid; v 
8wfR«s he leap*d, his dangfaig arms resomid. j 
* To gnard this post (he cried) thy art emplt>y, 
And here detain the scattef d youth nt Troy ; 
Where yonder heroes feint, I bend my way, 
And hasten back to end thedonbtfel day.* 

This said, the towering chief prepares to go, 
Shakes his white plumes that to the breezes flow. 
And seems a moving mountain topp'd with snow! 
Throng all his host, inspiring f>rce, he flies, 
And bids anew the martiai thunder rise. 
To Paiithas' sou, at Hector's ttgb command. 
Haste the bold leaders of the Trojan band : 
B«t roond the battlements, and round the pfadn, 
For many a chief he look'd, biit look'd in rain ; 
DoTpiiobiis, nor Heienus the seer. 
Nor Asin^ son, nor Astos* self appear : 
For Ifiese were pierd'd with many a ghastly wound, 
Soiheeold fai death, some groaning on the ground ; 
Some low in dnst (a mournful object) lay ; 
Ifigli on the wall some breathed tiieir souls away. 

99T on the left, amid the throng he fonad 
(Ciwering the troops, and dealing deaths around) 
The g r a^ n l Plsris ; whom, with fury nHnr*d> . 
Opprobrious, thus, the* impatient chief refiovM : 

▼OU III. B 
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As smootii of &ce m, fiwwUiteat of niad I 
Wliere is De'ii^bos^ wbere A»iiis gone 9 
The godlike futUer, tod tbe' inlri^id son i 
Itie force of Heieiiiis,.dispeiiskig &le j 
And great OtbryoiieiiSy.so ftar^d of bte P 
Biack iate bangs o'er thee from the* av^qgiBg gods^ 
Imperial Troy from her foandations uod» ; 
lifhe Wd in thy country'Mi ruins slialt thou fall^ 
Aid one devouring veqgeanee swallow all.' 

When Paris thos : * My brother and my ficiend, 
T^iy warm impatience msd^es tiiy tongue offend. 
In other battles I detenr'd thy blame, 
Hiongh th^ not deedless, nor nnknown to &me: 
Bat since yon rampart by thy arms lay low^ 
1 scatter'd slau|^ter firom my fiital bow. 
The duels you seek on yonder shore lie slain y 
iif all those h^oes, two alone remain ; 
Deiphobus, and Helenas the seer. 
Each now disabled by a hostile spear. 
Go then, successluly where thy soul inspires : 
This heart and hand shfJl second all thy lires i • 
What with this arm I can, prepare to know. 
Till death for death be paid, and blow for blow. 
But 'tis not ours, wi(tb forces not onr own 
To combat ; s^eagtli is of the gods alone.' 

•TlHwe words the hero's angry mind aspuag^ : 
Then fierce. they mingle where the tl^icl^t fagtk 
Aroiuid Pplydsimas, dtetain'd with bloody 
Cebriony Pi^oes, stem Orthasna stoo^.. 
Palm us, with Polypcetes the divine^ 
An4 two bold brothers cTliippotion's lilies 
(Who reaeh'd fiiir Ilipn> from Ascania ifar,/» 
The'former day^ the next engird ip war.)^ 
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TV ftfllicted de^Bpt tomidtmNn miir asd roar ; > 
Hie waves Mand impel tfie waves bieAMe, f 
Viderolliiig^lbaiBiDgliigli) andHaibiiiigtettiel 
shore: 7 

Thus rank aa rank tfietUiA battritoi llhrong, 
Chief ofg'd on chie^ and mtm drote bmb alo^j^. 
Fur o'er the piaiasiR dreadfiri aidar forigbt, 
The bnien arnn reiect a beaaoy 1i^ : 
Fall m the blaziB| van great Bi^tor shipfdy 
Like Mars eommnsion^d to eonibaRd'maakipd.. 
BefiiTO hin ftuaini^ his eaaraioas shield^, 
like tibe broad san, ilhiiBMrd all thiy Held ; 
His nodding helm emits a streamy ray ; 
ffis piercing eyes throoj^ alt the battleslray, 
And, while beneath his targe he flashed atong, 
Shot terrovs roand, that witiierVl e^ia the. strong. 

Thns stalk'd he, drsadM ; death was ta Ms hMik : 
Whole nations IhaKd : bat not an Argive shook* 
The towering Ajax, with ui ample stiid^ 
Advaiie'd the first, and thos the chief defied: 

' Hector! come on, thy eofipty threats fiMrbear; 
Tb not thy arm, tis tfanndering Jove we. ihar : 
The skill of war to as not idly i^ven) - 
Lo ! Oreeee is hambled^ not by Ttoy, bat Heaven. 
Vain are the hopes that haagfaty ndnd hnparts, 
T»lbi«e oar lleet: the Oneks havehaada^ and 

'hearts* 
Long ere in tones oar lofty-navy IMI9 
Yoor boasted city, and your god-built wall. 
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SlwU sink beflMth «0^ criMkiag mi the grooiMl i 
And tpiaul a long unmeamir'd rain round. 
The time shall come^ when chai'd along the plain 
E^en then shalt call on Jove^ and call in vain } 
E'en flMii Blnlt mh, to aid thy desperate coorse^ 
The wings of fidcons for thy flyi^ horse ; 
Shalt ran, forgetfid of a warrior^ fame, 
While cloads of friendly dost conceal diy shame.' 

Aft thns he spoke, bdbold, in open yiew, 
On sounding wings a dexter eagle flew. 
To Jove's ghid omen all the Grecians rise, 
And hail, with shontS) Ins progress through theskies: 
Far-echoing tkunours bound from ude to side ; 
They ceased ; and thns the chief of Troy replied : 

' From whence this menace, this insulting strain? 
Edoraious boaster ! doom'd to vaunt in vain. 
So may the gods on Hector life bestow, 
(Not that d^rt Ufk which mortals lead below, 
But such as those of Jove's high lineage bora, 
The blue-ey'd maid, or he that gilds the mora) 
As this decisive day shall end i£e hmh 
Of Qreece, and Argos be no more a name. 
And tiiou, imperious ! if thy madness wait 
The lance of Hector, thou shalt meet thy flite : 
That giant<M>rse, extended on the shore, 
Shall hugely fetat the fowls with fot and gore.' 

He said, and like a lion stalk'd along : 
With shouts incessant earth and ocean rang. 
Sent from his following host : the Grecian train 
With answering thunders fiU'd the^ edioing ptein ; 
A shout that tore heaven's concave, and above 
Shook the fix'd splmdonrs of the throne of Jove. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

JUNO DBCKITEt JUPITER BY THE GIRDLE OF 

VENV8. 

K ESTOR. iktinc at tbetaWt: with MadMon, h alarmed with iIm 
IncnaifaBg clamoor of the war, and hastens to AgamemDoo : 
0B Us way be meets that prinoe with Diuoied aud Ulysica, 
whom he htforms of the extremity of the danger. Agemein* 
son fropoicii lo make (heir eseApe by night, wbie| Ulyascs 
withstands : to which Diomed adds his advire, that, wounded 
m they were, they should go forth and enconrage the army 
with tlieir presence ; wlitdi adVloe is pnrsaed. Jnno, seeing 
the partiality of Jopiier to the IVc^ans, ftirms a derfga to 
over-readi him; shears fff htr char^ whh the ntmoH care, 
and (the more mviy to cndiant him) obtains the magie girdle 
•r Vema. She Uwn applies herself to the god of sleep, and, 
with some dlAcaliy, persnades him to seal the cjes of Jtipi. 
icr; this done, she goes to moimt Ida, wlwre the god, at Arst 
right, is ravkhed with her heaaty, sinhs in her eiuhraeea, mkI 
Is laid asleep. Heptane takes advanlagi! of his slamber, and 
■nc co n ri the Greein : Hedor is stmck to tlie gronnd with n 
prodiglkim stone by AJaz, and carried off ttam the battle : 
•evaral actioos soeeead ; till the TVqIans, mach d li t n nw d , ara 
oMiged to five way : the leaser A)ax algnaUna himasIC m m 
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BOOK XIV. 

Bdt nor the genial least, nor flowins^ bowl, 
Conid charm the cares of Nestor's watchful soul ; 
Ifis startled ears the increasing crie^ attend ; 
Then thns, impatient, to his woitnded friend : 

* Wbat new alarm, divine Machaon, say, 
What niix*d events attend this mighty day ? 
Hark ! how. the shouts divide, and Ih>w they meet, 
And now come full, and thicken to the fleet ! 
Here, with the cordial draught dispel thy ca^e, 
Let Hexsamede the strengthening bath prepare, 
Refresh thy wound, and cleanse the clotted gore ; 
While I the' adventures of the day explore.* 

He said : and, seizing llmisymedes* shield; 
(His valiant ofispring) hasten'd to the field ; 
(That day the son his iather'a buckler borie) 
Then snatch'd a lance, and issued from the door. 
Soon as the prospect opened to his view, 
His wounded eyes the Hcene of sorrow knew ; 
Dire disarray ! the tutnult of tiie fight; 
The wail* in ruins, and the Greeks in fiight. 
As when old ocean's silent snrfiice sleeps, 
The waves just heaving on the purple deeps r 
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'Wyie ytt the' expected tempest huigB ob bigh, 
VeighB down tlie dood, and blackens in the sky. 
The man of waters will no wind obey ; 
Jeve sends one gnst^ and bids them roll away. 
While wavering comisels thus bis mind engage, 
flnctoates indottbtfid thought the Pytian sage. 
To join the host, of to the general haste ; 
Debating long, he fixes m- the last : 
Vet, as he nwves, the sii^ his Ikwom warms. 
The field rings cbeadfiil wWiitlie clang of arms ;: 
The gteamingftlcfaions fiasfa, the javehns fly } 
Blows echo blows, and all or kill, or die. 

Him, In his march, the woimded princes meet^ 
By tardy steps ascending from the fleet : 
The king of men, Ulysses the dtv^ne. 
And who to Tydeos owes bis noble line. 
(Their ships at distance from the battle stand, 
in lines advanced along the shelving strand : 
"Whose bay, the fleet unable to contain. 
At length -, beside the margin of the main, 
Rank above rank, the crowded ships they moor : 
Wiioiaoded ftfst, Uiy highest on the shore,) 
Supported on their spears, they took their way, 
Unfit to fight, but anxious for the day. 
Nestor's approach alarm*d each Grecian breast, 
Whoim thus the general of the host addressed : 

' O grace and glory of the* Achaian name ! 
What drives thee, Nestor, from the field of fame? 
Shall then pioud Hector see bis boast fulfiU'd, 
Our fleets in ashes, and our heroes kill'd ? 
Snch was his threat, ah! now too soon made goofl^ 
On many a Grecian bosom writ in blood. 
Is every heart ^flamUwitfa equal rage 
Against yoor kmg, nor will one chief engage ^ 



And liKW I liVd to Me with noonAd eycf . .< 
lo' every Greek a new Achilles rise P 

Oereman Nestor then : ' So iate has wiird ; 
And att-«oiifiniiiog time has late IklfiU'd. 
N«t lie that tfaancters firom the* aerial bower. 
Not Jove faimself, upon the past has power. 
The wall, our late ioviolable boimd, 
And best defence, lies smoking on the groond : 
£'en to die ships their conqa«uig arms extend, 
And groans of sbn^ter'd Greeks to heaven ascend. 
On speedy measures then employ your thought 
In such distress ; if counsel profit aught ; 
Anns cannot much : though Mars our souls incite. 
These gaping wounds withhold us firom the fight. 

To hun the monarch : ' That our army bends,, . 
That Troy triumphant our high fieet ascends, 
And that the nmpart, late our sivest trust. 
And best defence, lies smoking in the dost ; 
All diis from Jove*s afflictive hand we bear, 
Who, fiff firom Argos, wills our ruin here* 
Bns'd are the days whenhappier Greece was bless'd. 
And all his fiivour, all his aid confess'd ; 
Now heaven averse, our hands from battle ties. 
And lifts the Trojan glory to the skies. 
Cease we at length to waste our blood in vain, 
And laoncb what ships lie nearest to the main ; 
Leave these at anchor till the coming night: 
Then, if impetuous Troy forbear the fight. 
Bring all to sea, and hoist each sail for flight 
Better from evils, well foreseen, to run, , 
Than perish in the danger we may shun.' 

Thus he. The sage Ulysses thus replies. 
While anger flash'd ^om his disdainful eyes ; 
' What shameful words (unkingly as thou art) 
¥iiD fimn that trembling tongue, and timorous heart ? 
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Oh were thy sway l!ie cane of meaner powen, 
And thon the shame of any host bat <mn ! 
A host, by Jove endaed with martial might, 
And taagfat to conqaer, or to fall in fight : 
Adventorons combats and bold wars to wage, 
EmployD our youth, and yet employs onr asre. 
And wilt thoa tfans desert the Trojan plain ? 
And have whole streams of blood been spilt in vain ? 
In snch base sentence if thoa conch thy fear, 
8peak it in whispers, lest a Grreek should hear. 
I^yes there a man so dead to fame, who dares 
To think such meanness, or the thought declares^ 
And comes it ev*n fTt>m him wliose sovereign sway 
The banded legions of all Greece obey ? 
Is this a general's voice, that calls to flight, 
While war hangs donbtifnl, vrhile his soldiers fight ? 
What more could Troy? What yet their fate denies 
Thon giv*8t the foe : all Greece becomes their prizes. 
No more the troops (our hoisted sails in view. 
Themselves abandoned) shall the fight pursne ; 
'Hot thy ships flying, with despair shall see ; 
And owe destruction to a prince like thee.' 

* Thy just reproofs ( Atrides calm replies) 
like arrows pierce me, for thy wor^ are wise. 
Unwilling as I am to lose the host, 
I force not Greece to quit this hatefid coast ; 
Glad r submit, whoe'er, or young or old, 
4aght, more conducive to our weal, nnfbld.' 

Ty(fides cot him short, and thus began : 
* Such counsel if you seek, behold the man 
Who boldly gives it, and what he shall say, 
Young though he be, disdain not to obey : 
A youth, who from tlie mighty Tydeus sprfngt^ 
May speak to councils and assembled kbgi. 



Hear men it me Hie gr^t CEnidee^ son, > 
Uliose hoDoai'd dust (Ins race of j^loiy ran) 
Lies whelmed in rains of the Hieban wall ; 
BraTe in bis Hfe, ftnd glorions in hfe ftll. 
Witbthree bold sons was generons ProthotM blessed, 
lHiO Plenron's walls and Calydon possessed ; 
Melas and Agriiis, bat (who ftr snrpast 
'^Fbe nst in courage) CEneus was the last. 
From turn, ifty sire. From Calydon expelFd, 
He pass'd to Argos, and in exile dweH'd ; 
Hie monarch's daughter there (so Jove ordain'd) 
He won, and flonrisb'd wh^re Adrastos reigtt'd ; 
There, rich in fortane*8 gifts, his acres tiird, 
Beheld his vines their liquid harvest yield, 
-And nom^rons flocks that wbitenVI aH the fleM. 
Socb lydeos was, the foremost once in fiune ! 
Nor lives in Greece a stiabger to his nanie. 
Then, what for common good my thoughts inspitil, 
Attend, and in the son respect the sire. 
Though sore of battle,tliongh with wonnds oppress* d. 
Let each go forth and animate the rest, 
Advance the glory vrhich tie cannot sdmre, 
Though not partaker, vdtness of the war. 
Bntlest new wonnds on wonnds o*erpower ns qnit^ 
Beyond the missile javelin's sounding flight. 
Safe let ns stand ; and, from the tntoolt far. 
Inspire the ranks, and rale the distant war.' 

He added not : the listening kings obey> 
Slow moving on ; Atrides leads the Way. 
The god of ocean (to inflame their ra<;e) 
Appears a vrarrior furroWd o^er with ag^ ; 
Press'd in his own, the genera's hand he todk. 
And thus the venerabte hero spoke : 

'Atrideaf lol with what disdainfnl t^« ■^^- 
Achilles tees his countiys forces fly ; 
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lininowmMi! wiioge ngtr is hit gnliiey 
Wlw gloriet in nnnttenble pride. 
So flny he perifh, 00 may Jove disciaim 
Hie wretch relentlets, aud o'erwhehn with ahnne ! 
Bot heaven fonakes not thee : o'er yonder iandi 
8oon thidt tboa view tlie scatter*d Trojan bands 
Fly diverse; while proud kings,and ohieftrenoi^d, 
Driven heaps on heaps, witih clouds involv'd aroond 
Of rolfing dost their winged wheels employ 
To hide their ignominious heads in Troy.' 

He spoke, ttoi rush'd amid the warrior crew. 
And tent his voice before him as he 6ew, 
IxHid, as the shoot encountering annies yield 
When twice ten thousand shake the laboiuring field ; 
Such was the voice, and such the thundering soond 
Of him whose trident rends the solid grouod. . 
Each Argive bosom bea|f to meet the fight, 
Aod grisly war appears a pleasing sight 

Meantime Saturaia from Olympus* brow, 
Higb-teoii'd in gold, beheld the fields below; 
With Joy the glorious conflict she survey'd. 
Where her great brother gave the Grecians aid. 
But plac'd aJoft, on Ida's shady height 
8ha sees her Jove, and trembles at the sight. 
Jove to deceive, what methods shall she try. 
What arts, to btind his all^beholding eye ? 
At length she trusts her power ; resolv'd to prove 
The old, yet still successful, cheat of love ; 
Against 1^ wisdom to oppose her charms, 
And lull the lord of thunders in her arms. 

Swift to her bright apartment she repairs, 
Sacred to dress and beauty's pleasing cares : 
With skin divine had Volcan form'd the bower^ 
Safii Iram access of each intruding power* 



Touched with her Becret key, the doon vnlbki i 
Mf-cMdy befamd her sbBt the Tihres of goM. 
Here first she bathes ; and round her body poms 
Soft oUs of firagranoey and ambrosial showers : 
The whids, periVns'd, the bahay gale convey 
Through heaYeUy (hroogh earth, and all the' aeikl 
Bpurit divme i whose exhahition greets [way; 
nm sense of gods with more than mortal sweats. 
Tboa while she breathViof heave%with decentpnde 
Her artfal hands the radiaBt tresses tied ; 
Part on her liead in shimng linglets roird, 
Part o*er her shovlders wavVI Uke melted gokL 
Aroond her nest a heavenly mantle fiow'd 
Hurt lidi with Pallas' laboar'd eoloors glow'd : 
I^Hge chsps of gold the foldings gathered roandy 
4 golden zone her swelling bosom booad. * 

Far-beaming pendants tremble in her ear. 
Each gem iUnmin'd. with a triple star. 
Tlien o'er her head she casts a veil mora white 
Than new^fidlen snow, and dairiiug as tlie light. 
Last her ^r feet celesthU sandals grace. 
Thus issoing radiant with miyestic pace, 
Forth from the dome the* imperial goddess moiresy i 
And calls the mother of the smiles and loves. 

' How long (to Venns thns apart die cried) 
Shan hnman strife celestial minds divide i 
Ah yet, vrili Venns aid Satnrnia^ joy, 
And set aside the oaose of Chneece and Troy T 

^ Let heavea*s dread empress (Cjthersea said) 
SpeidL her roqnest, and deem her will obey'd.' 

* Then grant me (said the qaeen) those conquer- 
ing diarms, 
That power, which mortals and hnmortals warma, 
llmt loye, which melts nwnkind in fieroe desires^ . 
Awl hams the sons of heaven with saci-ed fires t 



« Fto 1» II Wtete thiMie roMti^ itad^, 
Where the great parents (mcredsoiiree of goch !) 
Octw md Tetlqf I tiieir oM empire keep, 
On the bttt limits of tlie laad and deep. 
In their kind arm my tender yean were part | 
What time ohi SatHm, ham Olgrmpw cast, 
Of jqiper lieaven to J««e lesignfd the reign, 
Whehn'd under the hagenmas of earth and main. 
Par strile, I hear^ baaasade the onoii cease, 
Which held so long that ancient pair in peaecw 
What hoiioar, and ^hat levoy shall I obtain, 
If I compose tiiose fttal fends again ; 
Once more their minds in mntoal ties engage. 
And, what my youth has o«*d, repay their age f 

S|ie said. With awe divine, the qaaen of lote 
Obey'd the sister and the vnfe of Jove ; 
And from her fragrant braast the sone unbnicVi, 
Witli varions skill, and high embroidery grn^d. 
In this ^ivas every art, and every charm, 
To win the wisest, and the eoldert warm: 
Fond love, the gentle vow, the gay desire, 
The kind deceit, the still^evnang fire^ 
Persuasive speech, and more pessnaRSve aighs. 
Silence that spoke, and doqoenee of eyes. 
This on her Imnd tiie Cypiian goddess laid : 
' Take tiiis, and vrith.it all thy wish ,-* she said. 
With smiles she toQk the charm ; and smiling preas'd 
The fi^vFerfiil cestos to hersnowy breast. 

Then Venus to the eourlaxif Jove withdrew ; 
Whilst from Olympua pleased Sntumia flew. 
0%r high Pieria thence her course she bore, 
Oer ftk- £mathia*s ever-pleasing shore^ 
Cffr^HeBusf faiUs with snovm eternal crown*d; 
Mor once her flyhig loot appraach'd the ground. 
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She speeds to LenoM cfer tbe roSiiu; 4eep, 
A«4<eekA tliec»reo£ Detth'tiMfbr^anr^ Sleep, 

< Sweet pleaHng Sleep ! (SatonHB thai begao> 
Who tpreaifAt tliy enpife o'er each god and nan ;* 
If e'er obseqmus to tl^ Jvno's will, 
O power of shimbeni ! bear, s^nd feyour still. 
Shed thy soft dawn oa. Jo¥e% imniortal eyes, 
^bile SHiik in love*s entnunciag joys be lies. 
A spieodid footstool,, aqd a throne, that sliiue 
With gpl4 onfiidivg, Soimws, shall be thine ; 
The work of Voicvi ; to indulge thy ease. 
When wipe and feasts thy golden hiiinours pleaitw' 

* Imperial dame (the balmy power replies)^ 
Great Saturn's heir, and empress of the skies f 
O'er other gpds I sprei^i my easy chim ; 1 

The sire of all, old Oceant owns my relgii> > 

And his hnsh'd waves lie silent on die main. \ • 
But how, nnbid^en, shall I dare to steep 
Jof e's awful temples in the dew of sleep ? 
Long smee too YepturouS) at thy bold command, 
Od tliose eternal lids I bid my hand ; 
What time, desertiqg Uion's iprast/ed plaip* 
His conqoering son, Alcide^ plopgh'd the BU^B, 
When lo ! the deeps aiise, toe temp^ts roar. 
And drire the hero to the Coan shore : 
Chreat JoTe,.awakiQg„sboek the bless'd sib«d^ 
With rising wmth, and taml^led god« on gQdf ; 
Me chief be sooght, and iVom the jpei^m^ op bigb 
liad^^arl'd ipdiffBaat t» the nether s^y. 
Bat gentle Nii^t, to whom I fled for i^ 
(The friend of eaith mid beav^) her wings dispky'dil 
Impowv'4 the wrath of gods aild men tiiii[,tiM^ 
E'en Joye tiswfd 1^ vem^l^le.dapie.* 



* Vain are ti^r ftata^(tlte ^neeii ef lMa««o fepVin^ 
And, speaking, rolls her lai|$e miyefttic eyes) $ 
Hiinklst thon that Troy has Jove's higb lavoiir woiiy 
like great Alddes, his all^onqiiering son ? 
Hear, and obey the mistress of tiie skies^ 
Nor for the deed expect a valgar pHae ; 
For know, thy lov'd-one shall he ev^ thine, 
Hie youngest Grace, Pasithae the divine. 

' Swear then (he said) by those tremendoM floedi 
That roar through heli,'and bind the'inroking gods : 
Let the great parent earth one hand sustain, 
And stretch the other o^er the sacred main : 
Oali the black Titans, that vvith Chronos dWeO^ 
To bear and witness from the depths of hell ; 
That she, my lov*d-one shall be ever mine, 
Hie youngest Grace, fasithae the divine.' 

The queen assents, and from the' infernal bowers 
Invokes the sable subtartarean povrers^ 
And tiiose who rale the' inviolable floods, 
Whom mortals name the dread Titanian gods. 

allien swift as wind, o'er LemncNi' iBBolqr isle 
They wing their way, and Imbms' sea-beat soil ; 
Hirongh air, unseeui involved in darfcnigss ^ide, 
And light on Lectos, on the point lof Ide ; 
(Mother of savages, whose echoing hills 
Are heard resoundittg with a hundred riUs) 
Fail' Ida trembles uidemeath the god ; 
Hu8h*d are faier mountains, and her Iprests nod. 
There on a fir, whose spiry branches rise 
To join its summit to the netgiibeuring skies ; ' 
Daric in onbowering shade, concealed from s^t^ 
Sat Sleep, in likeness of the bird of nigfat. ^ 
(Ghaleis his name by those of heavenly birtk^ 
But oalTdCymindis by the race of earth). « 



To JM^ top wreeegifal Jvno ftes ; 
Ckreat Jove aurvegrt bar with deaiiing eyes : 
Tlie god, ivhoM lightning seU the heaveo* on fire, 
Tbnmgh aU hit hoiom feeU the fierce dedre ; 
Fierce as when fiist by stealth be leii'd her ehnrmi^ 
Bfix'd livith her sO«l» and netted in her arms ; 
Fii'd on her eyes he fed his eager look. 
Then pressed her hand^and tins witfatmsportspoke : 

' Why conies my ^Mldeas from tfa^ ethereal sky. 
And not her steeds and flaming chariot mgh?* 

Then she— ^ I haste to liiose remote abodes • 
Where the great parents of the deathlem gods, 
llie reverend Ocean and grey Tetfays, reign, 
On the last limitB of the hnid and main. 
I visit these, to whose indulgent cares 
I owe the nursing of my tender years : 
Foratrife, 1 hear, has made that union cease 
Which held so long this ancient pair in peace. 
The steeds, prepared my chaiiot to convey 
O'er earth and seas, and through tiie' a&ial way, 
Wait under Ide : of thy superior power 
To ask ooosen^ 1 leave the* Olympian bower; 
Nor aeek, unknown to thee, the sacred cells 
Deep under seas, where hoary Ocean dwells/ 

' For that (said Jove) suffice another di^ 1 
But eager love denies ttie least delay. 
liCt aofter cares the present hour employ, 
And be these moments sacred all to joy. 
Ne'er did my soul so strong a passion prove, 
Or for an earthly, or a heavenly love : 
Not vfhtn I prcss'd Izion's matehiess dame, 
Whence rose Piiitfaous like the gods In fiune : 
Not when finr I>anae iek the shower of gold 
Stream mto life, whence Perseus brave and bold. 

XOIf. III. V 



Not (hofl I lMittt*d for «l«her IMMui tene : 
(Bacchus irom this, from tiMC< Aleides cmot) ^ 
Not Phcenix* daagfater, beaiitifbl««ncl young, 
Wheoce fodHke Rhadtmiantli and Minoa spmng^ - ' 
Not thns I bnni'd for fittr Latona^ fiice, - 
Nor comeMer Ceres* more m^lestic gnee. 
Not thus e'en fortiiyself I felt desire, 
As now mf veins i^eoerre tlM pleasing Bn/ * 

He spoke ; tM goddess with the cteming eyes 
Glows frith celestial red, and thns replies': 
' Is this a scene lor lore f On Ida'k height, 
Espos'd to mortal and immortal sight ; 
Our joys prolanVi by each fiuniliar eye ; 
The sport of • hearen, and hhlt of the sky : 
How shall I e'er review the blessM abodes, 
Or mix among the senate of the gods ? 
Shall I not tfa^, that, with disordei'd cfaanns, 
All heaven beholds me recent from thy arms? 
With skill divine has Vidcan fbiWd thy bower, ' 
Sacred to love and to the genid hoar ; 
If such thy will, to that recess retire, ' 

And secret there indtdge tl^ soft desire.' - 

She cea^d ; and, snuUng v^th snperior love, 
Thns answered mild the clond^»mpelling Jove : *. 
* Nor god, nor mortal, shall onr jeya behold, 
Shaded with clouds, and utcuml lrtWa gold ; 
Note*en the son, vrho darts through haavea his rays. 
And whose broad eye the^ extended eatth sw^fa.' 

Oazmg he spoke, and, kindling at tt^ viaw, > 
His eager arms aroond the goddess thnsw. 
Glad Ettrth' perocives, and &om hor bosoas poors. •. 
Unbidden herbs and vohwtarf floweia : l 

Thick new-born vioietB a soft^carpet spveadi 
And' c hle i iapi loloa awieli'd tli» rising bed^ - . 



And saddaa fa^rveiiintt the torf b«s«n>w^ 
And flanjr^^cffociit made -tfie mooiitiun glow.' 
There golden cloodv conceal-tiie heorenl^rpiiir^ • 
Steefi'd in seftjoyt and ciicoikifiB'd with air ; 
Cdeatial dews^ dctc cn d in g o'er the^roondy 
Perfume the momty'ittid bftsatfae ambroria fonnd. 
At lengthy with hnreandaleep^ioft power oppreat,- ' 
The pnnting t hnn dere r - n oda, and ainhs t9 retft 

Now to Aemny borne 1H1 ailettt wingB,- 
To Ncptnne^ ear aoft Sleep bis meiaage brings ; -' 
Beside faini sodden^ anperceiv'd> iie 'Stood, 
And thus with gentle words addres^d'the god : 

' Koiw, Neptune f now^the^iniportBnt homremplof^ 
To dieclea while the haoghty hopes of Troy : 
While Jore yet rests, while yet my ^apoius slied - 
The g<Hden irision roimd ins sacred head ; 
For JanO% love, and Sonmos* pleasing ties, 
Have dos^d ^ose awfol and eternal eyes.' 

Thos having said, te power of simnber flew, 
On human lids to drop the balmy dew. 
Neptane, with zeal increas'^, renews his care, 
And towel ing in the foremost ranks of war, 

£adigmmt tiras * Oh once of martial fame ! 

O Oredu ! if yet ye can deserve the name! 

This hatfrcooveiM day shall Troy obtain ? 

ShaB Hector thunder at your ships again? ' 

Lo atW he vaunts, and thi^eats the fleet with fiie>, 

iMlcFsteni Achilles in his wrath retiies. 

One hero's loss too tamely you deplore. 

Be stiO yotmelves, and we shall tied no more. 

Oh- yet, if glory any bosom warms, 

Btace on your'fltmest hehtis/and stand to arms : 

Hb strongest spear eadTvaliant Greciaii wield, ' 

finoh valiant Greehm'seice his broadest sMeld \ 



Let to tiie we/iM' the Ulster arait Mm^ 
The ponderoiiB targis Ibe wielded by tbc ttnoi^^. 
Thus arm'dy not Hector sliaU our preaeoce it4y s 
Myself, ye Greeks 1 wyflelf 'will kad the wiy/ 

ThetroopaaMeat; theurmrtManpAthcycbuiget 
'Sim hsuof diie& tfai^ banded legwws num^e. 
llie ki^is though woonded^andoppresa'd withpai% 
With faelpivl hwd* tbc»welveft«Mwt tiie train, 
^Pbe strong and jQttnibnNu anas the valiant wield j^ 
The weaker warrior takes a lighter shield. 
Thus sbeath'd in shiniag brUUji in bright array 
The legions marehy and Neptane leads the way : 
Uv brandished fidcfaion flames before their eyes, 
LU(e lightning flashing throagh the frighted skies* 
Qsd in his might, the* eartbisMMng power i^>p9a» ; 
Pale mortato tremble^ and confess their fears. 

Troves great defender stands a)one unaw^d. 
Arms his.proud host, and dares oppose a god : 
Andlo! the god, and wonderoas man, appear ; 
The sea^ stem roler tbese» and Hector here, 
Thci roaring main, at her great master^ call,, 
Rose in hiige ranks, and ferm'd a watiy wijl 
Aroii^ the ships : seas hailing n'er the sh<Nres^ 
Both armies join; earth thnmkrs, ocean inaES* 
Not Half so loud the belhtwing deeps resoond 
Wh^n 8t9r9iy.w9nds disclose the dark profoandi 
Less lond'the winds that firam the" iEohan hall 
Roar thropi^ the woods and ipake wholefefestsfeH ; 
Less loud tjie woods, whm flames in torrents ponci, 
CJatch the dry mountain, and ijts shades deTonr : 
With such a n^ the meetiag hosts are driven. 
And snrh a fiamour shakes the " ^mfvi ift g HeavcBc 
The flnt bold javeUn, uiig'd by Jgfeclor's foM^ 
Direct at ilgaxMMKMWwiii^d ita oonipe ^ 
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Bat 1iief6 no pass tte crosiii^ b^ts siRiiil 
(Oiiebnie'dlilBiliield,and oiiemi8t»iii*d hisfword.y 
llien tMiek the dimppointed IVojan drew, 
And cmfd the lance that nnaviiiliDg flew ; 
Bat teap*d oot AjBX. ; Ub tempestoout hmd 
A pondeitNis tteoe np^heMiog Ihmi the Mud, 
(IHiere heaps laid loose beneath the wartioi's feet, 
Or seiVd to ballast, or to prop the fleet) 
Tos^d round and ronnd, the missive maible flings ; 
On the ra^d shield the flilling ruin rings, 
Fall on his breast and throat with foree descends ; 
Nor deaden'd there its giddy fary spends, 
Bat whirling on, with many a flery round, 
Smokes in tibe dost, and ploughs into the groond. 
As when the bolt, red-hissing from above. 
Darts on the consecrated pfamt of Jove, 
The moantain-oak ia flaming ttnn lies, * 

Black flwm the Mow, and smokes of snlphar fise ; 
Stiff with amaze the pale beholders stand, 
And own the terrors of theT almighty band ! 
So fies great Hector prostrate on the shore ; 
Hv slacken^ hand deserts the lance it bore ; 
Ifis following shield the fiOlen chief o'enpiead ; 
Beneath Us faehnet dropp'd Us fidnting faaad ; 
His load of armour, sinking to the groond, ' 
CSaidcs oa the ileld; a dead and hollow sound. 
liood rtiontB of triumph fill tiie erowded pfadtf; 
Qreece sees, in hope, TMy^ great defender sfadt : 
Ail spring to seiie Um ; storms ef arrows fly ; - 
And tiiicker javelins iBleroept ttie sky* 
In vain an iron tempest Usses foond i 
He lies pMtected, iad witliOat a 
Polydamas, Agenor tiie divine. 
Hie piout warrior of A*chtoes* IfaM,, 



And etch Md Iteder of tibe Lyoin bnd, 
intl^coTeriDg fllneldB (a inen^'clicle) atmtA. 
His monrnfiil followers, with aasiBtaiit aae, 
Tbe groaoing lierq^to his chariot bear; 
His fobfomg oonrsen^ swifter than the wum!. 
Speed to the town, and leave tiie war befahid. 
, WhevBow they tooch*d the meadlBenanieirdmley 
Where gentle Xanthns rolls his easy tide, 
With watry drops the chief they sprinkle romidy 
Plac'd on the margin of the floweiy gnumd. 
HaisUon his knees, he now ejects the gate ; 
Now faints anew, low-sinking o» the shore ; 
By fits he breathes, half views the fleetmg skies. 
And seals again, by fits, his swionning eyes. 

goon as the Greeks the chiefs retreat beheld. 
With double fiiry each umides the fiehL 
Oilcan Ajaz first his javelin sped, 
Pierdd by vrhose point the son of finops bled ; 
(Satnios tibie biave, whom beanteoas Neuboie 
Amidst her flocks on Satnio's silver shore) 
Struck. throng the belly's rim, the wairior lies 
Supine, «Bd shades eternal veil his eyes. 
An aidiaoas battle rose around the dead ; 
By tuns the Greeks, by turns the Trojans bled. 

FVd with xevenge, Polydanns drew neur, 
And at Prothoenor shook the trembling qiear -, 
The drivmg javelin tlirough his shoulder tfaniM> 
He sinks to earth, and grasps the bloody doM. - 
' l4> thus (the victor cries) we rule the field, 
And thus their arms the race of PutiHis wield : 
From this uneiring hand there flies DO dart 
But batbteitsiKunt withia a Grecian heart 
Propp*d on that spear to wliioh thou ow'st thy fidl. 
Go, guide tbyd«Hao«i9st»pi;t»Pliile!S»dreiiryMir 



He mi^mA boktow tonch'd each Aigfvc-brcvftt : 
The waaX of Ajax buni'd above the rest* 
Aa by hia aide the groaoing warrior fell, 
At the $erce foe he laonch'd hia piercing sted ; 
The foe, recliniog, shiui'd the flying death ; , 
Bat fiite, Archilochus, demands thy breath : 
Thy lofty birth no succour coidd impart, 
The wings of deatii overtook thee on the dart; 
Swift to perform Heaven's iatal will, it fled 
Fall on the juncture of the neck and head, 
And took the joint, and cut the nerves in twain : 
The dropping head fir^t tumbled to the phiin. 
So joat the stroke, that yet the body stood 
Erect, then roU'd along the aands in blood. 

' Here, proud Polydamas, here turn thy eyes ! 
(The towering Ajax loud-insulting cries) 
Say, is this chief extended on the plain 
A worthy vengeance for Prothcenor slain ? 
Mark well his port ! hiei figure and his &ce 
Nor speak him vulgar, nor of vulgar race ; 
Some lines, methinka,jmi^ make hb lineage knowB, 
Antenor's bi ether, or perhaps his son/ 

He spake, and smil'd severe, for well he knew 
The bleeding youth : Troy sadden'd at the view. 
But fljfioaB Acamas aveng'd his cause ; 
As Promachus his sbuighter'd brother draws, * 
He pierc'd his heart — r-^ Such iate attends you all, 
Proi^d Atgiveal destin'd by our anna to flUt. 
Not Trcty jdone, but haughty Greece, shall share 
The toils, the sorrows, and the wound» of war. 
Behold, your Promachua deprived of breath, 
A victim ow'd to my brave brother^ death. 
Not HOi^ppeas'd he enters Pluto's gate, 
Wha iMBfesa hrpthei to^re^evge 1^ &te.' 



Heartiptadi^; ttilpiiab ttnidi ttie Oiecitt hoB^ 
Bat tottch'd the breast of hold Pendent most ; 
At the proad beaster he directi bv ooane ; 
The boaster flieSy and shnns superior force. 
Bntyouog Ilioneas received the spear ; 
lUonens, his Ather's only oare : 
(Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan train 
Whom Hermes lov'd, and tanght the arts of gain) 
Fnll in his eye the weapon cbmc'd to fidi. 
And from the fibres scooped the rooted bally 
Drore through the neck, and hurl*d him to the plain : 
He lifts his miserable arms in vain ! 
Swift his broad fiilchion fierce Pendens spread. 
And from the spouting shoulders struck fals head ; 
To earth at once the head and hdmet fly ; 
The hmce, yet sticking through the hjfiedfag eye^ 
Tlie victor seii^d ; and, as aloft he shook 
The gory vinge, thus insulting spoke : 

"^ojans! your great Ilioneas beboM ! 
Haste, to his fiitfaer let the tale be told: 
]>t his hi|^ roofs resound with fiantic woe, 
Sodi as the house of Promachns must know ; 
Let dolefiU tidings greet his mother^ ear, 
Svefa as to Promachus^ sad spoase we bear, 
When we victoiioas shall to Greece retnm^ 
And die pale matron in our triomphs moura.' 

DroMUul he spoke, tiien toas*d the head on hi|jh i 
The Trojans bear, tliey tremble, and tliey fly : 
Aghast they gaze aroimd the fleet and wall. 
And dread the ndn that impends on alL 

Daughters of Jovel that on Olympai shine, 
Ye dl-beholding, dl-recoiding nine ! 
O say, when Neptune ande pioud IHon yidd. 
What chief, wbsthera first cuAraadlbBflaMr ' 
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Of aH the Ctredans what immortal name, 
And whose bleii^d trophies, will ye raise to fame f 
Thon fint, great ^fKxl on the* ensangoin'd plain 
Laid Hyrtios, leader of tiie Mysian train. 
Phalces and Mermer, Nestor's son overthrew. 
Bold Merion, Morys and Hippotion slew. 
Strong PeriphsBtes and Prothoon bled, 
By Tenrer's arrows mingled with the dead* 
Pierc'd in the flank by MeneUiis* steel, 
SQs people's pastor, Hyperenor fell ; 
Eternal darkness wrapt the warrior round, 
And the fierce soul came mshing through the wound* 
But stretdifd in heaps before Oileos^ son. 
Fan mighty numbers, mif^ty numbers run ; 
Ajax the less, of all the Grecian race 
SkiU*d in pursuit, and swiftest m the chace. 
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Now in swift flight tliey pass the trench profound^ 
And many, a chief lay gasping on the groond : 
Then slopp'd and panted, wheie the chariots lie \ 
Pear on their cheeky and hoiror in their eye. 
Meanwhile, awaken'd from \m dream of love, 
On Ida's smnmit sat imperial Jove : 
Round llie wide fields be cast a careful view,. 
There saw the Tr<gans fly, the Greeks puisne ; 
These proud inarms, those scatter'd o*er the plains 
And, 'midst the war, the monarch of the main. 
Not iar, great Hector on the dust he spies, 
(His sad associates round with weeping eves) 
fJiecting bloo4J^and panting yet for brefttn,^. 
His senses wandering to the verge of death. 
The god beheld him with a pitying look. 
And thns, incens'd, to firandful Juno spoke ; 
^ O thou, «tiU adverse to tbe* eternal vrill^ 
For ever stodtous in promoting ill 1 
Xhy arts have made the godlike Hector yield,^ 
And driven his conquering squadrons from the field* 
Cnst thou, nnhap|>y in thy wiles 1 withstand 
Our power imnieipse, and brave the* almighty hand ^ 1 



Hast IhMi ftrgot, wlien, boand and fisfd on faigpiy 
FhHn the TUt concave of tiie tpangled Ay, 
I bung tbee trembling in a golden chain, 
And all the raging g<kb oppo^d in vain ? 
Headlong I hori'd them from tiie* Olympian halL 
Stni)*d in the whirl, and breatUest with the hSL 
For godlike Herories dMse deedf were done. 
Nor seem'd the vengeance worthy snch a son : 
When, by thy wileMndvcfd^Heroe Boreas toss'd 
*I1ie shipwreck'd hero on the Coan const, 
Him throogh a thonMnd Ibiins Of death I bore^ 
And sent to Aigos, and tus native shore. 
Hear this, remember, and onr Any dread, 
Nor poll the* unwiQing vei^eance on tfay head ) 
Lest arts and blandishmentB successless prove. 
Thy soft deceits, and well-dissembled love.' 

The tfannderer spoke : ilbperial Juno monm\l, 
And, trembling, these submissive woids retom'd : ' 

* By every oath ^at powers immortal ties, 
The fbodfiil eai-tb, and alMnlbldhig skies ; 

By tfay black waves, tremendons Styx ! that flow ' 

Throojg^ the drear realms of glidings ghosts below ^ 

By the dread honours of thy sacred head. 

And that 'unbroken vow, our virgin bed ! 

Not by my arts the raler of the main 

Steeps Troy in blood, and ranges round the plain : 

By Us ovm ardonr, his own pity sway*d 

Yo help his Greeks, he fbught sind disobey'd : 

Else had thy Jtmo better counsels given. 

And taught submission to the sire of Heaven.* 

* Th!nk'4t thou with me? ftir empress of the skies ! 
<Tlm* immortal iktfaer vritha smile replies *) 
Then soon the haughty sea-god shall obey, ' 
Kor Ave to act but when vre poiflft the vhqn > ^ 
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If tratli iat^m§^'temgaeypnMm Dor wfll 

To yon htijkk syao^ on the' Olympiaii bill ; 

Oar high decne let variom Ir» know, 

And call the god that bean the silver botr^ 

Let her descend, and from the* embattled plain ' 

Commmd the sea-god to- his watry reign : 

While Phaebos hastes, great Hector to prepare 

To nse afinesh, and onoe more wake the war, 

HQs labouring bosom re-inspires: with breath, 

And calls his senses from the Terge of death. 

Greece chas*d by Troy, e'en to Achilles* fleet, 

Shall fail by thonsands at the hero's feet. 

He, not mitoach'd wi^ pity, to the pfcdn ' 

SM^ send Patrochus birt shall send in yaiHi 

What youth he daughters nnder IHon's walls ! 

E'en ray loVd son, &nne Sarpedon, fidls ! 

Vanqaish'd at hist by Hector*)i lance he lies. 

Then, nor tiU then, shall great Achilles rise : 

And lo I that ioatant, godlike Hector dies. 

From thatgRathoar tiie war's whole fortime turns, 

FaHas assi^ and lofty Ition bnms.- 

Not till that- day shall Jove rA% his rage, 

Nor one of att the heayenly host engage 

In aid of Greece. The promise of a god 

I gave, and seal'd it with the* ahnighty nod, 

Achilles' glory to the-slars to nuse ; 

Such was oar word, and late the word obeys.* 

The trembling queen (the' almighty order giveii) 
Swift from th^ Idn^ snmsiit shot to heaven. 
As some way*&riBg man^ who wanders o'er 
In thought a length of hmds he trod before,- 
Sends forth his active mind from> place to place, 
Jotas. hill to <hde, and measures-space with space : 
So swift flew.Jnno to4he^l»lessSd'abodes, 
If thought of man can match the speed of gods. J 
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Hiey bow'dy ami made obeisance at fbe paaa'd 
Through all the brafen done : with goblets crtm^A 
They haU her queen; the nectar Btreama arooad* 
Fair Thei^u fijnt presents the golden bowl^ 
And anxious asks what cares disturb her sool? 

To whom the white-ann*d goddess tfana ttf^n i 
* £noo|^ thou kttoifr'st the tyrant of the skies^ 
Severe]^ bent hi* purpose to fnlfily 
Unmoved his mind, aiui unrestiain'd his wilL 
Go Ibou, the feasts of heaven attend thy call ; 
Bid tlie croim'd nectar circle round the haU : 
But Jove shall thunder through the* ethereal dmur 
Such stem decrees, such threaten'd woes to ocioae^ 
As soon shall fteeae mankind with dire snrpnsey 
And damp the' eternal banquets of the skies.' 

The goddess said, and sidlen took her ptaM ; 
^lack horror sadden'd each celestial face. 
To see the gatheiing gmdge in every breast, 
Smiles on her lips a spleen&l joy exprest ; 
While on her wrinkled 0ront, and eye-brow bcnt^ 
Sat sted&st care^ and lowering diM«ntcnt. 
Thus she proceeds—-' Attend^ ye powers above } 
But know, 'tis madness to contest with Jove s 
Supreme he sits ; and sees, in pfide of aw^r^ 
Your vassal godheads gvudgiogly obey ; 
Fierce in the ai^eaty of power, controlfr; 
Shakes all the tiironesofllaHfen,^nd bends thepolee. 
Submiss, immortals ! all he wills, obey j 
And thouit 9^ Mars^ begin and shQw the way* 
Behold Asoilaphus t behold him die, 
Bot dare not mnrmor^ dare not vent a sigli ^ 
Tby own lov*d boapted offiipiii^ hes o^tertlifo«% 
if that lov'd boasted ofipiing be tfiy own*' 



teioto liiS'tMKiHuii^ tirawt^ and ilerc6 bc^m.: 
'lliiitllMByiiattorfedBf tlrasfliMdlManob^^ . 
Foffglv0 nCy if^^f nod yMd my^ yeii^[eaiiC6 wfty s 
Dcacc B d i i is tot to y<m forWddcn plaiii. 
Hie god of tattles dares sreiige the sTafai \ 
Dwes^ tiiott^ flie thonder borttlDg o'er ihy bead 
Should kwl me btaang on those heaps of dead/ 

lIFitii that, he gives coittinaiid to Fear and Fligfat 
To join his rapid coofven for the fight : 
TblbA glial In amS) witii hasty Tengeance^fltes ; 
Aims ttait reflect a radiance throng the skies. 
And BOW had Jote, by bold rebellion <faiven, 
BlMlliii^d his wrath on hdf the host of Heaven; 
Bat PanaSy springing throng^ the bright abod^^ 
Starto iinm tier aaore tfarane to eidm the god. 
StMk fbr IMT hnmortal race with timely ftar, 
From ftaotic Mars she snatched the shieldandspear^ 
Then th^ hOge helmet lifting from his head, 
Thns to the* imp^toons homidde she said : 

* By wlmt wild passion, fhrions ! art thod toSsUt 
Striv'st thoa tiM Jove? thon art already lost. ' 
Shall not tte tfasmderer^ dread command restrain^^ 
And was imperial Juno heard in vain ? 
Badk to the rides wonldM thon with shafme be driven^ 
And in tliy gallt inv^^he the host of Heaven ? 
Ilioo and QreeecS^ ao more should Jove engage \ 
The sloes would yidd an ampler scene of rage^ 
QtrfHy and goUtfesffftid an eipial ihte, 
And one vast rain whehn the* Olymphin state; 
Cesae then thy oApring*s death nigost to call ; 
Heroes as great hate died, aild'yet shall fkll. ' ' 
Why should Heaveii^ law with fbolish man complyv 
Exewptad fiton theirace ordaufd to dte?* > • '^ 

Yotn nu o 
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Sallen he vitj and eqrM tbe fimig groan. 
Hieo Juno caU*d (Jat^'s orders to olMy) 
Tbe winged Irif^ i^ tt|& god of day. 
' Got wait tbe tiwnderer'i wiU (Satnnda cried) 
On yon ti^U Bonunit of tbe fountfiil Ide : 
There in tbe fiitfaer'a awfid presenee »taady - 
Receive, and execate bis dread coBuuand.' 

She ioiii^ and sat : tbe god that gilds the day^ 
And various Iris, wing their aicy way. 
Swift 9fi the wind, to Ida's hiila they caane^ 
(Fair norse of fountains, and of savage gaaie^ 
There sat the* eternal ; he whose nod cootnola 
The tremhling. worki,^ and shakes the steady p etoa *^ 
Veil'd in a nu^ 0^ fin^pance hin^ they foond, 
With elouds of go)d and purple drded rooid. 
Well-plea^'d libifi thunderer saw their earnest (wre» • . 
And prompt obedience to the queen of air ; 
Then (while a imile serenes his awiid brow) 
Commahds the goddess of the showery bow. 
'Irisl descend, and what we here ordaiP) 
Report to yen mad tyrant of the main. 
Bid him from fight to his own deeps repair^ 
Or breathe from sltMSbter in the fields of air« 
If he re^ise» then let him timely weigh 
Our* elder birthngbt, and superior sway. 
How shall his rashness stand the dire alams, 
If Heaven's omnipotence descend in arms i 
Strives he vrith me, by whom his power was gvvan^ 
And is there equal to the lord of Heavoi P 

TW almigh^ spoke; the i 
To sacred fiuin fr6m tbe* Idaean height* 
Swift as the rattling hail, or 5eecy snows,. 
Drive throng^ the skies^whmBoraas fienaly J^low» ^ 



So from ilw dMMk dflseoHfeg^ Ifii ftOi ; 
And to blae Ncptme thn liw godtei caHt: 

* Attend the immhte of tke ore above. 
In me bdioM the laUifgu of Jove : 
He^lndft tbee ftom ftrbiddeii irwt rqMir 
To thine own deeps, or to the fieUb of air. 
This if refti^ he bida thee timely weigh 
His elder birthright, and aaperior sway. 
How shall thy rawness stmd the dire atanm, 
If Qeaven** omnipotenee descend in arms? 
Striv'st tboa with hhn by whom aD power is given? 
Ami art thou eqoal to the lord of HeaTonf 

* What means the haughty sovereign of the akies? 
(Th^ king of oeean tfaos, niceni^d, ref^es) 
^nle as 1^ will his portion*d realms on hi^^; 

No vassal god, nor of his train, am I. 
^Piree brother Heities from Satnm came, 
And ancient Rhea, earth's immortal dame : 
Assign*d by lot, our triple rale we know ; 
Infernal Pinto sways.die shades below ; 
Cer the wide clouds, and o*er the starty plain, - 
Ethereal J6ve.extends his high domiin ; 
My court beneath the hoary waves I keep, 
And bosh the roarings of the sacred deep : 
Olympus, and this earth, in common lie ; 
Wimt claim has here tiie tyrant of tiie aky ? 
Far in Ihe distant clouds let bun control, 
And awe the younger brothers <^ the pole ; 
^niere to his children his commands be giveo, . 
The trembling, servile, second race of Heaven,* 

* AodmoBt I th^ (said she) O sue of floods f 
Bear this fierce answer to the king of gods ? 
Correct it yet, and change thy rash intent ; 

A Doblr minfd Madams not to repeat. 



To elder Milfen gowdte firiidil aie gi^ 

To ico«rge Hw fviiteli ioBUltiDg tfaem and HeaTen. 

* Great U the 'profit (tbnar lUe god ifjoiu'd) 
Wlien ministemttfe 'Men'd with pradent iniiid : 
Warned by Ifay wovds, to po#eriiil Jore I yield, . 
And quit, thouih iiAgiy, Uie contended fiehL 

Not but hb tfaMti ivitfa joBtioe I duchum, 

The same our honotarsi and our birth the same. 

If yet, forgetftd of his promise given 

To Hermes, Pallas, and tlie qneen of Hearen, 

IV faronr Ilion, that peifidioiis' place, 

He breaks his ftitii with half the' ethereal race ; 

Oife hmi to know, mdess the Grecian train 

Lay yon proad stmetnres level with the plain, 

Howe'er tfate' offence by other gods be past. 

The wrath of NepUme shall for ever last.' 

Thus speriung, fiirioas firom the field he strode^ 
And plnng'd into tiie bosom of the flood. 
The lord of thnnders from his lofty height 
Beheld, and tluis bespoke the source of 'light : 

* Behold ! the god Whose liquid armsare hnil'd ' 
Around the|^obe,who8eearthquriLe8 rock the world, 
Desiats at length his rebel-war to wage, 

SetkB his own sees, and trembles at our rage ; 
£toe had my wrath, HeavetfS thrones all shaking 
Bonf d to the bottom of the seas proibond ; [ronml^ 
And all llie gods that T0«nd oM tenia dwall 
Had hemrd Hie ^«Klera to Hie deeps of hdK 
Well mm the criine, and well tlie vengeance spu'd i 
E'en power immense had found snch battle hard% 
Go thou, my ion ! the trembling Greiteaianh, 
Shake iny broad vepB on thy active arm, 
Be godlike Hector thy peculiar care. 
Swell his bold hnart^ and urge his strength lowarf 



Let lUoD .ooiiq«er» tUl tbe* Achaiaii tram 
Fly to tbdr sUps and Hdlespoot again : 
Tbcp Greece. ili^l breaUie from toils'— The god- 
bead said; 
His will divine the son of Jove obey'd. 
Not hatf sp swift the sailing fidcoo flies. 
That drives a turtle through the liqidd skies^ 
As Pbcebos, shooting from the' Idsian brow. 
Glides down the ipoontain to the plain below. 
There Hector seated by the stream he sees. 
His iiense returning with the coming breeie ; 
Again his pulses b«it, his spirits rise ; 
Again his lov*d companions meet his eyes ; 
Jove thinking of hu pams, they paM*d away. 
To Whom the god who gives the golden day : 

* Wfay.sits great Hector from the field so ^ ? 
Wbat griefy v^t wound, vrithholds thee from the 
war?* 

The fainting halo, as .the vision bright 
Stood jliiiang o'er Idm, half unseid'd his si|^ : 
' IVhat blesB'd immortal, with commanding breath. 
Thus wakens Heelor from the sleep of dtttb i 
Has fame not told, bomf wbilemy trosty sviocd 
Bath'd Greece in slanghlery and lier battle gor'd, 
Tpe mighty Ajax with a deadly blow 
Had almoat sunk me to the shades below ? 
E'en yef, methinks^ the glicUng ghosts I spy, 
And helVs black honwafwim befose my eye.' 

To him Apollo : ' Be no more dimi^y'd ; 
See,,«ndbe8troiigI tbe tbunderer sends thee aid, 
-.Bebohl ! thy Phoebus shall hia arms employ, 
Phoebua^ propltions still to thee and Troy. 
Inspire tl^ vrarriors then with manly fiNrce, 
And ^ the lU^ impel thy rapid horse : 
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E'en I ivill make thy fieiy coanen way, 
And driire the Chfecians faeadknig to the sea.' 

Tbiw to bold Hector spoke the son of Joye, 
And breath'd immortal ardom* from above. 
As when the pampered steed, with rems onbonnd. 
Breaks firMn his stall, and pours along the groimd ; 
With ample strokes be mshes to the flood, 
To bathe his sides, and cool his fieiy blood ; 
His head, now freed, he tosses to the skies ; 
His mane disheverd o'er his shoulders flies : 
He snofl^ the females in the well-known plain, 
And springs, exulting, to his fields again. 
Urg'd by the voice divine, thus Hector flew, 
Full of the god ; and all his hosts pursue. 
As when the force of men and dogs combined 
Invade the mountain goat, or branching hind ; 
Flar from the hunter's rage secure they lie 
Close in the rock, (not &ted yet to die) 
When lo I a Hon shoots across the way I 
Hiey fly : at once the chasors and the prey. 
So Greece, that late in conquering troops pursued, 
And mark'd their progress through the ranks in 
Soon as they see the lurious chief appear, [blood, 
Forget to vanquish, and consent to fear. 

Thoad with grief observed his dreadful course, 
Thoas, the bravest of the' ^tolian force ; 
Skill'd to direct the javelin's distant flighty 
And bold to combat in the standing fight, 
Nor more in councils fiun'd fot solid sense 
Hum winning words and heavenly eloquence. 
* Godi I what portent (he cried) these eyes'invades ? 
Lo! Hector rises from the Stygian 8h»les*! 
We sai^ hira, late, by thundering Ajax kill'd : 
What god -restores .Mm to'therfUghted field; 
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And not content that half of Greece He sbiii, ^. 
Posn new destruction on her sons again? ']'' 

He comes not, Jove! without thy poweriiil will ;. ' 
Lo ! still he lives, pnrsues, and conquers still i 
Yet hear my counsel, and his worst withstand : 
The Greeks* main body to the fleet command ; :; 
But let the lew whom brisker spirits waim 
Stand the flrftt onset, and provoke the storm. 
Tlius point your anns ; and when such foes appeaV, 
Fierce as he is, let Hector learn to fear.* 

The warrior spoke ; the listening Greeks obey^ 
Thickening their ranks, and form a deep array. 

Each Ajax,Teucer, Merion gave command, 
The valiant leader of the Cretan band ; 
And Mars-Uke Meges : these the chiefs excite, 
Approach the foe, and meet the coming fight. 
Behind, unnumber'd multitudes attend, 
To flank the navy, and the shores defend. 
FkiU on the front the pressins Trojans bear, 
And Hector first came towering to the war. 
Fhoebns himself the rushing battle led ; 
A vey of elonds involved his radiant head : 
High-held before Idm, Jove's enormous shield 
Portentous shone, and shaded all the field ; 
Vulcan to Jove the* immortal gift consigned, 
To 'Scatter hosts, and terrify mankind. 
The Greeks expect the shock, the clamours rise 
Vrom' different parts, and mingle in the skies. 
Dire was the hiss of darts, by heroes flnng, 
' And anrows leaping from the bow-string sung ; ' 
Tliese drink the lift of generous warriors slain ; 
Tbose-goiltless fall, and thirst for blood in vain. 
As long as PiMebus bore nnmov*d the shield. 
Sat doubtful conquest hovering o*er the field ; 



Bat mjtmi^Qft he flhakcs it in Ite tkm, 

ShoQts in tfa^ ears, and ligbteaft ia tb«ir ejai^ ' 

Deq> horror seises every GrcdaD breast^ 

TMr force is hmnldedy and tlieir fear coniass'd. 

So flies a herd of ozeo^ soattei'd wide, 

Ko swain to gnard them, and no day to guide, 

"When two fell lions from tlie monnlBin cobm, 

And spread the carnage Aroogh the shady glooni. 

Impending Phoebus poors aromid them feari 

And Troy and Hector tfaonder in the rear« 

Heapsihli on heaps : the slaqgbter Hector kMb ; 

nrst great ArcesUas, then Sticfains bleeds -, 

One to the bold Bceotians ever dear, 

And one Menestheos' ftiend and fiun'd compeer. 

Medmi and lasns, JEneas sped ; 

Tins sprang from Phelas,iind the* Athenians led ; 

Bot hapleito Medon from 6'ileas came ; 

Him .^ax honoor'd with a brother's name, 

Ihoni^ bom of lawless love : from home eiqpell'd, 

A Inmish'd man, in Phylace he dwell'd, 

Pressed by the vengeance of an angry wife i 

Troy ends, at test, his laboors and his life. 

Meqrstfs next Polydamas overthrew ; 

And thee, bravo Qoaias, great Agener slew. 

By Paris, Deiochos inglorions dies, 

Pkrc'd tfaroogh the shoulder as he basely flies. 

Politest arm hid Ecfaios on the plain ; 

Stretch'd on one heap, the victors spoil the slain. 

The Greeks dismay'd, confrv'd, dispeise or fidl, 

Some seek the trench, some skolk behind the wall. 

While, these fry trembling^ ofthen pasit frv braath,* 

And. o'er the slangbter stalks gigantie death. 

On nish'd bold H^tor, gloomy as the night ; 

forbids to plander, animates ^ fight, 



Pointotothe^AMt: <F«r1if liie^>4%«ifc»ft»,.. 
Who 4nt» \mt Ungv, by litts band be dies ; 
No we^wg urter bis cold eye sbiU ^loae» 
No fiimUy band bis fimenl pyn eoniKMe. . 
Wbo stops to pbinder at tbis signal bonr^ 
Ue birds shall tear biaiy and the dogs devour/ 

Forieashesaid; Ibesasiurting scoiiife resovMwIi ; 
llie cooraers fly ; the snokiog <;hariot bouiMb ; 
The boats n^ on ; hmd clanoors shake tfae shore ; 
The horses tfaaBder, earth and oceaa roar ! 
ApottOy planted at tfae trendi's honod, [mound t 
Posh'd at the bank: down sunk the' enormooi 
Roird in the ditch the heapy rain lay ; 
A sudden road I a long and ample way. 
Oer ibe dread fosse (a late imperncHiff space) 
Now steedSy and men, and cars, tnmnttiwas pass. 
Tbe wondering crowds tfae downward level trod -, 
BfiSue tbem flam'd the shield^ and maroh'd the god. 
Tlien with bis band be shook the mti^ity wall ; 
49d|o! the torrets nody the bulwarks ftU : 
Easy, as when ashore an inftnt stands, 
An^ draws imagia'd houses in tbe sands ; 
The iq[K>rtiye wanton, pleased with some new play, 
Sweeps the slight works and fiishaon'd domes away : 
Thos vmush'd, at thy looch^ the towers and walls ; 
The, toil of thousands in a moment fails. 

The Grecians gase aroond with wild deppav, 
Conf^d, and wemy all the powers with prayer ; 
Ezbort.tiiar men. with praises^ threats, oomnmds ; 
An^ uge.tiie gooH with voioes, eyes, and faimds* 
Eiqiieiieii^d Nestor ebief olrtests tfae skies, 
And weeps his canntry with a &tber% eyes. 

* O J^ifelii e¥er» on bis natiTo shore, . 
One QnOi flmoh'4 thy 4iEine with offei'd gara.; 
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If e*er, ia hope onr conntry to bdtofd, 
We paid the Attest fintlings of the fold ; 
If e*er thou sigb'st oor wishes with thy nod ; 
Perfonn the promise of a gracious god ! 
Hus day preserve omr miTies from the flame. 
And save the relics of the Grecian name.' 

Tbos pray*d the sage : the* eternal gave*coDsent^ 
And peals of thunder shook the firmament. 
Presomptuoos Troy mistook the* accepting sign. 
And catch^d new fury at the voice divine. 
As, when black tempests mix the seas and skies. 
The roaring deeps in watery momitains rise. 
Above tlie sides of some tidl ship ascend, 
Its womb they delnge, and its ribs they rend : 
Thns lovdly roaring, and o*erpowering all. 
Mount the thick Trojans up the Grecian wall ; 
Legions on legions from each side arise : 
TMck sound the keels ; the storm of arrovrs flies. 
Fierce on the ships above, the cars below. 
These wield the mace, and these the Javeliu throw. 

While thus the thunder of the battle rag'd, 
And labouring armies round the woriis engaged, 
Still in the tent Patroclus sat4o tend 
The good Enrypylus,«his womded ftiend. 
He sprinkles heaUng babns, to anguish kind. 
And adds discourse, the medicine of Ifae mmd. - 
But when he saw, ascending up the fleet, 
Victorious Troy ; then, starting from his seat. 
With bitter groans his serrowsheeiqHressPd, 
He wrings 1^ hands, he beats his-manly breast. 
* Though yet thy state requiro redress (he cries) 
Depart ^I must : what horroia strike my eyes ? 
Charg'd with Achillea' high eenmand I go, 
A movmflil witness of iHus scene of wo« : 



I haste to urge Idiii hy Ins i^imtryVt cai^ 
To rise in anns, aad shiDe' again in wan 
Perliaps so^e ikvooring god his son! laay bend ; 
The voice is powerful of a faitiifttl ihend.* 

'i\e spoke.; and^ speaking, swifter than the >Bnnd 
Sprung from the tent, and left the war bdnnd. 
The* embodied Greeks the fierce attack smtain, 
But strive, though numerous, to repulse in vain : 
Nor could the IVojans, tlirough that firm array, 
Force to the fleet and tents the' imperrions way« 
As when a shipwri^t, with Palladian art, 
Smooths the rough wood, and leveis every part; 
With equal hand he guides hts whole design, 
By the just rule, and the directing line : ' 

The martial leaders, with like skill and care^ 
PreserT'd their Une, and equal kept the war. 
Brare deeds of arms throughall the ranks wef^triedy 
And every ship sustain'd an equal tide. ' 
At one proud bark, high-towering o'er the fleet, ' 
Ajax the great, and godlike Hector meet ; 
For one bright prize the matchless chieft conlaidy 
Nor this the ships can fire, nor fliat defend : 
One kept the shore, and one the vessel trod; 
That fix'd as fiite, this acted by a god. 
The son of Clytios in lus daring hand, > 

The deck approaching, shakes a fius^ig brand ; - 
But pierced by Teliimon's huge lance expires : 
Thundering he fiiBs,and dropathe* extinguishi'dfires: 
Great Hector view'd him with a sad survey, 
As stretched in dust befi>re the stem he lay. 
' Oh! all of Trojan, all of Lydan race ! 
Stand to your arms, maintain this arduous space i* 
liO ! where the son of r^yal Clytios lies ; ' 
Ah save his arms^ secure his obseqmet I' 



MOft, iM eager javdiD ttiuiJUt the foe : 
BQt Ajax «biiii^d l£e anaditited blow. 
iNot w»ly yet tbe fi>rcefiii lance was tlirowii ; 
It ttretcM in 4mt nnliappy Lyc<^liron : 
Ja «ale long, tmtmf^ at Ajax* board, 
A iaHlifiii aervaDt to :a foreign lord ; 
In jpeace, in war» for ever at his nde. 
Near his lov*d master, as he WA, he died. 
From the lu^ poop he tumbles on the sand, 
And lies a l&less load along the land. 
With angDish ijmc views tint piereing sight, 
Ai|i| Urns iiiflames'his brother to the fight. 

' TefKor^^Mahokl-! ezteiided on the shore 
Onr fnend, om%lov'4<»mpomonI now no morel 
Dear 9s ftpaff«nt;»WElb« parents care 
To fi^ uor wars hie left his native air. 

eis deatihi deploi^ to Hactofs rage we owe ; 
venge, revenge it on the cmel foe. 
Wi)Mre areLtiioae^darts on wtakh the fates attend ? 
And wIh^ the bow which Phcebns taught to beadr 
,' faipati<^ Teoeer, hastening to his aid, 
Before tiiechief his ample bow displayed ; 
The ¥(4IVstor*d qniver on his shoolders hong : 
Hien hiss'd his arrow, and the bowstring snng. 
Clytus, Piseoarls son, renowtfd in iame, 
(To tlMB^ Polyduns ! an hononr'd name) 
Drove throngb the thickest of tiie' embattled pbiM 
ne startling steeds, and shook his eager leins. 
As all pn-i^ory mm his ardent mind, 
The poiirteddaath^ arrests him firom behind : 
Throogb hii Air neck tiie tfariiliag araow iSies ; 
In yaS&UBfytt bloom relvetnntly he dtea. 
Hnrl'd fn^m the lofty sflEBt, at ffistailee fiur, 
The headlOhgeqfBfM^ sprav his enpffy car ; 



'till sad MydUMS tile sfeedi restrdfl^d) 
And gave, Astsrnons^ to tftiy carefttl havd; - ' 

TheDy fif'd to veogeuieey ff«tf d amidst the fiie ; 
Rage edg'd Jus sword, and streogtbea'd eiM»ry blowJ 

Once BM^re bold Tencer, in bis cooirtrf^ eaase. 
At Heetor's breast a cbosmt arrofr dranni f ■ ' 
And bad tbe weapon found the destin'd wiqr> 
Thy tally great Trojan! bad renoioTd that (tey. 
Bat Hector waift not ^oom'd to perish tbett : 
The'all^wise disposer of tiie &tes of men 
(Imperial Jove) his present death WiUMtands ; 
Nor whsanch glory dqe to Tencei's baodi* 
At its fall stretoh as the tough string be drew. 
Struck hy an arm mseen^ it burst in two' ; 
Down:dropp'd the bow : tiie shaft with bniies head 
Fell innocent^ and on the dust lay dead. 
The*:aBtonisb'd archer to great Ajax cries ; 
* Some god prevents our destm'd entorprise: 
Some gbd, propitious to the Tr<jan ibe^ 
Has, ^pm my arm nn&iltng^ struck the bow. 
And broke the nerve my fasuDuis had twfn'd -witii art^ ' 
Strong to impel the fl^t of mavf a dart.' 

^ Since Heaven commands it (AJax made veply/ 
Dismiss the bow, and lay thy arrows by $ 
Thy arms no le«s safllce the lance to wield^ 
And qnit the quiver for the ponderoos sfaield» 
In tbe first ranks indidge thy thfarst of ftmCy 
Thy brave example sb^ the rest infiame. 
Fierqp as they are, by long saocesses vain ; 
To force our fleet, or e*en a ship to gite, 
Asks ton, end sweat, and blood: their ntmoBtiniglil' 
Shall find its mateb~HM more : 'tis oun to %ht.' > 
.ThenTeucerfaiid his ihtthless bow aside $ * 
The foufffeld bucWer o'er hU shoidder iMj 
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On liis bn««lmd a crated hdnilMf piab*!!, 
With noddfiog bone-hair formidftbly gnic'd ; 
A dart, idnoae point with bnas refulgent ufaineay 
The warrior wields ; and his great brother joins* 

. This Hector-saw, and thus ezpress'd his joj ; 
' Ye tropps of Lycia^ Dnrdanos, and TVoy ! 
Be nmidliil of yoarselves, your ancient fiune, 
And spread yonr glory with the. navy's flame. 
Jove is with as ; I saw his hand, bat now, 
From the proud archer strike his vaunted bow : 
Indulgent Jove ! how pfavn thy fiivours shine. 
When happy natiosK bear the marks divine ! 
How ea^ Uien, to see tiie sinking state 
Of rea]i9s.accBrs*d, deserted, reprobate ! 
Qncfa is tiie late of Greece, Mid such is oars : 
Behold, ye warriors, and exert yonr pow*r8. 
Death is the wont ; a fate which til must try ; 
And, Idt our country, tis a bliss to die. 
The gallant nan, though slam in fight be be. 
Yet leaves his nation ^St^ his children free y 
J^Btnls a debt on all the grateful state ; 
His own brave fiiends shall glory in his fiite; 
0is wife live honoured, all his race succeed ; 
And late posterity enjoy the deed P 

This roos*d the soul in every Trojan breast : 
Tlie g^like Ajax next his Oredcs addressed : . 

'< H<iw long, ye warrion of the Argiv# race, 
(To geneoMis Argos what a dire disgrace !) 
How loqg, on these oun'd confines will ye lie^ 
Yet undet^min'^ or to live or die ! 
What hopos remain,, what melliods to retire. 
If once your, vessels catch the Trojan fare ? 
Mark how tiie flames approach, bow near, they fidl. 
How Hectw calls, and Tny obeys his caUl 



Not to the duiefe Ail dnmim mmmhrnt 
It calte to death, and aU the rage of fighfei. 
Tis now no tiaie for wiidon or dehoAce ; 
To yodr own hands are trafited aU year fiitae ^ 
And better lar in one deciuve stn&y 
One day should end ow lahonv or owlife^ 
Than keep this hard-got inch of barren iwds* 
Still presa^^dy and pressed by sach iagkuiooahands.' 

The Jiftteniog Grecians feel their fader's iame, . 
And every kindUog bosom pants for fiime. 
Then mutual siauf^Ueprs spread on either side ; 
By Hector here the Fhociiin Scbedius died ; 
There, ]Merc'd by Ajax, simk I^MMSamas, 
Chief of the foot, of old Antevior'e race. 
Polydanias laid Otus on the sand. 
The fierce cflonmander of the* Epeiaa band. 
His lance bold Meges at the victor threw ; 
The victor, stooping,- from th^ death withdrew j 
(That valued life, O Phiebos I was thy care) 
But Croesmns' bosom took the flying spear : 
His corpse fell bleeding on the slippery shoi^e ; - 
His radiant aims triumphant Meges bore. 
Dolops^ the son of Lampus, rushes on. 
Sprung from the race of old {^komedon, 
Aiod fiun'd for prowess in e weU-iought field ; 
He pierc'd the centre of his.sounding shield.; 
But Me^es, Pbyleus' ample breastplate wore, 
(Well-known in fi^t on SeQes! wiiiding shore ; 
For king Eophetei^gave the golden mail. 
Compact, and firm with mwy a jointed scale) 
Sniich oft, in cities 8tomv'd,.aiid battles won, 
Had sav'd the fi|Uier,.and now saves the son, 
FW at the Trojan's head be nrgfd his bmoe. 
Where Hhe h%h phimes above the helmet dtwaoOi 
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New ti^Til wiHi l^tte^ : m dwt fcelow; 
SkiiMii firoBi the ^Sfttty-tlK piMrple bononn glow. 
Meantiine tiMirfiglit tbe Spartifo king somy'd, 
And stood }0f Megeerade, a mddea Su^ 
Throogti Dolofi^ ehovlder mgd Iw forceAd dut^ 
WlBch hold ite paMage tfirov^ the pootiBg lieaH, 
And teaed At hie breast. With thonderag soiaid 
Tfaie watriorihllSy extended on Ihe groond. 
In ntth the oonqoering Qredcs to spoil the shdn : 
Bat Hectof's Toioe eieeites his kiadied tmia ; 
Tlie heio most, fimn Hksetaon sprm^y 
Fierce Metenippos, gaHMrty bmine, ttQd yftcmg. 
He (ere to Tnry the Greeians cross'd the maiD) • 
Fed his hvge men on Percot^'s pfaiin ; 
Bat when oppress'd, his coantiy dainAi his eare, 
Retnn^d to Hm, and exceli*d in war; 
For this, in Pifam'B ooart, he behfl his ptace^ 
BdovHi no less than Priani's royal race. 
Him Heoler singksd, as his troops he led^ 
And thus inflam'd him, pointing to the dead. 

* lOf Meienippas ! Id, where Dolops lies ; 
And is it thus our royal kinsman dies? 
O'etmatch'd hefidls; to two stance a prey, 
Andlo! they bear the bloody arms away t 
Come oiK-a distant war no longer wage, 
Bat hand to hand thy country's ibes engage : 
TUl Gneee at once^ and all her gloiy end ; 
Or msn fiiMi her- toweiy heig^ descend} 
Heav'd from the lowest stone ; and bary all 
In one sad sepakhre, one celnaian fkXU 

HeGtor(this said) mshVi forward on Ae Ibes : 
With equal ardoor Metsnippito glows : 
Tben Ajtt thns^* O Greeks ! respect yoar hmtp 
ResfMCyoaneNei, and lieani'sv honest shngfet- *^' 



Let mutnl MMivnM nsteil wtmlk impifBy 
A«ilt»ldi Aombraist «o bmst tlie noUe fire. • * 
On VBlonrti Bide the odds of conlwt lie, * 
The brave Uref^Momf or leaieiited ^; 
Hie wretch that treaUetiiitiie field ^fti^, ' 
Meetsdeatii^ and worM: than death^ eternal ahuMA 

His generaossciHe he not in vain impttrti ; 
It 'Sanky and rooted in the Grecian hearts t^ 
Hiey ioin, they throng, they thtcken at his call, 
And naak the navy with a braaen^waU ^ 
Shields tonching sbields; in ofder bhae above, 
And stop the lY^jans, thoogh impell'd by Jove. 
The fiery Spartia firsts willi hmd applause^ 
HTarms the bold son <»f Nestor in his oaose. ' 
' Is there (he said) in aiws a yonth like yon, 
5o strong to fight, so aefeive to pome? 
Why stan^ yon dUtsnt, nor attempt a deed? 
lift the bold lance^ and make some Trojan Meed/ 

He said ; and baickward to the lines retii'd ; 
Forth niBhfd the yoQth, with mwtifti fvry fir'd, 
Beyond.the fiMremost ranks ; lus lanee be thiewy 
And round the black battalioBs-cast his view. 
The troops of Troy recede witb andden ftar, 
While the swift javelitt hiaiTd idong in air. 
Advanotag Meianippoanwt the dart 
With his bold breast^ and fiilt it in Us heifft : 
Thnndering he fidls ; hb &Uing arms resovBd, 
"Aasd his broad buckler rings against tiie gvoand. 
The victor leaps vpatt bis prostrate piSae : 
Thus on a roe the well-breath'd beagle fiiea^ 
And rends his side^ fi«ah4ileeding with the dark 
Hie distant hunter sent into his heart 
Observing Hector to the rescue fiew ; 
Bold as lie was, Antilachua 
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So ¥tjbea a ■wtje^ Timgif*er tiit phfa^ 
Has torn tte sheptevK^ ^Uig, or slM^iherd^ swain, 
While consdons <^ the cMI, he sharfs^nMBd, 
And hears the gaAhering moltitade resomicly 
Timieiy he Bies the yet«ntastod ibody 
And gnns the iiicndfy shelter of the wood : 
So ft«rs the yootfar ; all Troy with shoots pnrMiey 
Whtfe stones and dburts in nuagled tempest flew ; ' 
But entei'd In the Qreciaa ranks, lie turns 
His manly breast^ and with new Any bans. 

Now on the fleet the tides of Trojans dro¥e, 
Fierce to flilfil the stem deerees of Jove : 
The s^re of gods, oonfinmng Hietis' piayer, 
The Grecian ardonr qnench^d in deep despair ; 
But lifts to glory Trarf's prevaiUng hands, [huMb; 
Swdls all flieir hearts, and strengthens aH their 
On Ida^ top lie wtilts witii longing eyes, 
To view the navy blanng to tiw ^ies ; 
Then, nor till then, tho scale of war shall tuniy 
'The Trojans fly, and oonquer'd Iliim bam. 
These fates revolved in his almighty mind. 
He raises Hector to the work designed. 
Bids him with more than mortal fhiy glow. 
And drives him, like a Hghtning, on the foe. 
So Mars, when human erimes ^ vengeance call, 
Sliakes his hnge javelin, and whole armies ML 
Not.with more rage a oonflagratiott foUs, 
Wraps thevast monntains, and nrrolves the poica : 
He foams wlHi wrath ; beneath his gloomy brow 
like flcry nwleon his red eyeMIs |^ow ; 
The ladlatit hehaol on his tonpleo boms, 
Waves when he nods, and tightens as be turns : 
For Jove his i^pleudoor round the d«ef had tlwown. 
And cast the llaaeiof botbtbebosia on one. 
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Unhappy gloriei! ftr hit Ale wasiRir, 
I>ne to Bteni PnHas^ and PeHdes* spear : 
Yet Jove defeit'd the death be wal'to pay, 
And gave what ^e i|lle^d, the hoaonn of a day I 

Now all on fire Amt toie, his breaet, his eyes 
Born at each foe, ai)d.itngle every prise ; 
Still at the c^ceest nraks, the thickest fight, 
He points his ardour, anA^exerts his mi^. 
The Grecian phalanx, nu>veles6 as n tower, 
On all aides hatter*d, yet resists his power: 
So some taB rock o'erhangB the heavy ttain, 
By winds assail'd, Vy billows l^t in Tain, 
VnmoT'd it hears^ above, the tempest blow. 
And sees the watry nonniafr»s break below. 
Girt in snrreondiqg fiameS, be seems to iS^H 
like fire from Jove, and bursts npon themailt r 
Bursts as a wave that from the cloods hupends; 
And swelFd with tempests on the ship'descends ; 
White are the decks with foam ; H^ vrindtf akmd 
Httwl o'er the masts, and sing throughevery shrond : 
Fale, trembling, tifd, the sailors freeie with feain x 
And instatit d^^ on every wave appears. 
So pale the Gt^eks the eyes of Hector meet, 
llie chief so-thnnders, and so shakes the fleet. 

As when a lion, rushing finom his den, 
AmidiBt the phiin of some wMe^wateiMlbii^ 
(Where numerous oxen, as tt ease they feed, 
At luige expatiate o'er the ranker mead) 
Leaps on the herds betbre the herdsmanls e3ies ; 
The trembling herdsman fiu* to distance flies : 
Ikme lordly bull (the rest dispera'd and fled) 
He singes out ; arrests, i^id lays him dead. 
Thus from the rage of Jove-like Hector flew 
AH Qreeee in hei^m ; bat one he seia'd, and slew : 



Myceman Periphes, a miglity nue^ 

In wisdom fpreat, in anns wdl known to fame ; 

Hie mimsteF of stern £kiiystlien«' ire. 

Against Alcides, Copreos was bis sire : 

The son redeem'd ttie lionoiirs of the race, 

A son as generous as the sire was base ; 

O'er all his country's youth conspicuous far 

In every virtue, or of peace, or war : 

Bat doom'd to Hector^ stronger force to yield ! 

Against the margin of his ample shield 

He struck his hasty foot : his heels up-sprmig ; 

Supine he fell ; his braien helmet rang. 

On the fidlen chief the* uvading Trqian pressed, 

And plung*d the pointed javelin in his breast. 

His circling friends, who strove to guard too late 

The' unhappy hero, fled, or shared his ikte. 

Chas*d ^om the foremost line, the Grecian train ^ 
Now man the next, receding toward the main : 
Wedged in one body at the tents they stand, 
WaU*d round with stems, a gloomy desperate band. 
Now manl^ shame forbids the' inglorious fliglit -, 
Now fear itself confines them to the fight : 
Man courage breathes in man ; bat Nestor most 
(Hie sage preserver of the Grecian host) 
Exhorts, aSliares, to guard these utmost shores ; 
And by their parents, by (hemselves, implores. 

* O friends ! bemen :your generous breasts inflame 
With mutual honour, and with mnlual shame ! 
Think <^your hopes, yonr fortunes ; all the care 
Your wivesy yonr infimts, and your parents share : 
Think of each living fiitfaer's reverend head.: 
Hunk of each ancestor with glory dead ; • 
Absent, by me jthey speak, by me they sae ; $ 

Thiy.«fk their «itf<sty^ and their fiune, from y on : 



The gods tiieir iktes on tins one action by, 
And all are kMt, if yon desert tbe day.' 

He spoke, and round him breatb'd heroic fires ;. 
Blinerva seconds what the sage inspires. 
The mist of dari^ness Jove aroond them threw 
She dear'd, restoring all the war to view ; 
A sudden ray shot beaming o'er the plain^ 
And sbow'd the shoi^, the navy, and the main : 
Hector .they saw, and all who fly, or fight, 
Tbe scene wide-opening to the blaze <S li|^t. 
First of the field great Ajax strikes their eyes. 
His port mf^estic, and his ample size : . 
A ponderous mace with studs of iron crown'd, , 
¥vii\ twenty cubits long, he swings around ; 
^or fif^ts, like others, fix^d to certain stands, 
Bnt looks a moving tower above the bands ; 
Hig^ on Hie decks with vast gigantic stride. 
The gofiiike hero stalks from side, to side. 
So when a horseman from tiie watry mead 
(SfcilPd in the manage of the bounding steed) 
Drives lour fair coursers, practised to obey,. 
To some great city through the public way ; 
Safe in his art, as side by side they run, 
Hq shifts his seat, and vaults firom one to one ^ 
And now to this, and now to that he flies ; 
Admiring numbers follow with their eyes. 

Frqm ship to ship thus Ajax swiftly flew, 
No less the wonder of the warring crew. 
As liirious. Hector thundered threats aloud. 
And rush'd enrag'd before the Trojan crowd : 
Then swift invades the ships, whose beaky prores* 
L4iy rank'd contiguous on the bending shores. 
Bo the strong eagle fi'om his airy height, 
Who marka. ^ swans* or cranes' embodied fli|^t,^ 
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Stoops down impetnons, while tfaey ligbt ibrfbotV, 
And, stooping, ifcirkens with his wings the fleod. 
Jove leads him on witli his ahnighty hand, 
And breathes ^rce spirits in bis following band. 
The warring nations^meet, the battle roars, 
Ihick beats the combat on the sounding prores. 
Thon woold^t have thought, so furious was thdr fire^ 
No force could tame them, and no toil could tire ; 
As if new vigour from new fights tiiey won, 
And the long battle was but then begun. 
Greece, yet unconquer'd^ kept alive the war. 
Secure of death, confiding in despair ; 
Troy in proud hopes already view*d the main 
Bright with the blaze, and red with heroes slain : 
Like strength is fislt 4om hope, and from despair^ 
And each contends, as his were all the vnn*. 

Twas thou, bold Hector! whose resistless hand 
First seia'd a ship on that contested strand ; 
The same which dead ProtesiUriis b6re, 
The first that tonchTd the* unhappy Trojan shore : 
For this in arms the warring nations stood, 
And bath*d their generous breasts with mutual blood. 
No room to poise the lance or bend the bow ; 
But hand to hand, and man to man, they grow : 
Wounded, they wound ; and seek each other's hearts 
With falchions, axes, swords, and shorten'd'darts. 
The falchions ring, shields rattle, axes sound. 
Swords flash in air, or glitter on the ground ; 
With streaming blood fiie slippery shores are dyed. 
And slaughtered heroes swell the dreadful tide. 

Still n^ng, Hector with his ample hand ' 
Grasps the high stem, and gives this Idud connnaifd i 

' Haste, bring tiie flames ! the toil often loni^eara 
Xi finish*d^; and the day deiii'd appean ! 



ThiB happgr ^ iiitii<iCGian»tioii8 graet. 
Bright with deitonietioB of yoD hostiie fleet 
Tlie cowttd oooBcUi of a tuuonras throng * 
Of reyeraad dotinb checked our gloty long : 
Too long JoTO lidl'd as with lethargic charmsy 
Bot now m peak of thunder caUs to arms : 
In this great day he crowns our fhU desires, 
Wakes all oar force, and seconds all our fires/ 

He spoke — the warriors, at his fierce command^ 
Poor a new deluge on the Grecian band. 
E'en AjuL pans*d (so thick the javelins fly,) 
Stepp'd back, and doubted or to live or die. 
Yet, where the oars are plac'd, be stands to wait - 
What chief approaching dares attempt his fiite : 
E*en to the last, his naval charge defends. 
Now shakes bis spear, now lifts, and now protends • 
£*en yet, the Greeks with piercing shouts inspireS| 
Amidst attacks, and deaths, and darts, and fires. 

* O friends I O heroes ! names for ever dear. 
Once sons of Mars, and thunderbolts of war ! 
Ah ! yet be miodfiil of your old renown, 
Toor great forefathers* virtues and your own. 
What aids expect you in this utmost strait ? 
What bulkwarks rising between you and fate ? 
No aids, no bulwarks your retreat attend, 
No friends to help, no city to defend. 
Thb spot is all yon have, to lose or keep ; 
There stand the Trojans, and here rolls the deep. 
Tis hostile ground you tread ; your native tends 
Far, far from hence: your fiites are in your hands.' 

Ragmg fte spoke ; nor further wastes his breatib^ 
Bat turns his javelin to the work of death. 
Wbate*er bold Trojan arm'd his daring hands, 
Against the sable ships, with flanung brands^ 
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8o wen llie diief Idb aaial weipon sped^ * 
The ludileas warrior Bk hk stem lay dead : 
Foil twelve, tbe boldest, in a raomait fell, 
Sent lij gr^ Ajax to tlie Atades ef hell. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE SIXTH BATTLE : THK ACTS AND DEATH 
OF PATROCLU8. 

PATROCLUS (in pnrMUooe of the reqoest of Neitor Id the 
eierentfa book) entreats AcbiUes to aoffer him to go (o tlie 
aadslAnce of the Orcekt with AehillenH troops and armoar. 
Tie agrees to it» bat at the same time charges him to content 
himself with reKaing die fleet, without Airther pofsait of the 
enemy. The armoar, horses, soldiers, and officer! are des» 
cribed. Achilles ofRers a libatioB for the saoeess of bis friend, 
after which Patrodos leads the Myrmidons to battle. Thn 
Trojana, at the sight of Patroelos in Acliilles's armoar, taking 
him for that hero, are cast into the ntmost consternation ; he 
beats them off from the vessels, Hector himself ffies, Setw 
pedou Is killed, though Joptter was averae to hto file. Ser^ 
ral' other particaiars of the battle are described ; in the heat 
of which, Patrodas, neglectiag the orders of AdiUles, por- 
saes the foe to the walls of Troy ; where Apollo repnises and 
disarms him, Eophorbai woonds himf and Hector kills him : 
which eonciadea the book. 
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So wair'd both armies on the* ensangninM Bhore, 
While the blaek veflselfl smok'd with human gor6. 
Meantime Patrodns to Achilles flies ; 
The streamins; tears fall copious from bis eyes ; 
Not faster, trickling to the plains below, 
From the tall rock the sable waters flow. 
Divine Pelides, with compassion moVd, 
Thns spoke, indulgent, tahis best beloVd. 

' Patroelns, say, what grief thy bosom bears. 
That flows so fast in these nnmanly tears ? 
No girl, no infant whom the mother keeps ' 
From her loT'd breast, with fonder passion weeps ; 
Not more the mother's sonl that infknt warms, 
Chmg to her knees, and reaching at her arms; 
Than thou hast mine ! Oh tell me, to what end 
Thy melting sorrows flrns pursue thy friend?* 
•■ ' Oriev'st thou for me, or for my martial bandf 
Or come sad tSdKngs from our native lUnd ? ; 
Our fathers live (our first, most tenfler car6), 
Thy good Meacetins breathes the vital air^ 
And hoary Peleus yet extends ids days ; ' 
Pleased in their age to hear their children's pndse.- 
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Or may tome meaner cause thy pity claim ? 
PeriapB yon reliqnes of the Grecian name, 
Doom'd in their diips to tink by fire and sword. 
And pay the forfeit of :tii^ haughty lord ? 
Whate*er the canse, rereal thy secret care, 
And speak those sorrows which airiend would share.* 

A sigh that instant from his bosom broke. 
Another foUow'd, and Patrodus spoke. 

' Let Greece at terfgth with pity touch thy breast, 
Thyself a Greek ; and, once, of Greeks the best ! 
Lo I every chief that might herniate prevent, 
lies pierc'd vrith wounds, and bleeding in his tent : 
Eorypylus, Tydides, Atrens* son, 
And wis» Ulysses, at the navy groan. 
More for their comitry*s wounds, tinn for |heir 

ovnK 

Hieir pain soft arts of pharmacy can ease. 
Thy breast alone no lenitives appease. 
Hay never rage like thine my soul enslave, 
O great in vain ! unprofitably brave I 
Hi^ooontry slighted in her last distrass,. 
What frien<^ what man,iTom thee shallhopa redress? 
No— man unborn, and ages yet behind, 
Shall curse that fierce, that unforgiving niind« 

* O. man unpitying ! if of man thy race ; 
But sare thpv spring'st not from a soft embrace, 
Nof, ever amorous hero cans'd thy birth. 
Nor ever tender goddess brought thee forth : 
Some rugged rock*s hard eotndls gave theefbrm. 
And raging seas produG*d thee in a storm,. 
A soul weU-suiting that tempestuous kind, 
So.roiigfa thy manners, so untaqu'd thy minil. 

' If some dire oracle thy breast alarm, 
If angjbt fipom Jove, or Thetisy stop thy arm^ 



Some beam of comfort yot on Gveeee wnf ihino 
If I bat lead the Myrnudoman line: 
Clad in thy dreadftil arms if I appear, 
Pkpod Troy sliall tremble, and desert tbe war ; 
Without tl^ person Greece shall win tbe day^ 
And tby mere image chaie her foes away^ 
Press'd by fresh forces, Iter o'erlaboufd train 
Shan qnit tbe ships, and Greece respire again^' 

Thns, blind to fate I willi sqp^licatiBg brcartb, 
Tlion begg'st his arms,' and in his anus thy death. • 
Unfortunately i^ood ! a boding sigb 
Thy friend retom'd ; and with it this reply. 

' Patrodtts 1 thy Aii^iiUes knows no fea» } 
Nor words from Jove, nor oracles he hears ; 
Nor aught a mother's caution can suggest ; 
llie tyrants pride lies rooted in my breast. 
My wrongs, my wrongs^my constant thought engage^ 
liose, my sole orades, inspire my rage t 
t made him tyrant : gave him power to wrong ' 
£v^ me : I felt it ; and shall feel it long* 
The maid, ray blackrey'd maid, he forc'd awi^, 
Due .to the toils of many a weU4bught day , 
Due to my conquest of her father's reign ; 
Dno to the votes of all the Grecian train* 
From me he forc'd her ; me, the bold and brave ; 
DisgFBC'd, dishonour'd, like the meanest slave. 
Bat bear we this — the wrongs I grieve are pastf 
Tis time our fiuy should relent at last : 
I fiz^d its date ; the day I wish'd appears: 1 

Now Hector to my ships his battle bears, > 

'the Qames my eyes, the shouts invade my ears. > . 
Go then, Patroclus I court &ir honour's charms - 
In Troy's fam'd fields, and in Achilles' arms : - 
Lead forth vag[ mvtial. Myrmidons to fight, . 
Go save tbo^feal^ W^iC^mm^J^.mjiPtS^^on hnA 
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See Hie ^ relk|iies of their bdRed iMmd 
At the last edge of yon deserted land ! 
Behold all Ihon on their ships descends ; 
How the cloud blackens, how the storm impends f 
It was not thus, when, at my sighf ama^, 
Troy saw and trembled, as this hehnet blazVl ; 
Had not the^ injmious king our IKendsUp lost^ 
Yon ample trench had buried half her host 
No camps, no bulwarks now the Trojans fear, 
Those are not dreadful, no Achilles there ; 
No longer flames the lance of T^deos* son ; 
No more your general calls lib heroes on ; 
Hector, alone, I hear ; Ins dreadfid breath 
Commands your slan^ter, or proclaims your death. 
Yet now, Patroclus, issue to the phia ; 
Now save the ships, the rising fires restrain, 
And give the Greeks to visit Gteeee again* 
But heed my words, and mark a friend's command, 
Who trusts his tame and honours in thy hand, 
And from thy deeds expects the' Achaian host 
Shall render back tiie beanleous maid he lost : 
Bage uncontrolled through all the hostHe drew, 
But touch not Hector, Hector is my due« 
Thon^ Jove in thnndier should commiaid tin war^ 
Be just, consult my glory, and forbear. 
The fleet onee sav'd, 4esist from flirtiier ehaee^ 
Nor lead to Ilionls walls the Grechm race ; 
Some adverse god thy rashness may destroy ; 
Some god, like Phoebus, ever kind to Troy. 
Let Greeee, redeem*d tram this destructive strtdt. 
Do her own woric ; and leave the rest to fatt". 
O ! would to aU the' immortid powers above, 
Apollo, PliHas, and almighty Jove I 
That not one Trcjan mi^t be lelk alive, 
And not a GrecJK of all the race survive t 
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Might ludy we the test deftnctioniiieB, 
Aad oidy we dettroy ttie^ aceoiMd town V 

Stacbconferenceheld ttie cliie6 ; whifeoii the strand 
Great Joyewithecmqiiestcrown'd the Trojen band, 
AJBz ii» nare the Aomdiog stonn sostuo'd. 
So thick the darts an iron teaspett rain'd : 
On his tir'd arm tiie weighty buckler hang ; 
liis hollow helm with fiUling javelins mag ; 
His breath, inqnick, shturt pantings,conMs, and goes ; 
And {Manful sweat from idl his members Oows. 
Spent and o'erpower'd, he barely breathes at most ; 
Yet scarce an army stirs him from his post : 
Dangers on dangers all aroond him grow, 
And toil to toil, and woe succeeds to woe. 

Say, M nsesy thron*d above the starry frame, 
How first the navy btoz'd with Trojan flame ? 

Stem Hector wav*d his sword: and standing near 
Where ibfious AjtoL plied his ashen spear, 
Fall on the lance a stroke so jnstly sped, 
That the broad ihlcbion lop'd its braaen head : 
His pointless spear tlie warrior shakes in vain ; 
The braien hnd fidls soonding on the plain. 
Great Ajaz saw, and own'd the hand divine, 
ConiiBssing Jove, and trembling at tiie sign ; 
Warned, he i^tKatB. Then sw^ from all sides pour 
The hissing bran^p ; thick streams te fiery ahowV i 
Cer the high stem the curling volumes rise. 
And sheets of rolling smoke involve the skies. 

Divine Adulles view'd the rising flames. 
And smote his thigh, and thns aloud exobaims. 
^ Arm, arm, Patroclns 1 Lo, the blate asp^real 
The glowing ocean reddens with the fires. 
Aha, ere our vessels oatch the spreading fleme^; 
Arm, ere the Grecians be no more a name ; 



I haMe to bnog tlie tBdo|M'--11ie haio aM; 
Hie friend with ardour uid tvith joy obey'd. 

He cas'd bis limbs in bnus ; and first around 
iiis manly legs with silver buckles boood 
The clasping greaves ; then to his brewt j^pplies 
The fiaraing cuirass of a thousand dyes ; 
Emblazed with studs of gold his fiOctwrn sboae 
In the rich bel^ as in a starry aone : 
Achilles* shield his ample shotdders spread, / 
Achilles' helmet nodded o*er his head : 
Adom'd in all his terrible array, 
He flash'd around intolerable day» 
Alone untooch'd, Pelides' javelin stands, 
Not to be pouted but by Pelides hands : 
From Pelion*s shady brow the plant entire 
Old Chiron rent, and shaped it for his sire ; 
Whose son's great arm alone the wei^on wields, 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fields. 

Then brave Automedon (an hononr'd name, 
The second to his lord in love and fiimey 
In peace his fiiend, and partner of the war) 
The winged couneis harness'd to the car ; 
Xanthns and Balius, of immortal breed. 
Sprung from the wind, and like the wind in speed; 
Whom' the wing'd harpy, swift Podaige, bore. 
By Zephyr pregnant on the breezy shore : 
Swift Pedastts was added to their side, 
(Once great Aetion*s, now Achilles' pride) 
Who, IUlc in strength, in swiftness, aixl in grace, 
A mortal courser, matched the* immortal race. 

Adultes speeds from tent to tent, and warms 
£Bs hardy Myrmidons to blood and arms. 
All bieathing death, around the chief they standi 
A griipj terrific,' formidable band : 



Grim «g twiioas fyoJiwet, tfcat mik tfcs ^wiigi . 
Whentcai^ngtiMttiwiclwwMigWiPBbwiiiifi, 
WheD fOMe till stig, fretflMiam^ittt'd.ki tfao vood^ 
Hm droM^VillMir wide tfMtiiftettap^tavtth Uo^ 
To the UMk^fimnttiiey fuk, a hideem tliraag^ ' 
Willi peimch dktedded, and witii loUing tPiiga^ • 
fin ftii dieir ey«, tbm black jews helcb die gDi^ 
And got^d with slaiigiiterMiU tilejrtlwat for men. 
like Avioas, raBhrd the Mjfnrndoniaii ctew, [timr. 
Such their-dread strength, and aoch their deathfid 

Hgh in Ihe nddit the great AddUes slmdv 
Dii«eli.lhelr order, and the w«r commandi. 
.He, iof'4 of Jofe, had kawdi'd for Ilion^ahBKB. 
RdlMjr vessels, mann'd with fi% oa».: 
Five chosen ^leaders the fierce bands obc^^ 
Himself sapfeme In valour, as in sway. 

First imreh^ Menestheoiy of celestial birth, 
DerivH ftotn thee, whose waters wash tiie earth, 
Divine Sperddns t Jove-descended- flood I 
A mortal mother Quaing with a god^ 
ISvdi was Menesthens, but afuscalPd by fiune 
The son of Boms, that espoos'd the dame» 

•Badoms next ; v^oas Poiyniele the gay, 
Faoi^ ifilhe graieefol dance, prodnc2d to day. 
Her, sly CettiMiins loVd ; on htfr wonld gase, ) 
As wUh swift step ehe form'd tiie numing asaae t 
To her iBghchandberftom Dianas qoire, t 

Hie god pnisaed her, luigl^d, and crown*d ins fire^' 
no sen eoB fess' d fab-falher^ heavenly nwe, 
And heiiM his mothei's swiftness in the efaaoe« ^ 
StnHig fiehedeiis, bieas'd in all those cfaarais 
Aat pleaded a god, soeceeded to her aims,; 
Not conscioas of those loves, long hid from ^naOi 
UTiCh gifts of ptfioo he soogbt and wottlhe dane ^ 

wou nv. I 
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Qcr MOttt tfil|prng l» ber lire ihe tar^; ' 
ijW nrecarefi*d hiiii with a iNVieot't cttre. 
, PiNDider follow'd ; nurtcfaleM w Iw art 
,To vdng the spear, or aun. ttie distaiit'dart ; 
Np band so sore of all tfae' Bnntiuim line, 
Or if a surer, greiit PatrocUii ! thine. 
, TbefoiirtbbyPlifleiiix*gnivecoDiBiandwas8ffac*d^ 
Ijwices* vaUaat ofispring led the last, * 

SooB at Achilles with siiperi!or ear^ 
iHad call'd theohieft, aod order'd airtheimr. 
This stem remembrance to bis troops he gUves 

* Ye far-6m'd Myrmidons, ye teo& and bvave S ' 
Think with vfaat flireats you dar'd IherTlvjai^teo^f » 
Tliink what reproach these ears endnr'd so ll^g ; 

' Stern ^n of Peleos^ (thus ye ii8*d ^ say» 
While restless, raghif , in yonr 8hip« yo» hiy) 

* Otnivs*d with gall, unknowing how to ysdd ; 
'Wfaoie rage delrands us of so ^un'd a fiekl: r . . 
If that dhre fory must for ever burn,, 

What make wjt bene ? Return, ye chiefi^ f^twn IT 
Snch 'Were your words-p-Now warriors ! grieve ^n 



more. 



io there the Trojans ; bathe yoqr siHOsds in gore ( 
Thi&day shall give y^n all your sonl dumUMls^ 
Glut 9II your heartSy-aiHl tfeary all yonr hand^ F 
r Thus while he ifmrd the fire hi av^iy btonit, . 
Close 804^ more dose, the listMlng eobocts pteaC'^; 
Banks wedg'd in fanks -, of pm» % steely .Hpig 
Still gi30«s,andspceads,and thWeasronsidthe luof « 
As vHien a cirdiiig wall the binldQr fitfrms^ 
Of strength defensive agpunst vyinds and stoipnt^- 
Compacted stones the thickening woriL compos^ 
Aaid round him wide the rising stnictase ^rows : 
So hefan la boins vtd ercsl to crest they tbrom^ 
org'dt on shield, and man drove mnn a^^^g 4 
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Thick, BiidBstiiigmsli^di pHimes, tog«iflier JoiiM, 
Float io one tea, and wave beifore tiie wind. < 

Far o'er the rest, in §;ilttering pomp appear 
There bold Avtwnedon, Feitrocliu here ; 
Brotliers in arms, wiA eqnal fory fir*d ; 
Two friends, two bodtes with one soarinsptr'd. 

^Btmindlbl of the gods, Achilles v^nt 
To the rich coffer in his shady tent : 
There |ay on he^M his ▼arions garments roU'd, 
And costly fian, and carpets stiff with gold. 
(The presents of the silver-footed dame) 
From thence he took a bowl, of antiqoe frame, 
Which never man had stain'd with rnddy wine, 
Nor raised in offerings to the powers divinig, 
But Pelens* son ; and Peleos' son to none 
Had railed in offerings, bot to Jove alone. 
This trngM with solphur, sacred first to flame,, 
He piDifd ; and wash'd it in the rnmilng stntam» 
Then cleaned his hands; and fixing for a space 
1^ eyes on heaven, his feet npon the place 
Of sacrifice, the pnrple draught he poov'd 
,F«rth in the midst ; and tims the god implored. 

' O tfaon supreme ! higfa-ttutu^d aU hei^t above t 
O great Pelasgic, Dodonsean Jove 1 
Who 'midst snrroonding frosts, and vaponrt ehill, 
Presid^t on bleak Dodmia's vocal hiU : 
(Whose groves the Selli, race austere 1 saKrowM^. 
Their feet onwash'd, their slumbers oa the ground ; 
Who Jhear, from rustling oaks^ tl^ dark decrees ; 
And catch the fetes, low-vi^hispet'd in the bfaeiDS ;) 
Hear, as of old ! Thou gant'st, at Thette' prayer, 
CUory to me, and to the Oreeka^despair. 
Lo, to tile dimgers of tlie fighting field 
The bcst^ the diwest of my fhends, I yield ; 
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Thoil^ 8fill-ci«teniinM, to my Mpn Mttfia'd; 
Patrochtttsooe^y I itey Imt lu^ MMid. 
O! te his goihi tiiy providential eare. 
Confirm bis hOart, wad ttringliis ana to war : 
Press'd by bis iing^e force let Hector see 
His lane in arms not owingiaU to ne. 
But when the fleeta ire sav'-d UNMn ibea Md &«, 
Let Idm witti conq<ie^t and t^nowa retire ; 
Preierve hn arms, pr^rve^hlBaoeial Irani, 
And safe retom Mm to tbeae eyes a^afai V 

Great Jove loaftteatft to faalf the cUef^ raqvelt, 
But heaven's eternal doom denies the rest ; 
To fkee tbe fleet was granted to his prayer ; ^ 
His safe iretnni, the wkids dispeia'd in air* 
Back to his tent the stem Achilles fti^ 
And waits the combat wifli impatient eyes. 

MeanwfaUe the troops beneath mrtroehu^ care, 
Invade the Trojans, and cc^iinnence the was. 
As «iasps, provok'd by diildren in their ph^, 
Pour from their mansions by the bread highwvf » 
In swaims the guHUess traveller engage, 
Whet all their stings, and call forth all thcur rage;: 
AD rbe- in arms, and, Widi a general cry, 
Assert their vhwen domes, and bnzziiig progeny, 
tnius fttMn the tents the fervient legion awarmsy 
So lood their clanKNtrs^ and so kemi their arms: 
Their rishig rage Patraclaa* breath iaspifeay 
Who thus inflaanes them with heroic fira. 

* O vranrio^, ptrtneia of AddHes^ praise ! 
Be mindfel of yonr deodain ancient days ; 
Yonr godlike maste^let yonr acts procliia% 
And add. new fljleriea te faia mighty mane. 
Think your Acfaiyes sees yon ii(^: be-hra^, 
And hmnble tfie pfowdniiamrgli whaas yen MM.' 



Flew to tbe floely Wf^Vd in firo «9d 8«ioIk». 
Frmn shore to t^me ii» ttoeblMig tli»iti icmnidi^ 
The lulitw ihipi ittaiii • deeper sooml. 
The. wir •«Md stiUy umI idl wooimI them fiv'il, 
When graak Aehilletr «hiaiag amour blas*d : 
Tvoy Miw, a»d thom^t tlie dread AdiiUes nigl^ 
At oaee they mo, Hney Irattble, and tfa^ 4y« 

TheDtetHiyfpcar^dinDeFatrocliia! flew> 
Wh^fo the war ffai*d9 and where the tamlt grew. 
Chwe to the otem of that Ihm'd ahip which bore 
Unbleas'd ProMliBt to Uien^ thoi^ 
The great PssooiM, held Pyreofameiy stood; 
(Who led hw bttSfto fipov Axtiis' wittdiog flood) 
His 8honlder*biade veeeiveB the fttel. wound ; 
The graaiMig warrior pants npon the gronpd. 
His troops^ that see their couatiy's glory ihNO, 
Fly diverse^ •eattor'd o'er the distant phihou 
Patroclus' arm Arhids the spreadiug fire% 
And finoa» the half-hnin'd ship pvoud Troy retires : 
Cleared irom tiie satoke the joytvL navy lies; 
In heaps on heapa the foe ipflMiltnoas flies ; 
Trioniphant Gteeoe het lescoed deofci ascends. 
And land aoetaim the starry region rends, 
9o when tfaieh elonda inwn4» the monntaiDls liead, 
0*er heaven's eJipanse like one bbick ceiling spread:; 
Sadden the thnndeieiv ^di a flBshing ray. 
Bursts t hr e n gh the daritness»aad lata down the day; 
The Ulls shine ont, the rooks in proepect lise^ 
And streams, and wdes» and feirests^strike the 490^; 
The sniihng soena wMe opens to the sight. 
And ail the* omneasnr'd elfaer flamni with hf^t 

Bat TriyrepoJa'dy and scattered o'er the plw% 
Fbi«*4 Ihiai thft nnry^ y at the lifhl HniiitMnk 
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But still the ivrenioit, boh) Fitrocliit flew : 

As Aiffilyciis IhmI tQni*d fcini fotind, 

Sharp in his thigh he felt the piercing wornid ; 

Th6 brasefi-poiiited ipeitf » with vigonr-tbrown, 

The thigh transilxM, and broke the brittle bone : 

HeadloDg he fell. N^xt, Thoiii was Ay^imce ; 

Thy breast, miamiVI, reoelv'd the Bpaftaii hmce. 

PhyHdes' dart (as Amphilcos drew nigh) 

His blow prevented, «id transpierCd his thigh, 

Tore all the bmwn, and rent the nerves liway ; 

In darkness, and in death, the warrior 1^. ^ 

In equal arms two sons of Nestor stand. 
And two bold brothers of tiie Lycian band : 
By great Antilo^hns, Atymnins dies, 
PierCd in the flank, tamented yovtb ! he Hes. 
Kind Maris, bleeding in his brother'k woond, 
Defends Ae breathless carcase on the groond ; 
Furioos he flies, his mnrderer to engage : 
But godlike Hirasimed prevents his rage. 
Between his arm and shonlder aims a blow ; 
His arm falls tponting in the dnst below: 
He sinks, with endless darkness covered o*er ; * 
And vents Ms sool, efiiis^d witii gnshing gore. 

Shan by two brothers, tbns two brotliers Meed, 
Saipedon's friends, Aarisodannf seed ; 
Amisodanu, who, by fhries ted. 
The bane of men, abhorr'd Ghlmseni bred ; 
Skill'd in the dart in vam, Ms sons expire. 
And pay the forfeit of their gntlty sire. 

Stopp*d in the tmnnit Cleobahis lies, 
Beneath O'ileo^ arm, a Kvuig priae ; 
A Nving priie not long the TYojan stood ; 
The tMrsty feioMoii dMmk hit recking Mood : 



Black dfliri:h»aBd&toiMiifttyuii^aeBlliH,ey«l. i 

AiaMllieiinkft».witt|iialiiiatiar8tof lam^^ . 
LyoaiDi tlie biM^ aad fieffoe Peodew cantt } . 
In vantMrJAYeliM^teacb.otfaerfieWi . 
NoWf BMtiii avmsy tliieir eager sfirordsjdbey di^«ek'' 
On tbe pliui^d ciest of fab BoBotMi foe 
Thedarfiigl^yoonMmVlanobleblow;. «. . r 
The flweid bw>ke aboit ; bul hiB» Pendefift dpe4 V 
Fall OB ttie jmciace of the neck and head » 
The heady divided.by a stroke so just, .. / 

Hong by theakm.: the 6ody,saok to dask» * 

O'artahen Jieiinas by Merion bleeda, 
PJCTcVi tfatowgh theshoulderas henjoantshia steeds; 
Back fr<mi the car he tinnblas to the.grodnd: 
His swiflnqing eyes eternal shades surround* . ; 

Next Erymas was doom'd hi^ fa^e to feel, . .,-* 
His openfd month receiv'd the Cretan steel : 
Beneath Ihe biain.tfae point a passage tore^ ; 
CwMh'dthatbin honeB,anddrown'd the teeth ingor^ 
His moatht ^ eyes, bis nostrils, pour a iflctod; 
He sobs his soid oat in the giish of blood. 

As when the flocks neglected by .the swain 
(Or kids, or knnbs) lie jcatter'd o'er the plaiii,^ 
A troop of wolves .tiie* nnguarded charge survey^ 
And r^id Jthe.trembliog, nufesistiog prey.: , . 
Thus on the Ibe.the Greeks impetoous came > ^ 
Troy fled, anmindflil oi her former flime. . ,^ 

Bnt stiU at Hector godlike .^ax aini*d^ 
Still, pouited at his breast, his javelin flam'dr 
The Tkiyan chiefy experienced in the field, 
Oer his broad shoulders spread the. massy shield, 
Obeerv'd the stohn of darts the.Grecians pour, 
And on his badUer caught th^ ringing shpwer : 
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He teiif fcr a t ww itfcftgwii'of t trn tf rn^ kgrni^ 
Yet tmf^^mAtaamy wd imp«s hift lMr'4 altte*. 

Afiii^ii^theiipadof Jtevi^ateoipMtAnBiy . 
And rolli Ike «lMid tb M«etoihc»T«i »H lia temis, 
l)aik o'te ate ieldft dM" ttMMidiHi^ vapov fliBi, 
i^ iln^M tlie aiBii, mhI Mote the gdJdw tkie^ : 
80 from the ihi^ idoog die doaky pW% 
INte Flight «id Teivor drove die Trojui tnin. 
£v% Heeter iked ;. dinM^h heepi of diniwy 
The fiery coonen firnf d their loid «w»y : 
IThite fir befaiBd his TrojuM fiUI eoiifii^d; 
Wedp^d itt thetrcaeh, ioobe vaat oaraoge hrmffdt 
Chariots on chaiioto roil : the eledung spekaa 
Aoek; while the meMing ftoeds break short die^ 
In wD'dKy kiboav ap the steqpy mooid ; [yekee^ 
Their charioCsers lie iomaag on the gn»nd« 
fierce on the rear, with shent^ Pairoehis flies ; 
Thmoltoous datooar ills the fieldi and skies $ 
Thick drifts of dost involve tiMir rapid iigbl ; 
Ctoodi liie o»elo«dByandheaflp«Bissnatefafdfi«ai 

iight 
The' affiighled steedi^ thckr dying loids cast dowB^ 
Scovr e'er the fieMbyiad shretch to reach the toiwn. 
Loud o'er Mm root waa heard the victor's ery. 
Where the vmr hleediy and where the tluckest die^ 
Ifhere hoiae aBdamSyOBd chaaots lie o^erdirevrn^ 
And hleedmg heioea ander asdes groaa 
No stop, no check, Ike steeds of Pelens knew : 
fVoni bulk to hank the* imniertal ooarsers flew, 
li|gb-bo«adingo*ertkelbsse: the whir lii« car 

•Satokes throng the ranks, o*ertaiGCB die flying war. 
And dnindei^ after Hector: Hector flics, 
Ftetrocloa shakes has lance: hut &te denies. 
Not with less nelae, with IcM impetttons lbroe» 
Hie tide of Trojans urge their desperate course^ 



And earlli Utoadmi i«l*uieMMit iiM«%»; 

Or jwl^lMi^'dt betMgp Um liflMMWCMw) 
Frcp tiMir dto«|> bMi Im tmb llie itvers iiM, 
And opow all «lM liM*«ito8 •fllM tiaei : 
The' inpetnovi to i wfc §mm tWr Wis olitty^ 



liMMt roan tlie dalase tiU it aiMts the MiB ; 
And tranbiiis Mm aeei aU lut WMWi wis I 
. AiidiMwthe«iBef(tfaefti«BMattvMptrepeird) 
Baek to the ihipft Im dntiD^ progKM Iwld^ 
Bore 4mm half Ikny to- ha rti M tt — iwy. 
And foiia^d «ie nNHed ffvalai t» staad tiN day, 
BelweeB tlw apace nhave iUver fiiaiiM flowi, 
Where lay the fleel^aiid whne the naipkret ro8e, 
AU grim, in dMt:aad Mead, Patreetat stands^ * 
And tarns' tha^ahiaghfeir on the oaMfnering bands. 
Fint Pvanoaa died h«Hathhiifiefy dart, 
imOk fitutfA batoir the ahield h» nlhmi hiiai» 
Thertov was next, who iaw the chief appev. 
And feU the virtni af hie CMvaid Iter ; 
ShnndK ap ha nt, with wild and hangaad cy^ 
Nor Btead to eanhaty nor bad-ftree to lljr : 
Fahfiaclaa wm^4 Mm m heriMMnNI the wv» 
And with nnanmly ffamhlingB iheok the ear, 
Anddropp'dthefiowingreHM. ffimtwuuthejaw 
The javelin stiehOf MdAnni the ehartat dmwft. . 
Aa'atta roeh that orerhangs the nnuB^ 
An angler, atndianf of the Hne and oiMy 
SoBM ml^ fiibdnwi panting to the aheie'. 
Not with lais enm th^ bathed javdin bonv 
The gaping daattfd ; aa the apeff waa riiooh^ 
He fell, attd life hii haifftliai bar ait fnaii ih 
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Next on Biyilw h6 fifes $ ■ ftow, 
liargie «i « rsck, WM bjr iu» Ary tiircywD : 
Foil (» Iris epowtt the peoderoos fhigmeiit^e^ 
And burst tbe hdm, and deH the head in two : 
Prone to the gromid tlie bniafhless wsnior leffl, 
And death iniroh^ Mm with the shades of heil. 
Then low in diist Epalte^ Ecluns, He; ' ' 

Ipheas, Bvlppns, Poiymelus, die ; 
AraphoterasaBd ErymaB snceeed ; 
And last TIepolemas and Pyres Meed. 
Wherever he noves, tte glowing slaQghten spread 
In heaps on heaps ; a monrnaeB t of deadi 

When now Sarpedoa bis brave ftkn&g beb^ 
GroveUng in dost, and gaqpnng on the-field, 
With this reproach bis flyittg host he warms: 

* O stain 1o hononr ! oh di^raee to arms ! 
Forsake, inglorhrasj the coolended plain ; 
This band, imalded, sball the war sostidn') 
The task, be nrine^ Ibis hiero% strength to try, 
Who mows whole«roops> and midges tm amy %.' 

He spake ; and, speaking, leaps from off the ear : 
Patrodus lights, and fitenily waits the war. 
As when two valtiures on the mountain's height 
Stoop witfi resovnding pinions to the fi^t ; 
They enff, tiiey tear, they raise a iscreaming cry ; > 
The desert echoes, and the rocks r^iiy : 
The wai t i or s thus opposed in arms, engage 
With eqtml cbvnours, and^ with eqaai rage. 

Jove TiewM ithe combat; whose «rent fbraaeen^ 
He ^ns bespoke his sister^nd^ qveen: 

* The hoi^ dmwtf on ;- the dsstinies otdaiB, 
My godlike son shall pvess tbe PbrygiaB phdn : 
AInaidy OB tho'verge of death b» stands, 

His life is o«i«l to fim»mi!«elw* huiik 
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Wlmtpmtmmimn pw i tfi bwntA fc ett l. 
Sty, shaU i uaMtklamhmmimpeaMim m^ 
And sMd Mi»Mfe t» LgraiA^ ^fitfeuil; fiur 
From «a tlie dM^giii and the toili of .«nr ; 
Or to bfe^toon ■iy' lM«»mt >o ftn i i n | yMd^ 
And fttteByVtlh MiMttel bkMd, liMtfieidf 

Tbea tiw ti» godieM iwfe iiw i kIImH i ji > ; 
< Wbit wvidtara tbMB ? Otovwoi^ioftlwskiBil 
Sbort is tiie date pfetciib'd to mortal maBf 
ShaU Jefe, ferene, extend the mtnm tpmif 
Wbaae bemMb ware AM b efa r e hisnee bepuj 
How many sone of foda, fowedoem^ to deaHiy 
Before yimid Bioiiy^BMnt leugs their bnath ! 
Were tkme exeaopt, debate w e ald rite abave^ 
And manmiriBfi^powem eeadeaui their partial Jevck 
Give the beU chief « ^anona &te in fifiht ; 
And when the" atrwaiimg soolhaiwiBg^Jier flight 
Jjet Sleep and Death eettvey^ by thy cow—d» 
The breatMeas hoc^ to his native hmd. 
Hia fnendi and peeptey ta hM fttere pnaaa^ . 
A marble tomb and pyramid afaaU raises 
And lasting honoavs to hit^anhea give ; 
His taie (*tii aU the deadpan h»ve>sha|l live/ 

She said : the dend-cempeUer, oveeoomey 
Assents to Ikte, and ratifies the doom. 
Then tooch^H^fne^ the weeping heavensdistiU^d 
A shower of bteed oer aU ti^ fetal field: 
The ged, his tyaa averting firora the phun. 
Laments his- amv predcatin'd to . be slain. 
Far firom theLycian shores, lis hap^r nativ*ieign, 

Now met in arms,- the cooribatants. appear, 
Each faaav'd the shield,nnd pois'd:tfaa lifted spear: 
From strong BrtnichMMmnd the JMtelinfiedy 
And paa*d the grain ef wdiant ThiMpfmd; 
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He fidH ami ftllias Mm lk» Uood^ |Mn- 
Two BomidiBg darii Ike Lycim'toaier tineir ; 

Tbe fintii0«r wMk taiagiaj^tmy 

The nclU tNB^nei«ni AflhHlBi' liMrtii ««Mdy 

Tbe genemnt Fetev of TMmb Umd^ 

Rxfd m ttevriMsUter's joint ; te bmM unnmAy 

BMdmtkt bkiodhr <taMt^ and p«w*d te tlliipery 



HiB tiuMn Ml tbof eotai^llefl baiMflft bioko ; 
Bkch asfta tmekM, and tiM dniiot ihoak : 
When bold A ot aai a doa, to d i wiig a gti 
Tbe atavtng ooaMen, and rcitiain llMirraBa^ 
Dividet the tmcoo with bit swofd, wd Iwtd 
IW laeaiabord dnriot fioB tbe ^^If ftoed : 
Tbe rest BMive on, obedicBt t» tiM vein ; 
Tbe ear rolit dewiy o^er the dnrty pban. 

Tbe laiierin^ ehiefi to fiereer fight adfonee ; 
And fint Saipedon wbuM hii ivei^ity lanoe^ 
Which o^er tbe wanior^ ritonMer took itaoomay 
And spent in enply air iti dgfiog Ibree* 
Mot 80 PatrodvS* nevev-erring dart ; 
Aim*d nt Ua breaaty H picre^ tba mortal part, 
Where the rtrong fibres bind tbe solid heart 
Then, as the asonntain oak, or popfaur tall^ 
Or puie(fit aart fi>r some great adnural) 
Nods to the axe, till with a groaning soand 
H sinlcs, and spraads its bononrs on the gKoand : 
Thus fell tbe king ; and hudoneartb sapima^ 
Bofiwe bis ebanot streldi^d hia fimn ditine : 
He gta ap ^d tba dart dirtMrfd with atwmaigfMfe, 
AmI, pale in dsnfi^ b^ graaaiBig on tbe aboae^ 
So Men n bttU beneath tbe iiotfs pawa, 
While Iba frirtawaga frinda wiib 



\ 



The 

Veep gnmoBp tad ImMgir nvn^a^Miom llnMigl 

TliBiil9 tbe l«Ml«r of the I^au bnai 
The dying chief ^i^mfd lus tetcMUMid4 
< OlmcwyiitlMldi tlQr tMkhci^tet todwe 
The gloriow ilMigOBi ef fbHniolive wwv > 
To teid my lm p a» <» eonrtwt »t4iiwr hwrf^ > 
Incite thei Magf and rapply ithe deed 
Tett 'em, I etef *d then witii,ngr Milt hiwlli 
Net oBieveag'd ^ hear .SMpedenli dettii. 
What grie^ lihwr iiwir» awyt Otoncna wndeif o» * 
If theie spoSM «■» Mlani a OredM foe ! 
Thin M a IriMMll^ end aft a wMrkMr» ight ; 
I>eted my 1Mr»«aM|aer in my Qgbl ; 
That, tan^ hy fNat ■nmiptoi, aU anor- tiy^ 
like thee to tranqaiilii er -Kte aw to ^* fhimti^ 

He eaaUd; tha.fotet ao|i|MaM^d hb laboaring 
And Ins eyaa dvfcaatt ^ritb the ahMdOft.of death. 
TW hMaUwf viciar wilh disdMa-beatvada 
•The prartiatapiinee, and otthiabaaam trad; 
Then drew the areifiipiraafthia fianting hearty 
The reeking fihMaatfaiiiQS ^ the dart ; 
From the wide »aaa4garti'4 ontarstream of bloody 
Aadtthe ftoalimnedin the pwpleflao4 
Hia 4yhig aleoda the if|TOid0nft dotain^ 
UngaUad now^ their m^ly amiter shan* 
AllMpotent of ahi, tmntfaUwith grie^ 
UnhiWy ^iMffW^aaad tha dying ahief: 
Hiapainfai awn, ye t4we l e m with the aamit 
Inttetad late, hor Teaoai^ ^sadly dvt, 
8np|iortfldenhiahettitr^andha.8laf'il . 
To PlMhmLten.<^lwwidl he eanld) he pnyld: « 

' All ■BiiagnaMWMtchl whathar I^rciatooaMt,., 
Or aacred lUon, thy bright presence boast. 



Ff wcil M iMl^ to ease the wivtdi^^tBMurt; 
Ohettrnief god of -' every iMaiin^iirl! 
Lo ! stHf Willi clotted blood, and fnerc^i wMi pain, 
That thrflift^ my arm, and shoots tlvongh every vein, 
I itaad nnabie to Mtftain the spear. 
And sigh, at distaace finom the gl o iio ns nv ar. ' 
Low in tiie dust is ^g;reaA Sarpedon laid, 
Nor Jdve vonofasifd his hapless ai s p ii p g ' aid^ 
Bat thon, O god Of liealtb 1 Ihy saeconrlenif, 
To guard the reliqsMs of my alaogliter'd fiietid : 
For thon, tliiMigh distant, canst restore my iidgh^ 
To head my Lycians, and soppoit the A|^t* 

Apollo heard ; and, sappKant as he stood. 
His heavenly hand vestrain'd the flue of blood : 
He drew the dolonrs fh)m the wovnded part^ 
And brealhVI a spirit in his rising heart 
«lleaew'd by art divine, the heva. stands^ 
And owns Hie^ asnstanee of immortal hands. 
First to the fight his native troops he warms, 
Then loadty caUson Troy% vhidictivearais^ 
Witib ample strides he stalks Hmn ptaiee to plaee ; 
Now fires Agenor, new Polydamas ; - 
£neas next, and Hector he accosts $ 
Inflaming thus the ra^ of all iMr hosts. ■ 

< What liioagfatB, regardless chief * thy braast 
Oh too forgetflil of the fiEiends of Tray t {employ? 
Those generons firiends, who, from Aeir connliy fiv, 
Breathe .their brave sonla oat m another's war» 
See! where in dast the grant fiaqiedon lies. 
In action valinnt) and in cooDdl wise. 
Who guarded ri|^ and kept his people ftee ; 
To all hk liydana lost, and lost to Ihee ! 
8tlf«tch\l by Platroehis' arm on yander plaine, 
O smre from hostile rage Mi knfd ranmins f 



Ah let Bojb Qmtm^^^my^if^'Wlf^km'bamt^ 

H« 4fN>ke ;> CMcb leAder- in bis grief iMivtMk<; 
Tr«j, at. tbe )09a» tlmHigli aU her kgMHM.ahaok* 
TransfixU with itoep^f^w^ tiwy view 4^«Miiiewii 
At once, hia cewiitry'g piMar, wkd their, own ; 
A ch^e^ who M to Trey's heleagoT'd iiall 
A hiMt of l^eroei^ aa4 entahinfU theoi att. : 
Fir'd, they ruah oo.; fint Hoetor seeks the jfoes. 
And with SBfienor veageance: i^ea% glows. 
> Bat'.oW the dea4 the iegce Patseclos ihnwl^^ < 
And roBUBg .Ajap^ roiia*d>tlie liMiewi^g- beads; 

'UerqeSybiejiMQft! be what you were befiMre ,* 
Or w^i^ the.gwa^ occaaion^aiid be more. - ' 
The chief yRbo taoght owr loHy .walls to. yield 
lies pale in fMltlH e](t«»ded 90 tbc( field. -. 
To gnard hi9 Jnody Troy in ownAien flies $ 
*Tis half the glory to maintiMn ow pqie, 
Haste»striphi9Acaw»tbeiiiai|gbterro«iQdhimspin^ 
And sepd the livlNgl<yaan*to.tbi dead.*. ^ 

The heroes kjM^ at hi) toce eonuBWwl: 
The. martial eqoadrctB* chMe on .either hand t . 
Here Tray and latfeia ohivge with haid hlailas» 
ThessaUa thote, and Qrei^ oppose theicarfns. 

SIh hoind^ioats they circle found the flain ; 
e fMk of' aiiMiiKrpip p^e^ all tbei plain. 
Great Jo^ lo swett the hormora of thaliiibt, 
€^'ec the fierce arinie« popn penudoiift i%ht» 
.And iviHid.h«» 8on>cp wfr w B d s» the wairiBghosli^ 
HtB fate emiobliiig wilh a oroiad oC ghe«tk> 

No^ Cbreeoe gives wi^^and jgr^t fipigeos fidls; 
Ag%Qle«i»' son^firom Builhiin's ka&y wsUs ^et''^ 
Who chas'd for marder thenpe, a Mppliant oame 
To Peteum and the silierfooted dsim> 




NowMiC «»1^ AbIjIIm* 

He pays dne MMgi biwi -to bm Idmmm'B ihide. 

Soon as Iw luekltflfr haMi kid toQflhfd «w 4HMi, 

A nokVlaife linglDeHt ttaider'd on kit head ; 

Knird bf HorloRHi fiMTM^ Itfdift'w twaki 

His sktttM'd kefaB) anl HtMCofaTd Un o'erliie^0kdik 

fierce tar tke^van of fighl PMroekM cane ; 
And, like an cn^ dartiag at bn ganOy 
Sfmrns OB *^ Tn9iB and the L^Mm bandi 
WhatgiRf tkykeartfWkatfiifyntg'dtkykBnd, - 
O gena i o iisOreekl wken wkk fall vigour tkrawn, 
At StkenHaiii flaw the weigbCy^tape, 
WUeksonk Mm to.tke dead: wkan Troy, toanear 
Tkat am, draw baek*, and Haator kataTd to^laar. 
Far as an able kmd a knee can Ikrawy 
Or at the ttite, of at tke figfatkig fee ; 
So &r the Tnjana froBi their lines patk'd ; 
Till CHancWy tnnkig, all the teat inqMiU 
Tken Daihycliww ftU beneath Ma nge^ 
The only hope a^Chaioen% trcwbing age: 
Wide oW the kaidiMM atrelch^hia laigedoniaui, 
With ttatefyaenti, and lichea, MeMfd in vafar: 
Hiniy bold -withyaalttiy and eager to paoae 
The flying^Lyeiaaa, Ohmens'inat^ and alow ; 
Piera*d thraiigh the bosom with aandden aronnd/ 
He fell, Mdy ftUhig, nkidB the fieM» reMiond. 
The* Achaiiina fonvnr fer their haroalain ; 
WithoonineriBgahonla the Tk^jansriwho the pkaA, 
And enmAto ipoil thedendt'the Greei»o|>podft; 
An tton.cinia mnd the «aPiaee gwwB. 

Ihan fafaf» I^wgo— • reiign^his breath, 
Dispatch'd by SdMon to tho'fihadoflof death: 
Ota Uk\MrWk^ nMMle abode, 
The priest 4>fJm, and haoaw^diika hie god. -' 
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Between te jnr imd ear tke jaieliB wnt$ 
The foql^ exhaling, iascied at the ^ent. 
His spear .£oeas at the victor threw, 
Who ato<^iiig forwavd from the deatii withdrew ; 
The lance hiM'd harmleiw o*er his covering shield. 
And trembling struck, and rooted in the field ; 
There yet scarce spent, it qniTers on the plain. 
Sent by the great Aneas* arm in vain. 
* Swift as thou art (the raging hero ciies) 
And skilled in dancing to dispute the priae. 
My spear, the destin'd passage had it found. 
Had fix'd thy active vigour to the ground.* 

* O valiant leader of the Dardan host ) 
(Insidted Merion thus retorts the boapt) 
Stroqg as yon are, tis mortal force you trust. 
An arm itt stroug may stretch thee in the dnst* 
And if to this my lance thy fate be given, 

Vain are lliy vaunts ; success is still from Heaven 9 
This, instMVt, sends thee down to Phite's coast ; • , 
Mme is the glpry, his thy parting gb^t* 

* O friend (Menc^tins* son this answer gave) 
With words to combat, ill b^ti the brave ; 
Not empty boasts the sons pf Troy repel, 

Youi swords must plunge them to die shades of hellii 
To speak, beseems ^ couoin!; but to dfure 
III glorious action, is the task of war/ 

Tiua said^ Patrochis to the battle flies ; 
Great Merion^oUotrs, and mw shouts anse : 
Shields, helmets rattle, ^s the warriors close ; 
And thick and heavy sounds the storm of blowSb 
As throngh the shrilling vale, or mountwn gnNipd^ 
The labours of the woodman's axe resomid ; 
Blows following blows are heard re-echoing wide^ 
WUle crackling forests &11 on flsrery side I . . i 
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Thus ecboed all tliie fields with lotid alannfl^ 
80 f«ll the warriors, and so rung their arms. 

Now great ^Sarpedon on the sandy shore, 
His heavenly form defaeM witli dost and gore, 
Apdstnck with darts l>y warring heroes shed, 
lies nndistingnish'd flrom the vulgar dead. 
Hiatong-dispnted corse the diieft inclose, 
. On every side the busy combat grows ; 
fliiek as beneath some shepherd's thatch'd abode 
(Hie ftSSs high fbaming with a nrilky flood) 
The bazang flies, a persevering train. 
Incessant swarm, and chas'd retnm again.. 

Jove viewM the combat witti a stem survey,. 
And eyes that flash*d intolerable day. 
Fix'd'oin the field his sight, his breast debates 
The vengeance due, and meditates the fiites :. 
Whether to urge their prompt efiect, and call 
The fi>rce of Hector to Patrodus* flill. 
This instant seehis 8bort-]iv*d trophies won, 
And stretch him brealhlesB on his slanghter'd iM>D l 
Or yet, with many a souh untimely t^t,. 
Augment the flime and horror of the %ht; 
To crown Achilles' valiant jfriend with praise 
At length he dooms ; and, fimt his last of days 
Skfdl set IP glory, bids him drive the toe ; 
Nor unattended see the shades below. 
Then Hector's mind he fills with dire dismay; ' 
He mounts his car, and calls Ms hosts awi^, 
8unk with Troy's heavy fttas, he aees dechne 
The scales of Jove, and pan^ with awe divine^ 
: Then, nor beibre, the hardy LycMmK fied, 
And left their moniut^ with the common dead*; 
Aronnd, in heaps on heaps, a dreadfid waH 
Of canmge rises, as the heroes fiUV 



(So Joye decreed!) At lei^^ tbe Gteeks oMm 
The prize contested, and despoil the slain. 
The radiant arms are by Patroclos borne ; 
Fateoetas* ships the glorious spoils adorn. 

Then thus to Phcebos, in the realms above» 
Spoke from his throne the cloud-compelling Jove. 
* Descend, my Phttbos 1 on the Ph^gian plain. 
And firom the fight convey Sarpedon slain ; 
Then bathe his body in the crystal flood, 
Widtdnstdishononr'd, and defocmi'd with blood ; 
O'er all his limbs ambrosial odoors shed. 
And with celestial robes adorn the dead. 
Those rites discharged, his sacred cone beqneath 
To tiie soft* arms of silent Sleep and Death. 
They to his firiends the monmlnl charge shall bear ; 
His friends a tomb and pyramid shall rear.: 
What honours mortals alter death receive^ 
TliQse unavailing honours we may give 1* 
» ApoHo bows, and from mount Ida's height, 
Swtfl to (be field precipitates his flight ; 
Thence firora llie war the breathless heto bore, 
Veil*d in a cloud, to silver Simo'is* shore; 
There bath'd his honourable wounds, and diets'il 
His manly members in tlie' immortal vest; 
And with perfumes of sweet ambrosial dews 
Restores his freshness, and his form renews. 
Tlien Sleep and Death, two twins of winged race^ 
Of matchless swiftness, but of silent pace, 
Received Sarpedon, at the god's command, 
And in ajnoment reach'd the Lycian land ;. 
The cone amidst his weeping fHends they lak]^ 
Where .endless honours wait the sacred shade. 

Meanvriiile Pwtnoclus pom along the plains. 
With foaming OQursers, and with kMsen'il leiiis. 



VUne on the Tnjaa vtd the hymn erew. 
Ah blind to iate ! thy headlong fury flew : 
Against what iate and poweriul Jove ordain, 
Vain was thy ftiemfs oommaiid, thy courage vaiat 
For he, the god, whose counsels oncontroU'd 
Dismay the mi^ty, and confound the bold ; 
The god who gives, nesumes, and orders aU, 
He urg^d thee on, and uig'd thee on to fall. 

Who first, brave hero ! by that ann was slain, ' 
Who last beneath thy vengeance press'd the pbin ; 
When Heaven itself thy Ihtal fiuy led, . 
And caird to fill the number of the dead ? 
Adrestos first; Aatonous then succeeds ; 
Echeclus follows ; next young Megas bleeds > 
l^istor, MefamippQs, bite the ground ; 
Tlie slaughter, Elasusand Midius crown'd : 
Then so^ Pylartes to eternal night ; 
The rest, dispersing, trust their fotes to flight 

Now Troy had stoopVl beneath his matohlesa 
But flaming Phiebus kept thesacred tower, [power, 
Thsice at the battlcBMnts Patrodns strook ; 
His blazing asgis thrice Apollo shook : 
He tried the fourth ; when, bontiDg from the doadt, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud. 

^ PatroelusI cease; this Heaven-defended wall 
Defies thy lance ; not fiited yet to fidl ; 
Thy friend, thy greater for, it shall withstand, 
Troy shall not stoop e'en to Achilles* hand.* 

So spoke the god who darts celestial fires ; 
The Greek obeys him, and with awe retires i 
While Hector, checking at the ScsBan gatea 
His panting coursers, in his breast debates, 
Or in tiie field his forces to employ, 
Ordww the troope within the w«Ubo£ Troy. ^ 
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TbiiA while he thoogfalf, beside Inm Phcebiw ttood^ 
In Asios' shape, who reign'd by Sangar's flood ; 
(Tliy brother, Hecuba ! from Dynas spruof , 
A vahant wsunior, hanghty, bold, and yoimg) 
^Ilnis he accosts him : * What a shameful sij^t 
Gods ! is it Hector that forbears the fight ? 
Were thine my vigoar, this snceessfiil spear 
Should soon convince fiiee of so false a fear. 
Turn thee, ah turn thee to the field of lame. 
And in Ptttroclas' blood efface thy shame. 
Perhaps Apollo shall thy arms succeed. 
And heaven ordains him by thy lance to bleed.' 

So spoke the* inspiring god ; then tools his fi%h^ 
And plnng'd amidst tfie tumult of the fight 
He bids Cebrion drive the rapid car ; 
The laA resounds, the coursers rush to war. 
The god the Grecians' sinking souls depressed, 
And ponr'd svnft spiritv throogh each Trojan breast 
Patrockis lights^ impatient for the figltt ; 
A spear hb left, a stone employs his right : 
With all his nerves he drives it at the foe ; 
Pointed above, and rough and gross below s 
The fidfing mm crosh*d Cebrion's head, 
The hiwless ofSkpnog of king Priam's bed ; 
His front, brows, eyes, one nndistinguish'd wound i 
The bnrgtittg balls drop sightless to the ground. 
The charioteer, while yet he held the rehi> 
Struck from the car, fills headlong on the plani. ' 
•To the dark shades the soul unwilling glides, 
While the proud victor thus his fall derides. 

' Good heavens ! what active feats yon artist showt ! 
4l^hat skilfidi divers ^ure our Phrygian foes f ^ 
Mark with what ease they sink into the saidl' 
Pltyl-ll»t%)ltMrpnioiiceiah7btti4' -^ 
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, 'Theii ralUii^ sodden on 1ii» prostrate pnat^ 
To spoil the carcase fierce Patroclns flies : 
Swift as a Uon, terrible and bold. 
That sweeps tbe fields, depopulates the fold ; 
Piere'd throng^ the djuintless heart, then tnmblcs 

slain, 
And from Ins fiital coarage finds his bane. 
At once bold Hector leaping from his car, 
Defends die body, and provokes the war. 
Thus for some slaughtered hind, with equal rage^ ' 
Two lordly rulers of the wood engage ; 
Stung with fierce hunger, each the prey invades. 
And echoing roars rebellow through the shades. 
Stem Hector fiistens on the warrior's head. 
And by the foot Patroclns drags the dead : 
While all around, confiision, I'^ig^, and fright^ 
Mix tlie contending hosts in mortal fight. 
So pent by hills,' the wild winds roar aloud 
In the deept>osom of some gloomy wood ; 
Leaves,- arms, and trees, aloft in air are blowDy 
llie broad oaks crackle, and the silvans groan ; 
This way and that, the rattling thicket l^nds, 
And the whole forest in one crash descends* 
Not with less noise, with less tumultuous rage, 
III dreadful shock the mingled hosts engage. 
Darts showerMondarts, now round the carcase ring ; 
Now flights of arrows bounding from the string i 
Stones follow stones ; some clatter on the fieUto, 
Some hard, and heavy, shake tlie sounding skidds. 
But where the rising whirlwind elouds the phunsy ^ 
Sunk in soft dust the mighty chief remains^ ' > 
And, stretched in death, forgets the guiding reins t ) 

Now flaming from the lenitb, Sol had driven 
His fervid Mrb throogb Mf tke vwlt of hcnveot . 



While oa each host with equal tempest fell' 
The showerijig darts, and niiBibers sunk to hell. . 
But when his evening wheels o'erhung tiie main, 
Ohid conquest rested oq the. Grecian train* 
Then from amidst the tumult and alai-ms,. 
They draw the conquered corse, and radiant arniK 
Then rash Patroclus with new fiuy. glows, 
And breathing skuighter, pours amid the foes. 
Thrice on the press like Mars himself he flew, 
And thrice three heroes at each oi^set slew. 
There ends thy glory ! there the fates untwine 
The last, black, remnant of so bright a line; 
Apollo dreadful stop& thy middle way ; 
Death calls, and heaven allows no longer day ! 

For lo I the god in dusky clouds ensbrin'd, 
Approaching d^t a staggering blow behind. 
The weighty shock his neck and shoulders feel > 
His eyes flaish sparkles, his stunn'd senses reel 
In giddy darkness ; far to distance flung, 
Ifis bounding helmet on tlie cbampain rung. 
Achilles' plume is stain'd with dust and gore ; 
That plume which never stoop'd to earth before ; 
.Long us'd, untouch'd, in fighting fields to shine, 
And shade the temples of the man divine. 
Jove dooms it now on Hector's hebn to nod i 
Not lo^g-r-for fiite pursues him, and the god. 

His spear in shivers tails : his ample shield 
Drops from his arm : his baldric strows the field t 
The corselet his astonished breast forsakes : 
Loose i» each joint ; eac|i nerve vvith horror shakes^ 
Stupid he stares, and aU-assistless stands : 
Such is the force of more than mortal hands ! 
• A Dardan youth there was, well known to fiinie, 
Tkom Fanthns apmng, Eiqphorbus was his name ; 
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FWn'd tiyr 1^6 fliteage 4^ the fottBiiig &one, 
Skill'd in tbe dart, and mateUefls in the eonrae t 
Fntt fwenty knights be tombted irom the car 
While yet he teamed his radimentu of war. 
His Ttfntarous qpear fint drew the heroic gore ; 
He stmcky he wonnded, hat he durst no more ; 
Mor, thongh disann'd, Patroclas* fyr^ stood : 1 
Bnt swift withdrew the h>ng>protended wood, ^ 
And tani*d him short, and herded in the erbwd. ) 
Thus, by an arm divine, and mortal spear, 
WoOnded at once, Patiroclus yields to fear, 
Retires for silcconr to his sodal train, 
And flies the fkte, which heaven decreed, in vain. 
Stem Hector, as the bleeding chief he news, 
Breaks tiirongh the ranktf, and his retreat porsoes : 
The lande arrests htm witfi a mortid wonmd ; 
He Alls, earth thnnden, and his arms resonnd. 
With him all Greece was sunk ; Ihat moment att" 
Her yet-sarviving heroes seem'd to Mi, 
So scorch'd wilb heat, along the desart shore, 
The roaming lion meets a bristly boar. 
Fast by the spring; they botii dispute the flood, 
With flaming eyes, and jaws besmear'd with blood; 
At length the sovereign savage wins the strife, 
And the torn boar resins his thirst and ttfls. 
Patrodus thus, so many chiefs o*erthrovmy 
So many lives eflhs*d, expires his ovm. 
As dying now at Hector's feet he lies. 
He sternly views him, and trimnphing cries : 
' * lie there, Patrodos { and witii thee, the joy 
Thy pride once promis'd, of subverting Troy ; 
The flmcied scenes of Ifion wrapt in flames, 
cAnd thy soft* pleasures serv'd vrith captive danfes ! 
Uitthiidiilftg than ! I fought, those towers tor five; ^ 
And guard that beauteous race from lords like thee : 
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But ^tunt a pttf to voitares rinit be nude ; 
Thy own Aehilks cannot lend tliee aid ; 
Thoagli mncb at imitinf that fppttt cUef nrigtat itay,' 
And mqch ei^ein thee^ this miportaiit day. 

*^ Retoninoty my btvre friend (peitep the Mid) ) 
Witfaont the bloody arms of Hector dead." > 
He spoke, Patroclosmarcfa'd, and tfaos he sped.' j 

Supine, ahd tvikHy gaang on the sUes, 
With fiunt, expiring breath, the chief replies : 

* Vain boaster I cease, and know the powers 

divine! 
Jove*s and Apollo's is this deed, not thme ; 
To heaven Ss ow'd whate'er yonr own yon call, 
And heaven itself disarm'd me ere my fall. 
Had twenty mortals, each thy match in mif^t, 
Oppos'd me ftirly, they had sank in fight : 
By &te and Phcebos was I first o'erthrown, 
Enphorbos next ; the third mean part thy own* 
Bnttfaon, imperioosl hear my latest breath ; 
The gods inspire it, and it sounds tliy death : 
Insulting man, thou shalt be soon, as I ; 
Black fiite hangs o^er tbee, and tliy hour draws nigh ; 
£^en now on l&'s last verge I see thee stand, 
I see thee fiOl, and by Achilles' hand.' 

He fiunts ; the soul unwilling wings her way, 
(The beauteous body left a load of chiy) 
Flits to the lone, uncomfortable coast ; 
A naked, wandering, melancholy ghost I 

Then Hector pausing, as his eyes he fed 
On the pale carcase, thus address'd the dead : 

* From whence this bodingspeech, tbestem decree 
Of death denonnc'd, or vriiy denouuc'd to me ? 
Why not as well Achilles' fiite be given 

To Hector^ lanoe? Who knows the wiU ofheavea? 
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Peamv^ ht said ; tbevprMmg as he lay 
Hif breathlesa boflom, tore the lance away ; 
And upwards cast the corpse : the reeking spear 
He ahakes^ and charges the bold charioteer. 
Bot swift Aatomedon with loosen'd reins 
Rapt in the diariot o*er the distant plains, 
Far from his rage the' immortei] coarsely drore; 
The' immortal comrseis were the gift of Joire. 
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' THE ARGUMENT. 

TBe SBTBIITH BATTLE^ VOR THX BODY OP PA- 
TR0CLV8 : THE Apn OP MSICELAUB. 

1IENELAU8, vpon the «lc«th uf PMroelm, defendi his body 
from the eaemf t Eapbortai* uto Mgmpg ic, irriUa* H«e> 
lor tdvucing, Ifenetaiki rctfm; tut tMn r^tortai wilb 
Ajaz, and drives him off. This Glaacos objects to Heetor 
es a flight, ivho tbereapoo pots on the annoar he had woa 
from Patroclas, and renews' the hMtJe. The Greeks give way, 
till AJax rallies than : JEncas snsiains the Trojans. iEaeM 
and Heetor attempt the chariot of AcUUes, whkh is heme 
off by Aotomedon. The horses of Athilies deph>re the lose 
of Patroelos : Jupiter covers bis body with a ttucli darkness : 
the noble prayer of Ajaz on that oeeasiott. Menclaijs sends 
Antilochns to Achilles, with the news of Patroclas's death : 
then returns to the flgbt, where, though attacked with the 
ntmoet Airy, he and Herlones, asdslcd hy the Ajaaes, hear 
off the body to the ships. 

The time is the evening of the ei^t<4iad.twentieth dey. 
The socM lies in the fields before lYoy. 
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« 

Oil the €»]A earth dtviae Paftiocliis spread, 
lies pierc'd with womidfi among the yalgw deadr 
9Kat MeiielauSy toncfa^d with generous woe, 
Springs to the lirpnt, and guards him from the foet 
Tbxu round her new-fidrn young tibe heifer moves^ 
Fruit of her throes, and tSnt-bom of her loisas j 
And aNnaous, (helpless as he fies, and bare) 
Turns, and re-tums her, with a mollieriB care. 
Opposed to eadi that near the carcase canie» 
His bioad shield glimmers, and bis lances flM»e» 
The son of Panthus, skiird tiie dart to seod, 
Bsyes the dead hero, and insults tlie friend. 

* This hand, Atrides, laid Patroclus low ; 
Warrior! desist, nor tempt an equal htow : 
To me the spoils my prowess won, resign : 
Depart with life, and leave the glory mine.' 

IVe Trojan thus: the Spartan monarch bni«^4 
With generous anguish, and in soom retum'd : 

* Lau^st thou not, Jove! from thy superior thnooey 
When mortals boast of prowess not l^eir owaP. 
Ni^t thus the lion glories in bis might, 

Near panther Hrares bis spotted ibe in figlit^ 
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Nor tfaiu the l>oar (liKMe terrors of the pUdo) ; 
Bfan only vaunts his force, and vaunts in vain. 
Bnt far the vainest of the boastftil kind 
These sons of Panthus vent tiieir haughty mind. 
Yet twas bat late, beneatb my conqnering steel 
This boaster^s brother, Hyperenpr, fell ; 
Against our armo^Uch raiiily }ie defied. 
Vain vras his vigour, and as vain his pride. 
These eyes bdieldhim^oB Ike -dust expire, 
No more to cheer his spouse, or glad his sire. 
Presumptuous yon^l Uke his^shall be thy doom. 
Go, wait thy brother to the Stygian gloom ; 
Or, while thou may'st, avoid the threateil'd fifte ; ' 
Fouls Stay to feel it, and are yme too late.' 

Unmov'd, Enphorbus thus : ' That action known. 
Come, for my lurother's blood repity thy own. 
His weeping fiitber claims thy destin'd head, 
And spouse, a widow in her bridal bed. 
On these tliy conqner'd spoils I fliaU bestow. 
To sooth a consort's and a parent^ woe. 
No longer then defer Ihe^orious atrife, 
Let iMaven decide our fortune, fame, and life.' 

Swift as the word the missile lance he flfaigs ; 
The weU-aim'd weapon on the buckler rings, 
But blunted by the brass, innoxious fidk. 
On Jove the father, great Atrides calls. 
Nor flies the javelin from his arm in vain, 
It pierc'd liis tiutmt, and bent him to the plain ; 
l^ide through the neck appears the grisly ^wmukl. 
Prone sinks the warrior, and his arms reMHmd. 
y Fhe shining circlets of his golden hab. 
Which Cen the Graces might be proud to wear, 
Instarr'd vnth gems and gold, bestrow the shore, 
With dntt dishoDOur'd, aid deformed with goy^ - ' 
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Crown'd by fteA femutiam with eternal green^ 
USk% the gsy heed, in snowy flowrets Air, 
And pli^ end dencefl to the gentle air ; 
When lo ! a wlilriwind from high heaven invade* ' 
The tender phmt, and withen all its shadee ; 
It lies uprooted from its genial bed, 
A lovely ruin now deiac'd «nd dead : 
Thus yomig, thus beautifol^ Eophorbus lay. 
While the fierce Spartan lore lus arma away. 
Proud of his deed, and glorious in the prise, 
Afiiri^ted Troy the towering victor fiiea : 
Flies, as before some mountain lion's ire 
The village curs and trembling swains retire, 
When «*er the stanghlei'd ball they hear him roar^ 
And see his jaws distil with smoking gore: 
All pale with foar, at distance scattered round, 
They shout incessant, and the vales resound. 

Jtf eamidiile Apollo view'd with envious eyes^ - 
And urg'd great Hector to dispute the price ; 
(In Monies* shape, beneath whose martial care 
The rough Giconians •leam'd the trade of war) 
* Forbear, (he cried,) with fruitless speed to chac« 
AcbiUes' coursers, of ethereal race ; 
They stoop not^ tiiese, to mortal man's comnMOd, 
Or stoop 'to none but great Achilles' hand 
Too long amusVl with a pursuit so vain, 
T^itn, and behold the brave Eophorbus slain ; 
By Sparta slain t fbr ever now soppress'd m 

The fire which bum'd in that undaunted breastf 

Thus having spoke, Apollo wing'd his flight, 
And miK'd with morUls in the-toUsof fight ; 
His words infiz'd mmtteraUe care 
Dee^ in gre^f Hectoi^ soul : through ail tfae^ 
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The breathleM bero in bit blood iwbniedy 
(Fortii welling from tiie wound, u prone be ky) 
And in the victorli bands the ahining prey. \At^ 
Sl^«tb*d in bright amsy tfarovgh cleaving ranks fee 
And sends his voice in tfanuder to the slJei ; 
Fierce as a flood of flame by Vnlcan senti 
It flew, and fir'd the nations as it went. 
Atrides from the voice the storm divin'd. 
And thus explor*d his own anconqner*d mind : 

< Then shall I quit Patroclus on the plain» 
Shun in my cause, and for my honour slain ! 
Desert the arms^ the reliques, of my firiend I 
Or singly. Hector and bis troops attend i 
Sure where such partial flivour heaven bestov*d, 
*to brave the bero were to brave the god : 
Forgive me, Greece, if once I quit ni field i 
*Ti8 not to Hector, but to heaven I yield. 
Yet, nor the god, nor heaven, should give me ftar, 
IHd but the voice of Ajax reach my ear : 
Still would we turn, still battle on the plains^ 
And give Achilles all that yet remains 
Qf bis and our Patroclus— This, no more. 
The time allow'd : Troy thicken'd on the shore, . 
A sable scene 1 The terrors Hector led. 
Slow he recedes, and sif^ung quits the dead* 
So from the fold the' unwilling lion parts, 
Forc'd by loud clamours, and a storm of darts ; 
He flies indeed, but threatens as be flies, . 
With beart indignant and retorted eyes. 
Now entered in the Spartan ranks, he tnm'd 
His manly breast, and with new fory bum*df. 
O'er all the bhick bat^ions aent his view, 
A«d through the cloud the godlike AJftK knew i i 
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Where labonrlng on the left thc^Vartior stood, 
All grim hi amM) and coYer'd o'er with blood ; 
There breathmg cotn^^e, ^ere the god of day 
Had sank each heart with terror and dismay. 

To hmi the Ung : ^Oh Ajax, oh my ftiend I 
Haste, and Patroclns* lot'd remains defend : 
The body to Alihilles to restore, 
Demands onr care ; alas, we can no more I 
For naked now, despoif d of arms, he lies ; 
And Hector glories m tiie danling prise/ 
He said, and toncb'd lus heart The raging pair 
Pierce the tliick battle, and provoke the war. 
Already had stem Hector seisf d his head. 
And doom'd to Trojan dogs the' nnhappy dead ) 
Bat soon as Ajax rear*d his tower-like shield, 
Sprang to his car, and measured back the field. 
His train to Ttoy the radiant armonr bear, 
To stand a trophy of his fame in war. 

Meanwhile great Ajax (bis broad shield displayed) 
Gaards the dead hero with the dreadfU shade ; 
And now before, and now behind he stood : 
Thns in the centre of some gloomy wood. 
With many a step, the lioness sorronnds 
Her tawny yoang, beset by men and honnds ; 
Elate her heart, and rousing all her powers, 
Dark o'er the fiery balls eachhanging eyebrow lonrs^ 
Fast by his side tiie generous Spartan glows 
With great revenge, and feeds his inward woeSk 

But GHancos, leader of the Lycian aids, 
On Hector frowning, thus his fl^t npbnUds t 
* Where now in Hector shall we Hector find ? 
A manly form, without a manly mind. 
Is tins, O cfaieif ! a hero's boasted fiime f 
How vain, without the merit, is the name ! 

VOL. iiu t 
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Since battle is Temnmc'd, thy tlu>ii|^t8 employ 
What other methods may preserve thy Troy ; 
Tis time to try if Ihon's state can stand 
By thee alone, nor ask a foreign hand : 
Mean, empty boast ! bnt shall the Lydans stake 
Their Utcs for you ? those Lycians you forsake ? 
What from thy thankless arms can we expect ? 
Tliy friend Sarpedon proves thy base neglect : 
Say, shall oar slaughtered bodies guard your walls. 
While unreveng'd the great Sarpedon falls ? 
£*en where he died for Troy, you left him there, 
A feast for dogs, and all the fowls of air. 
On my command if any l^ydsn wait, 
Hence let him march^ and give up Troy to &te. 
Did such a spirit as the go^ ipipart 
Impel one Troja^i hand or Trojan heart,, 
(Such as should bum in every soul that dniws^ 
The sword lor gloiy, and his country's cause> 
E'en yet our matual arms we might employ, 
And drag yon carcase to the walls of Troy. 
Oh ! were Patrodua ours, we might obtain 
Sarpedon's. airmst and honoured corpse again I 
Greece with, Achilles' friend should be repaid,, 
And thu$ due honours purchs^'d to his shade. 
But words are vaip— Let Ajax once appear. 
And Hector trembles and recedes with fear ^ 
Thou dar'st not meet the terrors of his eye ; 
And lo ! already thou prepar'st to fly.* 

The Trojan chief with fix!d resentment eyjBd 
The Lycian leader, ^d sedate replied : 

* Say, is it just, my friend, that Hectorfs ear 
FVom such a wanipr such a speech should hear^ 
I deem'd thee once the wisest of tliy kipd, 
Bqt ill this ipsult suits a prudent mind^ 
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I rinm great AjaoL ? I detert my tniii ^ 
TU mine to prove the rash assertion vain ; 
I joy to mingle where the hattle bleeds. 
And hear the thnoder of the sounding steeds. 
Bot Jove's high will i» ever nncontroU'd^ 
The strong he withers, and confounds the bold ; 
Now crowns with fiune the mighty man, and now 
Strike the firesh garlapd from the victor's brow { 
Come, through yon sqjHadrons let n»<het« tb* way,. 
And thou be witness, if I fear to-day ; 
If yet a cireek the sight of Hector dread^. 
Or yet their hero, dare defend the dead/ 

"Ilien turning to the martial hoats^ he cries : 
' Ye Trojans, .I>ardan8, Lycians^ and allies 1 
Be men, my friends, in action as in name. 
And yet be mindfiil of your ancientfame. 
Hector in* proud Achilles' arms shall shine, 
Tom fromhis friend,^ by right of conquest mine.' 

He str«da«long the field, as thus he said : 
(The sable plumage nodded o'er his head) 
Swift through the spacious plain he sent a look ; 
One- instant saw, one instant overtook 
The distant band, that on the sandy shore 
The radiant spoils to sacred Uion bore. 
There his own mail unbrac'd tiie field bestrow^d ;. 
His train to Troy convey'd the massy load. 
Now btaang in the' immortal arms he stands ;. 
The work«nd present of celestial hands; 
By aged Pelens to Achilles given. 
As first to Peleus by the court of heaven :. 
W» fiither's arms not long AohiUes wears,. 
Forbid by fate to reaeh his father's years. 

Him, proud in triumph, gUttering from afin\ 
The god whose thunder rends the troubled air 
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Beheld with pity; as apart he iat^ 
And, conscious, look'd throagh all tiie scene of iate. 
He shook the sacred hononrs of his head ; 
Olympus trembled, and the godhead said : 

* Ah, wretched man ! anmindftil of thy end ! 
A moment's gloty ! and what Hites attend I 
In heavenly panoply divinely br^t 
Thou stand*st, and armies tremUe at thy sight, 
An at Achilles* self? beneath thy dart 
Lies slain the great Achilles* dearer part : 
Thou from the mighty dead those arms hast tom, 
Which once the greatest of mankind had woin. 
Yet live ! I give thee one illustrions day, 
A blaze of glory ere thou iad^t away. 
For ah ! no more Andromache shall come 
With joyful tears to weloome Hector home ; 
No more-officioos, with endearing charms, 
From thy tir'd Urnbs unbrace Pelides* armsl 

Then with his sable brow he gave the nod 
That seals his word ; the sanction of the god. 
The stubborn arms (by Jovcfs command disposed) 
Conform'd spontaneous, and around him dos'd ; 
FiU'd with the god, enlarged Ins members grew, 
Through all his veins a sudden vigour 6ew, 
The blood in brisker tides began to roll, 
And Mars himself came rushing on his soul. 
Exhorting loud through all the field he strode. 
And look'd, and mov'd, Achilles, or a god. 
Now Mestfales, Olaucus, Medon, he inspires, 
Now Phercys, Chromius, and Hippothous fires; 
The great Thersilodius like fury Ibund, 
Asteropoeus kindled at the sound. 
And £nnomus, in augury renowned. - 
* Hear^ aU ye hosts, and hear, unnnmber'd bandf 
Of neighbouring nations, or of distant lands t 
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Tunis not for %^te we snmiiioif d yon so ftr, 
To boast oar mmiben, aod the pomp of war : 
Ye came to fight ; a yaliant foe to chase, 
To saTC our present, and our fotnre race. 
For this, our wealth, our products, yon enjoy, 
And glean the relics of exhausted Troy. 
Now, then, to conquer or to die prepare ; 
To die or conquer are the terms of war. 
Whatever hand shall win Patroclus shdn, 
Whoe'er shall drag him to the Trojan train, 
Wittk Hector^ self shall equal honours claim ; 
Widi Hector part the spoil, and share the fome.' 

Fif'd by his words, the troops dismiss their fears. 
They join, tiiey thicken, they protend their spears ; 
Fall on the Greeks th^ drive in firm array. 
And each from ^jax hopes the glorious prey: 
Vain hope ! what numbers shall the field o'erspread, 
"What victims perish round the mighty dead ! 

Great ^^ax maik'd the growing storm from for, 
And thus bespoke his brother of the war : 
' Our fttal day, abui ! is come, my IHend ; 
And all our wars and glories at an end f 
Tis not thts corse alone we guard in vain. 
Condemned to vultures on tte Trojan plain ; 
We too must yield : the same sad fote must fidi 
On thee, on me, peihaps, my friend, on all. 
See what a tempest direfol Hector spreads, 
And lo t it bursts, it thunders on our heads I 
Call on our Greeks, if any hear the call. 
The bravest Greeks : this hour demands them alt' 

The warrior nds'd his voice, and vride aromid 
The field re-echoed the distrosfol sound. 
' O chiefs f O princes, to whose hand is given 
The nde of men; whose i^ry is finom heaven ! 
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\^^m %ith due taononn both Atijdes' grace : 
Ye gmdciS and guardians of our Argive nice ! 
All, whom this well-known voice shall reach from far. 
All, whom I see not through this cloud of war ; 
Coipe all ! let generous rage your arms employ. 
And save Patroclus from the dogs of Troy.' 

O'llean Ajax first the voice obey'd, 
Swift was his pace, and ready was his aid ; 
Next him Idomeneus, more slow with age, 
And Merion, burning with a heroes rage. 
The long-succeeding numbers who can name ? 
But all were Greeki, and eager all for fame. 
Fierce to the charge great Hector led the throng ; 
Whole Troy embodied rush*d with shouts along. 
Thus, when a mountain billow foams and raves, 
Where some swoln river disembogues Ms waves. 
Full in tlie month is stopp*d the ruishing tidcf, 
The boiling ocean works from side to side, 
The river trembles to his utmost shore. 
And distant rocks rebellow to tlie roar. 

Nor less resolved, tiie firm Achaian band 
With brazen sliields in horrid circle stand. 
JOve, pouring darkness o'er the mingled fight. 
Conceals the warriors' shining helms in nights 
To him, the chief for whom the hosts contend 
Had liv'd not hateful, for he liv'd a friend : 
Dead he protects him with superior care. 
Nor dooms his carcase to the birds of air. 

Hie first attack the Grecians scarce sustain, 
Repuls'd, they yield ; the Tk-qjans seize the Shdn : 
Then fierce they rally, to revenge led on 
By the swift rage of Ajax Telamon. 
(Ajax to Pelens' son the second name. 
In graceful stature next, and next in fhme) 
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With headloiig Ibree the foremost lanlai he tore ; 
So through the thicket biusts the moantam boafi 
And mdely scatters, ftr to distance roimd. 
The ftighted hnnter and the baying hound. 
The son of Lethns, brave Pehusgus' heir, 
Hippothons, dragged the carcase throogh the war; 
The sinewy ancles bor'd, the leet he bound ^ 
With thongs inserted through tlie double wound : 
Ineyitable fiite o'ertakes the deed ; 
Dooni*d by great Ajaz* vengeAil lance to bleed ; 
It cleft the helmets braaen cheeks in twain ; 
The shattered crest, and horse-hair strow the plain : 
Witii nerves relax'd he tumbles to the ground : 
The brain comesgusbing through the g^iastly wound : 
He drops Patroclus* foot, and o>er him spread 
Now lies a sad companion of the dead : 
Far from Larissa lies, his native air, 
And ill requites his parent's tender care. 
Lamented youth ! in life's first bloom he fell, 
Sent by great Ajax to the shades of hell. 

Once more at AjuLy Hector's javelin flies ; 
The Grecian marking, as it cut the skies, 
Shun*d the descending death $ which hissing on, 
Stretch'd in the dust die great Iphytus' son, 
Schedios the brave, of all the fliocian kind 
The boldest warrior and the noblest mind : 
In little Panop^, for strength renown'd, 
He held his seat,'and nil'd the realms around. 
Plunged in his tIntMt, the weapon drank his blood. 
And deep transpiercing through theshoulder stood -^ 
In clanging arms the hero feU, and all 
The fields resounded with his weighty fell. 

Phorcys, as slain Hippothous he defemli. 
The Tebmonian bmce his belly rends ; 
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ne hollow arnHMir bnttt bclbre tbe stfoke, 
And throBi^ Hie woflnd tiie nwlring entnafa broke : 
In strong eon^knona partiBg oo tiie iands 
He HeSy nnd grasps the dust with dying hands. 

Stmck at f^ sif^ -recede the Trojan train : 
The shoating Argiises strip the heroes slain. 
And now bad Troy, by Greece conpeird to yieid, 
FM to her lampart^y and resigned the field ; 
Greece, in her nai^Ye Ibrtitnde eiate. 
With Jove averse, had tom'd the scale of &te : 
Bat Fhcebns nrg'd £neas to the fight ; 
He seem'd like aged Periphas to sight : 
(A herald in Anehises' love grown old, 
Rever'd for prudence, and with prudence bold). 

T^ns he-«^ What methods yet, O chief! remain, 
To save your Troy, though heaven its &11 ordain ? 
TTiere have been heroes, who, by virtuous care. 
By valour, numbers, and by arts of war, 
Btove forced the powers to spare a sinking state, 
And gain'd at length the glorious odds of fiite. 
But yoo, when fortune smiles, when Jove declares 
His partial fiivour, and assists your wars. 
Your shameftil efforts 'gainst yourselves employ, 
And fi>rce tiie* unwilling god to ruin Troy.' 

iEneas through the form assmn'd descries 
The power concealed, and thus to Hector cries : 
^ Oh lasting shame ! to our own fears a prey. 
We seek our ramparts, and desert the day. 
A god, nor is he less, my bosom warms. 
And tells me, Joye asserts the Trojan arms.' 

He spoke, and foremost to the combat flew : 
The bold example all his hosts pursue. • 
Then, first, Leocritns beneath him Med, 
In vain belov'd by valiant Lyoomcde ; 
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Wbo viewed hie All, w^ Sfi»nag at Hie ebnee. 
Swift to revenge it, sent bis angry lance : 
Tlie winrling lanoey with ingoroas force addiesi'dy 
Ilescends, imd panls in ApiMon's breast : 
From ricb Paeoniali vales the warrior came. 
Next theOy Asteropeos 1 in place and finne. 
Asteropens with grief bdield tiie siain» 
And nisb'd to combat, bot he nisbU in vain : 
Indisaohibly firm, anrand the dead, 
KanlL within rank, on backler backler spread. 
And hemm*d witbbristled spearB,the Gredans stood i 
A braaen balwark, and an iron wood. 
Great ^jaz eyes them with incessant care, 
And in an orb contracts the crowded war. 
Close in their ranks commands to fight or fiUl, 
And stands the centre and the soul of all : 
Fix'd on the spot they war, and wounded, wonnd ; 
A sangwine torrent steeps the redcing ground : 
On heaps the Greeks, on heaps the Trojans bled. 
And, thickening round them, rise the. hills of dead. 

Greece, in close order, and collected might, 
Yet suffers least, and sways the wavering ^;ht -, 
Fierce as conflicting fires the combat buinsy 
And now it rises, now it sinks by tnms. 
In one thick churkness all the fight was lost ; 
The son, the moon, and all the' ethereal host 
Seem*d as extinct : day ravish'd firom their eyes, 
And ail heaven's splendours blotted firom the skies. 
Such o'er Patrodos' body hung the night, 
The rest in sunshine fought, and open light ; 
Unclouded there, the* aerial azure spread. 
No vapour rested on the mountain's head. 
The golden sun pour'd forth a stronger ray. 
And all the broad eipansion fiam'd 
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Dispen'd a»oimd tiw piam, by fits they fi^t, 
And here and there the scatter^ arrows light : 
But death and darkness o'er- the carcase spread. 
There bum*d the war, and there the mighty bled. 

Meanwhile the sons of Nestor, in the rear, 
(Their feUows routed) toss the dbtant iq>ear, 
And skirmish wide : so Nestor gave command, 
When from the ships he sent the Pylian band. 
The youthful' brothers thus for &me contend, 
Nor knew the fortune of Achilles' friend ; 
In thought they view'd him still, with martial joy, 
Glorious in arms, and dealing death to Troy. 

But round the corse tlie heroes pant for breath, 
And thick and heavy grows the work of death : 
O'erlabour'd now, with dust, and sweat, and gore, 
Their knees, their legs, their feet are covered o'er; 
.Drops follow drops, the douds on clouds arise. 
And carnage clogs their hands, and darkness fills 

their eyes. 
As ^i^iien a slaughtered bull's yet*redung hide, 
Strain'd with full force, and tugged from side to side, 
The brawny eniriers stretch ; and labour o'er 
The' extended sor&ce, drunk with ikt and gore : 
So tugging round the corpse both armies stood ; 
The mangled body batfa'd in sweat and blood : 
While Greeks and Iliuis equal strength employ, * 
Now to the ships to force it, now to Troy. 
Not Pallas* self, her breast when fury w^rms, 
Nor he whose anger sets the world in arms, 
Could blame this scene; such rage, such horror 

reigt^d-; 
Such, Jove to honomr the great dead ordain'd. 

AchiUes in his ships at distance ky, 
Nor knew the fatal fortune of thedigf | 
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He, yet micoiiscioQS of Pitrachw' ftU, 
In dnst extended under Ilion% wall. 
Expects him glorious from the conqaei'd plain, 
And for his wished retuni prepares in vain ; 
Thongfa well he knew, to make prond Ilion bend 
Was more than heaven had destin'd to his friend, 
Perhaps to him : this Thetis had reveal'd ; 
Hie rest, in pity to her son, concealed. 

Still rag'd the conflict round the hero dead. 
And heaps on heaps by mutual wounds they bled. 
^ Curs*d be the man (ev'n private Greeks woidd say) 
Who dares desert this well-disputed day! 
First may the cleaving earth before our eyes 
Gape wide, and drink our blood for sacrifice ; 
First perish all, ere haughty Troy shall boast 
We lost Patroclus, and our glory lost !' 

Thus they : while with one voice the Trojans said, 
' Grant this day, Jove ! or heap us on the dead V 

Then clash their sotoding arms ; the clangors rise, 
And shake the brazen concave of the skies. 

Meantime, at distdnce from the scene of blood, 
The penftve steeds of great Achilles stood ; 
Their godlike master slaiu before their eyes, 
They wept, and shared in human miseries. 
In vain Automedon now shakes the rein. 
Now plies the lash, and soothes and threats in vain ; 
Nor to the fight, nor Hellespont they go, 
Restive they stood, and obstinate in woe : 
-Still as a tombstone, never to be moVd, 
On 9ome good man or woman unreprov'd 
Lays its eternal weight ; or fix'd, as stands 
A marble courser by the sculptor's hands, 
Plac*d on the hero's grave. Along their fiwe 
The big round drops coun*d down with tileat pac«| 
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ConglobiDg on the dmt Hiear manes, Utit late 
Circled tbeir tsdueA aedu, and waVd in state, 
TraiPd on the dost beneaHi the yoke were spread. 
And prone to earth was hong their languid head ; / 
Nor Jove disdain'd to east a pitying look, 
While thus relentmg to the steeds be spoke : 

* Unhappy .coursers of immortal strain I 
Exempt from age, and deathless, now in vain ; 
Did. we yonr race on mortal man bestow, 
Only, alas I to share in mortal woe ? 
For 9lk ! vdiat is there, of inferior birth, 
That breathes or creeps upon the dost of earth ; 
What wretched creature of what wretched kind, 
Than man more weak, calamitons, and blind ^ 
A miserable race ! but cease to mourn : 
For not by you shall Priam'iB son be borne 
, High on the splendid car: one glorious priae 
He rashly boasts : the rest our will denies. 
Ourself win swiftness to your nerves impart, 
Ourself with rising spirits swell your heart. 
Aiitomedon ymr rapid fliglit shall bear 
Safe to the navy through the storm of war. 
For yettis given to Troy to ravage o'er 
The field, and apvead her slaughters to the shore ; 
The sun shidl see her conquer, till his fiiH 
With sacred darkness shades tiie iace of all.' 

He said ; and breathing in the* immortal hone 
Excessive spirit, nrg'd tiiem to the course ; 
From their high manes they sbdcetfae dust, and bear 
The kindling chariot through the parted war : 
So flies a vnltmre through the clamorous train 
Of geese, that scream, and scatter round the pkuo« 
From danger now vritfa swiftest speed tiiey flew, 
And now to eoiM|Hest with like speed pnrsne: 
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Sole in the seat the chnioteer nmoimy 
Now pMes the javehDy new directs the reuM : 
Him bmve Aleimedon behdd cUttrea^d, 
Approaefa'd the chariot, and the chief addraM^d : 

* What god proTokes thee raaUy timt to daie, 
Alone, unaided, in the thickest war ? 
Alfn! thy friend is dain, and Hector wiekb 
Acfailies^ arms trinmpfaant in the fields. 

In happy time (tbe charioteer replies) 
The bold Aldmedon now greets my eyes ; 
Ko Greek like him the heavenly steeds restnans. 
Or holds tiieir lory in sospeaMled reins : 
Patroclns, while be Kv'd, their rage could tame. 
Bat now Patradus is an empty name I 
To thee I yield the wtat, to Ihae resign 
The ruIing^ chaise : the task of fight be mine,' 

He said. Aldmedim, with active beat. 
Snatches the reins, and vaults into the seat 
His friend descends. The chief of Troy descried. 
And call'd iEneas fighting near his side. 
* Lo, to my si^t b^ond onr hope restoi'd, 
Achilles* car, deserted <tf iti loil 1 ! 
The glorions steeds our ready arms invite, [fight ; 
Scarce their weak driven guide them through the 
Can such opponents stand when we assail? 
Unite thy force, my friend, and we prevail.' 

Hie son of Venus to tlie counsel yields ; 
Then o*er their backs they spread their solidsfaiaUb ; 
With brass refiilgent the broad surfiice shitf d, 
And thick biill-hides the spadous concave lin'd. 
Them Chromius follows, Arotos succeeds ; 
Each hopes the conquest of the lofty steeds : 
In vain, bnve youfiiB, with glorious hopes ye bora, 
In vain advance I not fitted to retm. 



169 tflB ILIAD. : Book 17. 

Unmoved, AatomedoD attends the fight. 
Implores the* Eternal, and coHects his might. 
Then turning to his friend, with daontless mind : 
' Oh keep the foaming coursers close behind ! 
Full on my shoulders let their nostrils blow, 
For hard the fight, determin'd is the foe ; 
lis Hector comes ; and when he seeks tiie prize, 
War knows no mean : he wins it or*he dies.' 

Then through the field he sends his voice alood. 
And calls the' Ajaces Irom the waning crowd. 
With great Atrides. * Hither turn {be said), 
Turn where distress demands immediate aid ; 
The. dead, encircled by his fiiends, forego, 
And save the living from a fiercer foe. 
Unhelp'd we stand, unequal to engage 
The force of Hector, and .£neas! rage: 
Yet mighty as they are, my force to prov« 
Is only mine : the* event belongs to Jove.' 

He spoke, and high the sounding javelin finng. 
Which passed the shield of Aretus the young : 
It pierc'd his belt, emboss'd with curious art ;. 
Tlien in the lower belly stuck the dart. 
As vrhen a ponderous axe, descending fiill,. 
Cleaves the broad forehead of some br»wny bnH ; 
Struck 'twixt the hems,hespringswttbmanyabomMi, 
Then tumbling rolls enonnoas on the ground: 
Thus fell the youth ; the air his soul receivVI, 
And the spear trembled as his entrails heaVd. 

Now at Automedon the Trojan foe 
Discharg'd his lance ; the meditated blow. 
Stooping, he sfannn'd ; the javelin idly fied. 
And hiss'd innoxious o'er the liero's iMnd ; 
l>eep roQted in the ground, the forceful spear 
In long vibratioBs spent its fiuy there. 
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Wiih clashing £ilcbioiw now the chie& had cWd^ ' 
Bat each brave Ajax heard^ and interpoft'd ; 
Nor longer Hector with his Trojans stood^ 
But left tlieir slain companion in his blood : 
His arms Automedon divests, and cries, . 
' Accept, Patroclus ( this mean sacrifice : 
Thus have I sooth'd my griefs, and thus have paid^ 
Poor as it ia| some offering to thy shade.* 

So looks uie lion o'er a mangled boar, 
All grim with rage, and horrible with gore ; 
High on the chariot at one bound he sprung,^ 
And o'er his seat the bloody trophies hung. 

And now M|nerva from the realms of air 
Descends impetuous, and renews the war ; 
For, pleas'd at length the Grecian arms to aid. 
The ford of tliunders sent the blue-ey'd maid. 
As when high Jove denouncing future woe, 
O'er the dark clouds extends bis purple bow, 
(In sign of tempests from the troubled air, 
Or from the rage of man, destructive war) 
The drooping cattle dread the' impending skies, 
And from his half-till'd field the labourer flies : 
In such a form the gQddess round her dve,\^ 
A livid cloud, and to the battle flew. 
Assuming Phoenix' shape on earth she falls^ 
And in his well-known voice to Sparta calls : 
* And lies Acliilles' friend, belpv'd by all, . 
A prey to dogs beneath the Trojan wall ? 
What shame to Greece for future times to tell,. 
To thee the greatest in whose cause he fell !' 

< O chief, O father !- (Aureus' son replies) 
O iiiU of days ! by long experience wise ! 
What more desires my soul, tlian here unmov'd 
To goajrd the body of the nian.1 lov'd ? 
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Ahy iviNild Minenm send me ttrength to rear -■ 
This wearied ami, and ward the storm of war ! 
But Hector, like the rage of fire, we dread, 
And JoYe*8 own glories blase aro«Bd4)is head.' 

Pleas'd to be first of all the powers address'd, 
She breathe new Tigoor in her hen>*» breast, 
And fills with keen revenge, with fell despite, 
Desire of blood, and rage, and lost of ^ght. 
So boms the Tengefiil hornet (soid aU o^erX 
Repulsed in vain, and tiiirsty stiHof gore ; 
(Bold son of air and heat) on angry wii^ 
Untam*d, «itir'd, he tarns, attacks, and stings. 
Fii'd with like ardomr fierce Atrides fiew. 
And sent bis sool with every lance he threw. 

There stood a Trojan, not unknown to finne, 
3^tion*8 son, and Podes was his name : 
With riches honoured, and with conrage Mes^d, 
By Hector lov'd, his comrade, and his guest ; 
Through his broad belt the spear a passage-found, 
And, ponderous as he fiills, his arms resound. 
Sudden at Heetor*s side Apollo stood. 
Like Phaenops, Asins' son, appeared the god ; 
(Asins the great, who held his wealthy reign 
In fiur Abydos,-by the rolfii% main). 

^ O prince (he cried), O foremost once in fomef 
What Grecian now shall tremble at thy name ? 
Dost thou at length to Menelaus yield, 
A chief once thought no terror of the field ; 
Yet singly, now, the long-^lisputed prize 
He bears victorious, while our army flies : 
By the same arm illuBtrious Podes bled ; 
The firiend of Hector, unfeveng^d, is deadi' 
This heard, o'er Hector spreads a ctoud of woe, 
Bage lifts his lance, and drives him on the foe* 



But BOW ihtf Stenitl shook feM nble ihirid. 
That shaded Uo wd aU tbe niWeet fidd 
Beneath its. aoH^la veife. A roUmg cUwd 
iDTolv'd the sioiuit ; lie tbnnder roared aload ; 
The* aflUgi^ed httte firms thdr iMudationi aedk 
And blaie beneath the Hahtnhm of the cod : 
At one regard of his alVaaeoig egre 
The ^ranqnlBh'd triamphy and the netors fly. 

Tim tremhied Gieeee: the iligbt Peneleiii led ; 
For as the bimfe BcsotiaB tQm*4 his head 
To tee the foe» PolydaaMS drew near. 
And ra^d his sboalder urilh a shortened fpear : 
By, Hector woanded, Leitas qvits the pboi, 
Herc'd tiiroogii the mists and ngiag with thai 



Grasps his once fonnidable lanoe u Tain, 
As.Heetor feUew'dy Idona«n addrsss'd 
The flanuag javelin to bis nanty bteast ; 

a brittle point before ^ corselet yields } 
!■« "I^ with chunoor fills the fields : 
High OB hii dnriot as the Cretan stood, 
TIm son of Priaas wbirrd the missive wood; 
But erring firom its aan» the* inipetnoas spear 
Strvck to the dnsi the sqinra and charioteer 
Of aMrtial Merion : Ca aa nas his name. 
Who left finr I^rctM fiv the fieUs of fiuaa. 
OafiMt bold llerieB fiMight ; and now laid low. 
Had gia^d the triaaqphs of bis Tnuan ibe $ 
Bai the bimve stpdrs the icaid^ ooarscn biiMigbt, 
And with hb life h« nHntei^ safety boaght. 
Between his cheek and ear the weapon went. 
The teeth it riMtter*d, and the 4oQ0Be it rent 
Prone fireni the leat ha tamUes to the 
His ^^ipghaadfeifelfrllM^feUiog rein; 
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Hob McrioB rcMhes, bendiBg ftom th# ctr. 
And nrges to deiert tile hopdcM war : 
Idomeneiis coosents ; the faafa 4q»plies ; 
And tiie swift cbariot to tlie navy ffies. 

Nor Ai*3c less the wiH of heaven descried. 
And conquest Aiflin^ to the Trojan side,- 
Tonf d by the hand of Jove. Then ttns began. 
To Atreos* seed, the godlike Tehunon : 

*Aha! who sees not Jove*s abnighty hand 
Transfers the glory- to the Th»jan band? 
Whether the weak or strong discharge the dart, 
He gvides each arrow to a Grecian heart : 
Not so onr spears ; incessant though tbey rain. 
He suffers eveiy famee to fall in vidn. 
Deserted of the god, yet let us tiy 
What human str^gtii and prudence can snppiy ; 
If yet this hononi'd corse, in triumph homey- 
May glad tiie fleets that hope not our return, 
Who tremble yet, scarce rescued from their fiites, 
And still hear Hector thundering at their gates* 
Some hero too must be dispateh'd to bear 
The mournful message to Pelidetf ear ; 
For sure he knows not, distant on the shore, 
His friend, his lov'd Patioclns, is no more. 
But such a chief I spy not through the host : 
The men, the steeds, the armies, all are lost 
In general darkness— liord of earth and air! ' 
O king ! O fhther ! hear my humble prayer : 
Dispel tills elood, the light of heaven restore ;. 
Give me to see, and Aj>x a^LS no more : 
If Greece mast perish, we Iky will obey, 
But let us perikh inlhe fiitfe of day r * i 

With tears the hero epbke, and at his pngr^ 
The god relantiag daard the clouded air ; k 
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Forth bvPBt the fan with aH^calightaifaig nsy; f' 
The blaie of unuonr fMttd Ugainst the day. 
* Now; now, Atrides ! cati aroimd thy aght i 
tf yet AntUochus ninrives the fight) 
Let bim to great Achilles* ear cmrrey 
The ^Ual news'— ^-Atrides hntes away. 

80 tnms the lion from the nightly leld^ 
iThoogh high in connigey and with banger bpld. 
Long galt'd by herdsmen^ and kMig vex'd by heuiMis, 
Stiff with ihtigae, and fretted sore with wonnds ; 
The darts fly round liini from an hundred hands, 
And tlie red terrors of the biasing brandsc 
Till kte, reluctant, at the dawn of day 
Sour he depiurti, and qnits the* untastmi pre3^ 
So mov'd Atrides from bis dangerous place 
With weary Ihnbs, but with unwilling pace ; 
Hie foe, he fear'd, might yet Patrodos gain. 
And much admonisb*d, much aiiyar'd his train : 

* O guard Ishese reMcs to your charge consiga'd) 
And hear the merits of the dead in n^nd^ * 

pow skill'd he was in each obliging art ; 
The mildest manners, and the gentlest heart : 
He was, elas ! but fiite decreed his rad, 
In death a hero, as in hie a friend t' 

So parts the chief; frt>m rank to rank he flew^ 
And round on all sides sent his piercing view. 
As the bold bird, endued with sharpest eye 
Of all that wing the mid aerial sky, 
The sacred eagle, from has walks above 
Looks down, and sees the distant thicket move $ 
Then stoops, and sousing on the quivering har^ 
Snatches his lift amid the clouds of air. 
Not with less quickness, his exerted siglit [fight : 
Pass'd this, and tint vniy, through tiie ranks of 
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TilloiitiieieftflMcliiBf he«oaglit,befiNni(ly ^ 
Cheering hm khbo, aad s|»i«ii(liiig dcntte UrolUMl : 

To Ite^be IMngi < BeloyVl of Jove 1 draw Bear^ 
Ipor ladder tidpgs never toneh^d th^ ear ; 
Tby ^et have wtBett'd^ what n fiitai mm | 
Ikiw Uloa tr(jBaq[)hBy.aiid the* AchaiuM mourn ; 
ThU ijB not idl: J^troel«s« on tfaeabote 
Nolr p*le ajDd dead, shall aaooomr Gfeeoe no BK>re« 
.Fij to the^eet, thii iast^ntily, andieU 
'^ «ad Aeh^leB, hofr his lovUdone M : 
lie too vm^ hastetfa^ndwd cor^ to galp : 
llie arms aire ffeetoft, -arho despmM tibe sfa^o.* 

"Ilie 3f oatfaAil watt^ hmfrd with siMat woe^ 
Froi(D I& ihir egres tlia tears l^egan to flow : 
Big wi|h the nighty .9^, he strove to say 
Whit sorrow dietetes, bnt no word foand w^r^ 
To bi^Kve Laodociis his anqR he floBjg^ 
Who^ near Ujpi wheeling^ drove hi^ steeds along ;, 
Then no, themoominl message to impart,. 
With tei^^ eyes^ tfnd with dej^ted heart. 

Swi^ ded the yooth : nor Menehuis stands 
(Thoi^iosa di^tress'd) to aid tlw Pyhan banda} 
Bat bids l^fM Ihrin^ymede those troops sustaip ;/ 
HmiBelf returns to las Mrodas sfadn. 
< Chme ii Antilodms (the hero sai^d) ; 
Bnt hop^ not, warriors, for Aehilles'aid i 
llioagh flense his rage, aniMNmded be feis woe^ 
Unaim'd, he fl|^ not wi^ the Trajanibe. 
Tis in ourhai^ alone onr hopes renudp, 
Tis our own vigour nmst the dead regain ; 
And save owselvea, vMe vrilli vhpetnons hajttt. 
Troy poms nlong, and this way rolls onr flite^* 

« Tis weU (sind Adax), be it «ien thy eare, 
Merion'ff aM^ the wojgh^ <^ne te^ mr 1 
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Myself, fOid my bold brother, will ntstaio 
The shock of Hector md his dnrging tnm : 
Kor fear we annles, fighting side by side ; 
What Troy can dare, we have already tried* 
Have tried it, and hinre stood.' The hero said. 
High from the ground the warriors heave the dead. 
A general cfaunoar rises at the sight : 
Loud shoot the Trojans, and reneta the fights 
Not fiercer rash along tiie gloomy wood, 
With rage inmtiate and with thirst of blood, 
Voradont hounds, that many a length before 
TMr fhrions hmters dri?e the wounded boar $ 
Bat if the savage tarns his glaring eye, 
They howl aloof, and round the forest fiy. 
Thus on retreating Greece the Trqjans pear, 
W!«re tliekr thick fiUchions, and their javelinsshowY : 
But ^jax tofiHiig, to their fears they yield. 
All piie they tremble, and forsake the field. 
While thus aloft the hero's corse they bear, 
Behuid tiiem rages all the storm of war; 
Confosion, tom^t, honror, o'er the throng 
Of men, steeds, chariots, urg'd the rout idong : 
Less fierce the wmds with rising flames con^iira 
To whelm some city under waves of fire ; 
Now sink in gloomy clouds the prond abodes, 
Now crack the blazing temples of the godi ; 
The rumbling torrent through the ruin rolls, 
And sheets of smoke mount heavy to the polei» 
The heroes sweat beneath their honoured load : 
As when two mules, along the rugged road. 
From the steep mountam with exerted strcngtfb 
Drag some vast beam, or mast*s unwieldy length *, 
Inly tiiey groan, big drops of sweat distill, 
The' enormous timber lumbering down the hill : 
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^p these — ^Befaind, the bnlk of Ajax stands, 
Aiod breaks the tmreiit of the nisfamg bandk 
Thus when a riTer swelled with sudden rains 
Spreads his broad waters o'er the level plains, 
Some interposing hill the stream divides, 
And breaks its force, and tarns the winding tides* 
Still close they follow, close the rear engage ; 
iBneas storms, and Hector foams with rage : 
While Greece a heavy, thick retreat maintains, 
Wcdg'd in one body, like a flight of cranes, 
That shriek incessant while the falcon, hong 
High on pois'd pinions, threats their callow young. 
So from the Trojan cliieis the Grecians fly, 
Soch the wild terror, and the mineled cry : 
Within, without the trench, and all the way, 
Strow*d in bright heaps, their arms and armour lay ; 
Such horror JoTe impressed! yet still proceeds 
The work of deatii, and still the battle bleeds. 
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Tiros Kkc Hm rage «f fire the edmbat barns^ 
And now it rises, now it iHnla by twniSy 
Meanwhile, where Heflcspont^ broad waters flow, 
Stood Nestor's son the messenger of woe : 
There sat Adnltes, shaded by his sails, 
On hoisted yards esctended to liie gales ; 
Pensive he sat ; ibr all that fiile design*d 
Rose in sad prospect to his bo<fing nund* 
ThostohBsonlhesaid: *Aht what constrains 
The Greelu, tate YictofS, now to qnit the plains I 
Is tins the day, which hea?en so long 4go 
Ordain'd, to sink me with the WSiglbt of woe? 
(So Thetis wam'd) when by a Trepan hand 
Hie braTCSt of the Mymudonnn bond 
Should lose the H^t? FMlTd is that decree ( 
¥Ulen is tiie wanlor, and l^trodns-he t 
In vain I charffd him soon to 4|ait the pUdn, 
And wani'd to shrill Heetorean three in vatol* 
Thiv while he thmks, Antilochas appears^ 
And tells the melancholy tale with tears. 
< Sad tidings, son of Pdenst then rnnsthear^ 
And wretched I, the mwiHhig niemenger I 
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Dead is Patroclos ! For Ms cone they fight; 
HU naked cone : his arms are Hector*8 rigfat" 

A sadden liorror shot through all tiie chief^ 
And wnq>t his senses in the cloud of grief; 
Cast on tiie ground, with forious hands he spread 
The scorching ashes o*er his graceiul head ; 
His purple garments, and his golden hain. 
Those he d^orms with dust, and Ihese he tean ; 
On the hard soil his groaning breast he tiirew, 
And rolFd and grovell*d, as to earth he grew. 
Hie virgin captives, witii disorder'd chunis, 
(Wonby hisown, or by Patroclus'anns) [round, 
Rush*<l from the tents with cries ; and gathering 
Beat theirwiiite breasts, and fiunted on the ground : 
While Nestor's son sustains a manlier part, 
And mounis the warrior with a warrior's heart ; 
Hangs on his arms, amidst his frantic woe, 
And oft prevents the meditated blow. 

Far in the deep abysses of the main. 
With hoary Nereus, and the watery train, 
The mother-goddess from her crystal throne 
Heard his loud cries, and answered groan for groan* 
The circling Nereids with their mistress weep. 
And all the sea-green sisten of the deep, 
Thalia, Glance ^evury watery name), 
Nesaea mild, and silver Spio came : 
pymotfaoe and Cymodoce were nigh, 
And the blue laii^^uish of soft Alia% eye. 
Their locks ActsM and limnoria rei|r» 
Then Proto, Doris, .Panope appear, 
Thoa,;Pherasa,Doto,Melita; , 
Agave gei^tle, sind Ainphiliioe gay : 
Next raniamia,4J«lliaiMiBsa#ow > 
Their sister looks; Dciamwir the stow^ 
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And swift Dyntmene, now cot the tkks : 
laera now the verdant wave divides : 
Nemertea with Apeeudes lifts the heed. 
Bright Ctafaitea quits her pearly bed ; 
ThMe Orjrthia, Clymene, attend, 
Maera, Ampfainomey the train extend ; 
And bUck Jamra, and Jaaassa fiur, 
And Amatheia with her amber hair. 
AH these, and aU that deep in ocean held 
Their sacred seats, the glimmering grotto fiU'd ; 
Each beat her ivory breast with silent woe, 
Till Thetis' sorrows thus began to flows 

* Hear me, and judge, ye sisters of tlie main! 
How just a cause has Thetis to oompban ! 
How wreldied, were I mortal, were my £ite ! 
How more than wretched in the' immortal state ! 
Sprung from my bed a godlike hero came, 
Tbe bravest lar that ever bore the name ; 
Like some fiiir olive, by my carefbLhand 
He grew, he flourished, and adom'd the UumI : 
To Troy I sent him; but the fates ordain 
He never, never nfost return again. 
So short a space the light of heaven to view. 
So short, alas ! and fili'd with angvish too ! 
Hear how his sorrows echo tfaroi^ the shore ! 
I cannot ease tbero, bat I must d^lore i 
I go at least to bear a tender part, 
And mourn my lov^d-one with a mother^ hearL' 

She said, and left the caverns of the main, 
AU bath*d in tears ; the melancholy train 
Attend her way. l)nde-<4>ening part the tidM^ j 
While the long pomp the silver wave divides, 
Approacfamg now, thejr tooch'd the Trcyan Imd ; 
Then, two j^ two^ aseewded np the stniid. 
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TW imnortal «ollitr» itandiqy doie bMidt 
Her mournfol afiipiiiigy t» his ttf/bA replied ; 
Along the eoMt Hieir mngled dmioiiri raiiy 
And thus the silver-footed daaie began. 

< Wlqr mooins my Mmf tbjr kite prefiMff^i reqoeit 
The god has granted, and the Greeks dutress^ : 
Why monnw my sonf tiby angnish let me share, 
Reveal the cause, and trwt a parent's can.' 

He, deeply groaning^' To this careiesa grief, 
Not e'en the thvaderer^ iavonr brings rdie^ 
BitroclaB*--'Ab! **«ay, goddess, can I bottt 
A pleasure now ? tev«&ge itself is lott ; 
Pitrocian, lov'd of all my nmrtial train. 
Beyond manlElBd, beyond myself is sl^ ! 
Lost are those anna tiie gods theaaielves b e st o ar 'tf 
On Peleoa} Hector bean the gtorioos load. 
Cors'd be tint diqr, vditn all the powers above 
Thy charms snbinitted to a mortal love : 

hadst then stUl, a sister of the mani, 
Panned the pleaMirea ef the watery reign ; 
And happiw Pelens, less ambitioas, led 

A mortal beanty to his equal bedt 

Ere the sad Ansit of thy unhappy woasb 

Had caused such sonows past, and woes to come. 

For soen, alas f tfant wfetehed ofispring slain, 

New woes, new sorrows, shall crsafte again. 

Tis not in fiite the* altenate now to give ; 

Pfttnoekn dead, Achilles hatos to live. 

Let roe revenge it on prood Heotoi^ heart, 

Let Ub last spirit smoke upon my dart ; 

On Hmm conditions will I braatfie : tW oMn, 

1 blusb to walk among tiie laoa of men.' 

A iood of toan, at Ibis, toe goddess shed : 
< Ah then, IsaetberdymgySea thee 4mUI> . 



When iiecfor Mt» Hmhi itofw^ I^ Hictov «<, 
Andiet-Ae fiiUI <AcibiU«» made nply) 
Fiir Mes Bilroolw ftow his oatiTe pltin 1 
He ftU, and, laUlmg, wiBb?d my aid in wta« 
Ah then, tinee lh»ia tM« Xhwwtiie day 
I cait all hope of niy return away s 
Since, uureveog'd, a hnndrad #W0te dnmmd 
The fiite of Hfictor frmn AefaiUes* IwMl ; 
Since here, for bnM9tmng%^rmemwl4f 
I live an idle harden to tiie ground, 
(Others in oowicil fiim*d for nobler tkiU,) 
More nseiiil to preierre, thim I to. IdU) 
liet me^^fiat oh ! ye gfacio«8 powen ahave I 
Wrath and revenge irom men wid godt remote I 
Far, Ihr too dear to every nHHtal fareaat, 
Sweet to the soq], as honey to the tafte ; / 

Qatliering lihe vaponn of a aoxioas kaiid 
From fiery Wood, and daritfening aU the;aBiBd« 
Me Agamemnon vrg'd to deaiAy hale ; 
Tto past-^I qnell it ; I M^gn to &te. 
Yea— I will meet tiM mnrtoer of my liiend i 
Or (if the gods ordain it) meat my end. 
Theatroke ef fiite the hravest eamotitami: 
The great Alddes, Jove's aaoqmill*d aon, 
To Jono*8 hate at length jeiipiUhii baaalh. 
And 9mk the victim of all aonyi^qag daath i 
SndiaU Achates fidl I atntntfdpsiaaiMliteii^ 
No nwiie the Qrecian h^e, or Tnijatt idMad I 
Let me, this insti^t, rash into the fields, 
And.Map what glory Wkfn timtti hart «9t yields. 
Shall I not force some vodew'd dans to ta^ 
ymUd ftmtic Iwids her long dislveveVdhav^l 
SMI I not force her hre^Hs to haanw vnth sii^ 
And 4ha«)ft toam to ftrickte ftoM bar ayaal 
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Yes^ I dnil gite Ae ftfr those monrnAil ebarms-*- 
Id vain yon bold me-^ Hence f my armSy my ufms !*^ 
Soon shaU the sangnine torrent wpnni so wide^ 
llMt all ilnU know, AdiiHei swells the tide.' 

< My son (oeralean Thetis made reply, 
To late snhmittiDg with a secret sigh), 
The host to sncconr, and thy fnettds to save, 
Is worthy thee; the duty of the brave. 
But can'st ttioo, naked, issne to the pfadns f 
Thy radiant arms the Trq^ toe detafais; 
Insolting' Hector bears the spoils on higli, 
Bnt vainly glories, for his iate is nigh. 
Yet, yet ivirl^, thy igeherons ardomr stay ; 
Assor'd, I meet thee at the dawn of day, 
Chai|^*d witii refirigent arms (a glorioos load), 
Vnlcanian witos, tiie Ihtibor of a god.* 

Then taming to the daughters of the main, 
The goddess tiras dismis^d her azmre train. 

' Ye sister Nereids ! to yonr deeps descend ; 
Haste, and on'r lather^ sacred seat attend ; 
I go to tind the architect iKvine, 
Where vast Olympns* starry summits shine : 
So tell onr hoary siro^-^^— nniis charge she gave : 
The sea-green sisters phmge beneath the wave : 
Thetis once more ascends the bless'd abodes, 
And treads the braaen threshold of the gods.' 

Aiid now the Greeks,from fhrions Hector's ibrcCi 
UigO to broad Hellespont their headlong coorse j 
Nor yet their chiels Patroclns' body bore 
Safe tfarongh the tempest to the tented isliore. 
The horse, the foot, with equal ftiiy join'd, 
Pour'd on the rear, and thunder'd close bdimd : 
And like a tene through fields of ripen'd com, 
The rage qf Hector o*er the ranks was borne. 
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ilirioe the flain herd by tlie iool lie dpew ; 
Thrice to the akies the Trojan clamonn flew : 
As oft the* Ajaces his assmilt sustain ; 
But checked, he tarns ; repiils'd| attacks again. 
With fiercer shouts his lingering troops he fires. 
Nor yields a step, nor from his post- retnvs : 
So watchful shepherds strive to force, in vaui, 
The hungry lion firom a carcase slain* 
E'en yet ^tn>clas.had he borne away^ 
And oil the glories of thef extended (fay, 
Had nothi^^ Juno, firom.the realms of air, 
Secret, disptttcfa^d her trusty messenger. 
Hie various goddess of the showery bow, 
8hot in a wfaidwind to the shore below ; 
To great Achilles at his ships she came, 
And thus begun the many-coiour'd dame. 

* Rise, son of Pelens ! rise divinely brave ! 
Assist the combat, and Pfttrodos save : 

For him the shuighter to the fleet they spread^ 
And fiill by motnal wounds around the dead. 
To drag him back to Troy the foe contends : 
Nor with his death the rage of Hector ends : 
A prey to dogs he dooms the corse to lie, 
And marks the pface to fix his head on high. 
Bise, and prevent (if yet you think of fimie) 
Thy fiiend*s disgrace, thy own eternal sliame !' 

' Who sends thee, goddess, firom tlie* : ethereal 
Achilles thus. And Iris thus replies : [skiear 

* I come, PeUdes I from the queen of Jove, > 
The' immortal empress of the realms above ; 
Unknown to him who sits remote on high, 
Unknown to all the^ynod of the sky.' 

* Thou coin'st in vain, (he cries, with fury warm'd)^ 
Arms J have none ; and can I fight unann'd^ . # 
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Unwilfing m I «■» ;of ftroe I tC^Ty 

Tm Thelb bving ne «t the dmm of day 
Yulcaoiaii unns: iriuit atlicr om I wieM$ 
Except the mii^ty Teh)Bu>oi«a shield? 
Tbety HI my inemitB defoce, bat Ain^^MPeidy 
While hift«treiig kince araand himheeps the demit 
Th^ gaUant chief defends McasetiBtf son. 
And does what his Achilles dioidd have deaet' 

< Thy want of asms (said Iiis) weU we know^ 
Bat though onam^dy yet clad in temon^ go ! 
liet but AddUes o'er yon tranoh ap|iear ; 
Froud Tray shall Cran4>le, and consent to fear : ; 
Greece finem one glance of that tisenendons ey « 
Shall take new conrage, and :disdm to fly.' 

She spoke, and pass'd in air. Hie hero-ioae « «' 
Her aegis Pallas o'er his shoiplder throws $ 
Aromid his brows « golden «load she spread } 
A stream of glory fla<n*d above his head. 
As irhen from some beleagnci'd town arise 
The smokesy high-coriing to the shaded skies ; 
(Seen fifvtn some ishind, o'er the aNUi afiur. 
When men distressed hng ont the sign of war) 
Soon as the son in oeean hides his t9jf8^ 
Thick on the bills the flaming beacons blaae ; 
With long-projected beams the seas are bright^ 
Andheafven's high areh reflects the jmddy li^t4 
flo fiom Achillea head the splendoun rise, 
Jtofleeting blaae on bhtte against the skies. 



High on the ran^nvt rais'd Us voice alond ; 
With her own shout Minerva-swells the aonnd; 
Troy starts astonisb'd, and .^jriiotes f^onnd* 
Ab the load tmnspet^ braaen month fiwn fiur 
With shiMUng efavgor sonnds tim'-ahumof i 
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Struck from the walls, the echoet float on liigb, 
And the round bulwarks and thick towers reply ; 
So high Ids brazen voice the hero rear'd : 
Hosts dropt their arms, and trembled as they heard \ 
And back the chariots roll, and coursers bound, 
And steeds and men lie mingled on the ground. 
Aghast they see the living lightnings play. 
And turn their eye-balls from the flashing ray. 
Thrice firom the trench his dreadful voice he raised -, 
And thrice they fled, confounded and amas'd. 
Twelve ui the tnmult wedg'd, untimely rush*d 
On their own spears, by their own qfiariots crush'd : 
While, shielded from the darts, the Greeks obtain 
The long-contended carcase of the slain. 

A lof^ bier the breathless warrior bears ; 
Around, his sad companions melt in tears. 
But chief Achilles, bending down his head, 
Pours unavailing sorrows o'er the dead, 
Whom late triumphant, with his steeds and car. 
He sent refulgent to the field of war ; 
(Unhappy chwige|) now senseless, pale, he found, 
Stretch'dforth,andgash^d with many agaping wound. 

Meantime,, unwearied with his heavenly way, 
In ocean's waves the' unwilling light of da^ 
Quench'd his red orb, at Juno's high command, 
And from their labours eas'd the' Adiaian band. 
The frighted Trojans (panting from the war, 
Their steeds unhamess'd from the weaiy car) 
A sudden council call'd : each chief appear'd 
In haste, and standing ; for to sit they fear'd. 
'Twas now no season for prolonged debate ; 
They saw Achilles, and in him their iate. 
Silent they stood : Polydamas at last, 
Skill'd to discern the flitore by tl|e.past| 

VOL. III. N 
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The son of Panthns, thus express'd his fears ; 
(The friend of Hector, and of eqnal yean : 
The self-same ni^t to both a being gave, 
One wise in council, one in action brave). 

* In free debatip, ray friends, yonr sentence speak ; 
For me, I move, before the morning break. 
To raise onr camp : too dangerous here onr post. 
Far from Troy vralls, and on a'naked coast. 
I deem'd not Greece so dreadfhl, while engaged 
In mntnal fends her king and hero rag'd ; 
Then, while we hop'd onr armies might prevail, 
We boldly camp*d beside a thousand sail. 
I dread Pelldes noW : his rage of mind 
Not long tontinues to the shores confin'd. 
Nor to 'Sie fields, where long in equal fray 
Contending nations won and lost the day ; 
For Troy, for Troy, shaD^henc'eforth be tlie strife. 
And the hard contest not for fame, but life. 
Haste then to Ilion, vdiile the favouring night 
Detains those terrors, keeps that arm from fight; 
•If but the morrow^ sun behold us here, 
That arm, those terrors, we shall feel, not fear ; 
And hearts that now disdain, shall leap with joy,. 
If heaven pennit them tiien to enter Troy. 
Let not my fatal prophecy be true, 
Nor vrhat I tremble but to think, ensue. 
Whatever be onr fate, yet let us try 
What force of thought and reason can supply ; 
Let us on counsel for our guard depend ; 
Hie town her gates and bulvraiks shall defend. 
When morning dawns, our well-appointed powers, 
Array'd in arms, shall line the lofty towers. 
Let tiie fierce hero tiien, when fliry calls. 
Vent his mad vengeance on our rocky walls^ 
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Or fetch 4i tfaoosand circles round t)ie pUan, 
Till his spent coursers seek' the fleet again : 
So Bii^ his rage be tir'd, and labonr'd down ; 
And dogs shall tear him ere he sack the town.' 

* Return f (said Hector, tir'd with stem disdain) 
What^ coop whole armies in our walls again ? 
Was*t not enough, ye valiant warrtors, say, 
Nine years improon'd in those towers ye lay f 
Wide o'er the world was Ilion fiimVI of old 
For brass exbanstless, and for mines of gold : 
But while inglorioas in her walls we stay'd. 
Sunk were her treasures, and her stores decay'd ; 
The Phrygians now her scattered spoils eqjoy, 
And prond IMbeonia wastes the fruits of Troy, 
Great Jove at length my arms to conquest calb^ 
And shuts the Grecians in their wooden walls ; 
Dar'st thou dispirit whom the gods incite? 
Flies any Trojan ? I shall stop his flight 
To better counsel then attention lend $ 
Take due refreshment^ and the watch attend. 
If there be one whose riches cost him care. 
Forth let him bring tliem for the troops to share ; 
'TIS better generously bestowed on thMe» 
Than left the plunder of our country's fbes. 
Soon as the mom the puiple orient warms. 
Fierce on yon navy will we pour our arms. 
If great Achilles rise in all his might, 
His be the danger: I Uiall stand the fight 
Honour, ye godsl or let me gain, or give ; 
And Eve he gloriouB> whosoe*er shall livel 
Bfais is our common lord, alike to all ; 
And oft the victor triumplis, but to fiJU' 

Hie sfaoutmg host in loud applauses joined t 
So Pallas robb'd tfie many of their mind ; 
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To their own sense condenuf d, and left to choose 
The worst advice, tlie better to re^e. 

While the long night extends her sable reign, 
Around Patroclas moram'd the Grecian train. 
Stem in superior grief Pelfdes stood ; 
Those slaughtering arms, so tts*d to bathe in blood. 
Now clasp his clay-cold limbs ; then gnshing start 
The tears, and sighs burst from his swelling heart. 
The lion thus, with dreadful anguish stung, 
Roars through the desert, and demands his young ; 
When the grim savage, to his rifled den 
Too late returning, snnfis the track of men, 
And o*er the vales and o'er the forest bounds ; 
His clamorous grief the bellowing wood resounds, 
So grieves Achilles ; and, impetuous, rents 
To all his Myrmidons his loud laments. 

* In what vain promise, gods ! did I engage, 
When to console Menoetins' feeble age, 
I vow'd his much-lov'd offspring to restore, 
€harg'd with rich spoils, to fair Opuntia*s shore ? 
But mighty Jove cuts short, witli just disdain, 
The long, long views of poor designing man ! 
One fate the warrior and the friend shall strike, 
And Troy*s black sands must drink our blood alike' ; 
Me too a wretched mother shall deplore, 
An aged father never see me more ! 
Yet, my Patrodus ! yet a space I stay, 
Then swift pursue thee on the darksome way. 
Ere thy dear relics in the grave are laid, 
Shall Hector's head be ofiei'd to thy shade ; 
That, with his arms, shall Irang before thy shrine ; 
And twelve the noblest of ;the Trojan line^ 
-Sacred to vengeance, by this hand expire ; 
Their lives effds'd around thy flaming pyre. 
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Thus let me lie till then I thoB, closely prew^d, 
Bathe thy cold face^ and sob upon thy breast I 
While Trojan captives here thy Booumers stay, 
Weep all the night, and mnrmur aU the day : 
Spoils of tty arms, and thine ; when, wasting wide. 
Oar swords kept time, and conquer'd side by side/ 

He spoke, and bid the sad attendants round 
Cleanse the pale corpse, and wash each honoured 
A massy caldron of stupendous frame [wound. 
They brought, and plac'd it o'er tlie rising flame : 
Then heap*d the lighted wood ; the flame divides 
Beneath the vase, and cUmbs aroimd the sides : 
In its wide womb they pour the mshing stream ; 
The boiUng water bubbles to the brim. 
The body then they bathe with pious toil. 
Embalm the wounds, anoint the limbs with oil. 
High on a bed of state extended laid. 
And decent covered with a linen shade ; 
Last o'er the dead the milk-white veil they threw -, 
That done, their sorrows and their sighs renew. 

Meanwhile to Juno, in the realms above, 
(His wife and sister) spoke almighty Jove. 
* At last thy will prevails : great Peleiis' son 
Rises in arms : such grace thy Greeks have won. 
Say (for I know not) is their race diyine, 
And thou the motlier of that martial Une ?* [pUes, 

* What words are these? (the' imperial dame re- 
While anger flash'd from her majestic eyes) 
Succour like this a mortal arm might lend. 
And such success mere human wit attend : 
And shall not I, the second power above. 
Heaven's qneen,and consortof the thundering Jove, 
Say, shall not I one nation's fate command. 
Not wrei|k my vengeance on one guilty hind?* 
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So tiiey. MeanwhUe llie silver-footed dame 
Reached the Valcanian dome, etermil frame t 
HiglKeminent amid tiie works divine^ 
Where hcavenls fiur-beamiog braien mansions shine. 
There the lame architect the goddess fotrnd, 
Obflicm« in smoke, his forges flaming ronnd. 
While batfa'd in sweat from fire to £e he flew ; 
And puffing lood, tiie roaring bellows blew. 
That day no common task his laboar claimed : 
F^U twenty tripods for his hall he fhui*d, 
Hat plac*d on living wheels of massy gold, 
(Wohdroos to tell) instinct with spirit roU'd 
From place to place, aroand the bless'd abodes, 
Setfffiov'd, obedient to the beck of gods : 
For their fiiir handles now, o'erwroagfat with flow*rs. 
In moulds prepar'd, the glowing ore he pours. 
Jnst as responsive to his thought the frame 
Stood prompt to move, the azore goddess came : 
Gharis, his spouse, a grace divinely fkir, 
(With purple fillets round her braided hair) 
Observ'd her entering ; her soft hand she ^ress*d. 
And, smiling, thus the vratery queen addressed : 

^ What, goddess ! tihis unusual favour draws ? 
All hail, and welcome ! whatsoe'er the cause : 
Tin now a stranger, in a happy hour 
Approach, and taste the dainties of the bowV.' 

High on a throne, with stars of silver graced, 
And various artifice, the queen slie plac'd ; 
A footstool at her feet : tlien calling, said, 
* Vnlcan, draw near, 'tis Thetis asks your aid.' 
' Thetis (replied the god) our powers may claim, 
An ever-dear, an ever-honoured name ! 
When my proud mother hurl'd me from the sky, 
(My awkward form, it seems, displeased her eye) 
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Slie, and Enrynoine, my giieft xedrenfd^ 
And soft received me on tiieir silver breast 
£*en then, these arts employed my iufiint thoogfat ; 
ClMunSy bracelets, pendants, all thi^ toys, I wrought. 
Nine years kept secret in the dark abode. 
Secure I hiy, conceal'd from man and god : 
Deep in a cavem*d rock my days were led ; 
The rushing ocean murmnr'd o'er my head. 
Now, since her presence glads our mansion, say. 
For such desert what service can I pay? 
Vouchsafe, O Thetis ! at our board to share 
The genial rites, and hospitable fare 3 
While I the labours of the forge forego, 
And bid the roaring bellows cease to blow,' 
Then from his anvil the lame artist rose ; 
Wide with distorted legs oblique he goes. 
And stills the bellows, and (in order hiid) 
Locks in their chests his instruments of trade. 
Then with a sponge the sooty workman dress'd 
His brawny arms imbrown'd, and hairy breast. 
With his huge sceptre graced, and red attire, 
Came baiting forth the sovereign of the fire : 
The monarch's steps two female forms uphold. 
That mov'd, and breath'd in animated gold ; 
To whom was voice, and sense, and science glTen, 
Of works divine (such wonders are in heaven 1) 
On these supported, with unequal gait. 
He reacb'd the throne vrhere pensive Thetis sate ; 
There plac'd beside her on the shining frame, 
He thus addressed the silver-footed dame. 

' Thee, welcome goddess ! what occasion calk 
(So long a stranger) to these honour'd walls ? 
Tis thine, fiiir Thetis, the. command to lay, 
And Vulcan'a joy and duty to obey.' 
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To whdm the mournfiil mother thus replies : 
(The crystal drops stood trembling in her eyes) 
* O Vulcan ! say, iras ever breast divine 
So pierc'd with sorrows, so o'erwhelm'd as mme P 
Of ail the goddesses, did Jove prepare 
For Thetis only such a weight of care ? 
I, only 1, of all tlie watery race, 
By force subjected to a man's embrace, 
Who, sinking now with age and sorrow, pays 
The mighty fine impos'd on length of days. 
Sprung from my bed, a godlike hero came. 
The bravest sure tliat ever bore the name ; 
Like some fair plant beneath my carefid hand 
He grew, he flourish'd, and he graced the land : 
To Troy f sent him ! but his native shore 
Never, ah never, shall receive liim more ; 
(E'en while he lives, he wastes with secret woe) 
Nor I, a goddess, can retard the blow ! 
Robbed of the prize the Grecian suffrage gave, 
The king of nations forced his royal slave : 
For tiiis he grieved ; and, till tlie Greeks oppressed 
Required his arm, he sorrowed unredressed. 
Large gifts they promise, and their elders send ; 
In vain — He arms not, but permits his friend 
His arms, his steeds, his forces to employ : 
'He marches, combats, almost conquers Troy : 
Then slain by Phoebus (Hector had the name) 
At once resigns his armour, life, and fame. 
But thou, in pity, by my prayer be won : 
Grace with immortal arms this short-liv'd son, 
And to the field in martial pomp restore. 
To shine with glory, till he shines no more !* 

To her the artist-god : ' Thy griefs resign, 
Secure, what Vulcan can, is ever thine. 



O could Llilde Im ^tma tbe. Fates as well. 
Or with these hands the cniel stroke repel, 
As I shall forge most envied armSy the gase 
Of wondering ages, and the world's amaze 1* 

Thus having said, the father of the .fires 
To the black labours of his forge retires. 
Soon as he bade them blow, the bellows tnm'd 
Their iron mouths ; and, where the furnace bum*d, 
Resounding breatfa*d : at once the blast expires, 
And twenty forges catch at once the fires ; 
Just as the god directs, now loud, now low. 
They raise a tempest, or they gently blow ; 
In hissing flames hnge silver bars are rolPd, 
And stubborn brass, and tin, and solid gold : 
Before, deep fix'd, the' eternal anvils stand j 
The ponderous hammer loads his better liand. 
His left with tongs turns the vex'd nietal round. 
And thick, strong strokes, the doubling vaults re* 

bound. 
Then first he form'd the* immense, and solid 

sineld ; 
Rich various artifice emblaz'd the field ; 
Its utmost verge a threefold circle bound ; 
A silver chain suspends the massy round ; 
Five ample plates the broad expanse compose, 
And godlike laboiu*s on the surface rose. 
There shone the image of the master-mind : 
There earth, there heaven, there ocean he designed $ 
The' unwearied sun, tlie moon completely round ; 
The starry lights that heaven's high convex cro wn'd ; 
The Pleiads, Hyads, with the northern team ; 
And great Orion's more refiilgent beam ; 
To which, around the axle of the sky, 
The JBear, revolving, points his golden eye, 
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Still shines cialted ron the* eUieiesl ptain. 
Nor bathes bis blazing forehead in. the main. 

Two cities radiant on tiie shield appear, 
The image one of peace, and one of war. 
Here sacred pomp, and genial feast delif^t, 
And solemn dance, and hymeneal rite ; 
Along the street the new-made brides are led. 
With torches flaming, to the nuptial bed : 
Tl^ yontfafiil dancers in a circle bound 
To the soft flute, and cittern's silver sound : 
Tlurongh the fldr streets the matrons in a row 
Stand in their porches, and enjoy the show. 

There in the forum swarm a numerous train } 
The subject of debate, a townsman slain : 
One pleads the fine discharged, ^hich one denied, 
And bade the public and the laws decide : 
The witness is produc'd on either hand : 
For tliis, or that, the partial people stand : 
The* appointed heralds still the noisy bands. 
And form a ring, with sceptres in their hands : 
On seats of stone, within the sacred place. 
The reverend eldcars nodded o'er the case ; 
Alternate, each the' attesting sceptre took. 
And rising solemn, each his sentence spoke : 
Twp golden talents lay amidst, in sight. 
The prize of him who best attindg'd the right* 

Another part (a prospect cUfiering far) 
01ow*d with refulgent arms, and horrid war. 
Two mighty hosts a leaguer^d tovm embrace. 
And one would pilhige, one would bum the place. 
Meantime the townsmen, ami'd with silent cpre, 
A secret ambush on the foe prepare : 
Their wives, their children, and the watchful band 
Of trembling parents, on the turrets stand. 
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Ttiey mardi; by Fsllas and by Man made bold : 
Gold were the gods, their nuUant garmentB gold. 
And gold their armour : these the squadron led, 
Aagnst, divine, superior by the head ! 
A place for ambush (it they fbund, and stood 
Cover'd with shields, beside a silver flood. 
Two spies at distance lurk, and watchful seem 
If sheep or oxen seek the winding stream. 
Soon the white flodu proceeded o'er the plains, 
And steers slow-moving, and two shepherd swains; 
Behind them, piping on tiieir reeds, tiiey go, 
Nor fear an amlHish, nor suspect a fbe. 
In arms the glittering squadron rising round 
Rush sudden ; hills of slani^ter heap Hie ground. 
Whole flocks and herds lie bleeding on the plains, 
And, all amidst tiiem, dead, the shepherd swains ! 
The bellowing oxen the besiegers hear -, 
They rise, take horse, approach, and meet the war ; 
They fight, they ihll, beside the silver flood ; 
The waving silver seem'd to blush willi blood. 
There Tumult, there Contention stood oonfessM ; 
One reai'd a dagger at a captive breast ; 
One held a livmg foe, that freshly bled 
With new-made wopnds ; another dragg'd a dead ; 
Now here, now there, the carcases they tore : 
Fate stalk'd amidst fliem, grim vrith human gore. 
And the whole war came out, and met flie eye ; 
And each bold figure seero*d to live, or die. 

A field deep furrow'd next the god design*d, 
The third time laboured by the sweating hind ; 
The shining shares fiill many ploughmen guide, 
And turn their crooked yokes on every side. 
Still as at either end they wheel around. 
The master meets them with his goblet erown'd ; 



19S THB lUAD. B^ok 18. 

The hearty draug^ rewards, renews their toil, 
Then back the tnminigploagbdiares cleave thesoil : 
Behind, the rising earth in ridges roU'd ; 
And sable look'4, though form'd of molten gold. 

Another field rose high with waving grain > 
With bended sickles stand the reaper-train : 
Here stretched in ranks tiie levell'd swarths are 

found, 
Sheaves heap'd on sheaves here thicken up the 

ground. 
With sweeping stroke the mowers strow the lands ; 
The gatherers follow, and collect in bands ; 
And last the children, in whose arms are borne 
(Too short to gripe them) the brown sheaves of com. 
The rustic monarch of tlie field descries 
With Mlent glee the heaps around him rise. 
A ready banquet on the turf it laid, 
Beneath an ample oak's expanded shade. 
The victim ox the sturdy youth prepare ; 
The reaper's due repast, the women's care. 

Next, ripe in yellow gold, a vineyard shines. 
Bent with the ponderous harvest of its vines > 
A deeper dye the dangling clusters show, 
And, curl'd on silver props, in order glow : 
A darker metal mix'd intrench'd the place ; 
And pales of glittering tin the' inclosure grace. 
To this, one pathway gently winding leads, 
Where march a train with baskets on their heads, 
(Fair maids, and blooming youths) tbatsniiUng bear 
The purple product of the' autumnal year. 
To these a youth awakes the warbling strings, 
Whose tender lay the fiite of linos sings ; 
In measured dance behind him move the trai% 
Tune sol); the voice, |md answer to the strain. 
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Here heids of oacen mandiyereet and Md, 
Kear high their hor», anil seem to low in gold, 
And apeed to meadows pn whose sonnding shores 
A rapid torrent through the rashes roars : 
Fom- golden herdsmen as their guardians stand, 
And nine sour dogs complete the mstic bond. 
Two lions rashingfrem the wood appealed ; 
And seiz'd a bull, the master of the herd : 
He roar'd : in vain the dogs, the men withstood i 
They tore his flesh, and drank his sable blood, 
The dogs (oft cheered in vain) desert tiie prey, 
Dread the grim terrors, and at distance bay. 

Next this, the eye the art of Vulcan leads 
Deep through fair forests, and a length of meads ; 
And stalls, and folds, and scattered cots between ; 
And fleecy flocks, that whiten all the scene. 

A fignr'd dance succeeds : such once was seeq 
In lofty Gnosstts, for the Cretan qneen, 
Form'd by DaedaleQn art : a comely band 
Of youths and maidens, bounding hand in hand^ 
fhe maids in soft simars of linen dress'd; 
The youths all graceful in the glossy vest : 
Of those the locks with flowery wreaths inroird ; 
Of these the sides adom'd with swords of gold, 
That, glittering gay, from silver belts depend. 
Now all at once they rise, at once descend, 
With well-taaghtfeet: now shape, in oblique ways^ 
Conflis'dly regular, the moving maze : 
Now forth at once, too swift for sight, they spring]^ 
And undist^ignish'd blend the flying ring : 
So whirls a wheel, in giddy circle tost, 
And, rapid as it runs, tlie single spokes are lost« 
The gasing nudtitiides admire ajMHwd : - 
fwo active tomblers-in the centre bound'; 
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Now Ugby DOW lowy their pliuit liinbs tliey bend : 
And geneFBl songs tbe sprightly revel end. 

Thiis the broedshield complete tbe artist crown'd 
With his lest hand, and poiir'd the ocean ronnd : 
In living silyer seem'd the waves to roll, 
And beat the buckler^ verges and bound the whole. 

This done, whate'er a warrioi's nse requires 
He fbfg'd ; the cairass tlmt outshines the fires, 
The greaves of ductile tin, the hehn impressed 
With various sculpture, and the golden crest. 
At Thetis' feet the finish'd hibour ky : 
She, as a felcon, cuts th' aorial way, 
Swih from Olympus' snovry summit flies, 
And bears the biasing present through the 



E)«D OF VOL. Ilfk 



irifa 



C WHtrmiGHAM, Printer, G4MwelK4tree^ Loadon.. 



.•..■r,,., 



THE NEW YORK 

'OBUC LIBRARY] 



XIUWM FOOMDATKUW 



"S 



THE 



ILIAD 



OF 



HOMER: 



TSANltATED 

Br ALEXANDER POPK 



VOL. IV. 



LONDON: 

PUNTED BY C. WHITTfNOHAJI, 

FOR J. SHARPS, OPPOSITE ALBANY, PICCADILLY; 

, W. SUTTABY, STATiONBU' COURT, LUDOATE 8TSBBT; AND 

TAYLOR AND HBS8BY, FLEET STREET. 

1809. 



NINETEENTH BOOK 



OP THE 



J LI AD. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

THB RBCOHCIUAnnOir OF ACHILLES AND 
AGAMEMNON. 

TH&TIS brings to h«r son the armour imde by Volcan. She 
preserve* tbe body of his friend ftrom corraption, and cora> 
maads him to assemble the army, to declare his resentment 
atanmrt. Agamemaoii^ and Adililes are solenioly rec<m- 
eiled : the speeches, presents, and ceremonies, on that occa- 
sion. Achilles is with great diflicaUy persaaded to refhiiii 
from tbe battle till the troops have refreshed themselves, 1^ 
the advice of Uiytses. The presents are conveyed to the 
tent of Achillea; wheie Brise'is lamente over tlie body of Fn. 
troclns. The hero obstinately lefnies all repast, and gives 
himself np to lamentations for hii friend. Minerva deeoenda 
to strengthen him, by the order of Jopiter. He arms fur the 
fight : his appearance descrilied. He addresses himself to hla 
bones, and reproaches them with the death of Patroeloa. 
One of them is miracaloosly endued with voice, and inspired 
to projriiesy his fate; but tbe hero, not astonished by that 
prodigy, raphes with fory to the combat. 

The thirtieth day. Hie scene b on the sea-shore. 
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BOOK XIX. 

Soon as Aiiix»ni heaVd her orient head 
Above the waves, that blosh'd with early red, 
(With neW'honi day to gladden mortal sight. 
And gild the eonrtB of hiuiven with sacred light) 
The* immortal arms the goddess-mother bears 
Swift to her son : her son she finds in tears 
Stretch'd o'er Fatrodos' corpse ; while all the rest 
The sovereign's sorrows in their own expressed. 
A ray divine her heavenly presence shed, 
And thns, his hand soft^toaehing, Thetis said ; 

* Suppress, my son, this rage of grief, and know 
It was not man, bat heaven tiiat gave the blow ; 
Behold what arms by Vidcan are bestow*d» 
Arms worthy thee, or fit to grace a god.* 

Then drops the radiant burden on the ground ; 
Clang the sta'ong arms, and ring the shores around s 
Back shrink the Myrmidons with dread surinisey 
And firom the broad efulgence turn their eyes. 
Unmov'd,' the hero kindl^ at the show. 
And feels with rage divine his bosom glow ; 
From his fierce eye^balls living flames expire^ 
Ajid flash inceflSfmt like a stream of fire^. 
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He tmnfl tiie mliaiit gift : and feeds his mind 
On all tlie' immortal artist had designed. [shine 

* Goddess! (he cried) these glorious aims, that 
With matchless art, confess. the hand divine. 
Now to the hloody battle let me bend : 

But ah ! the reliqnes of m% s1aiighter*d friend ! 
In those wide wonnds throagh which his spirit fled, 
Shall flies, and worms obscene, pollute the dead ?* 

* Tliat unavailing caie be laid aside, 
(The azure goddess to her son replied) 
Whole years nntou^fa'd, uniiyor'd shall remain. 
Fresh as in life, the carcase of the slain. 

But go, AchilleB, as affairs require, 

Before the Grecian peers renounce thine ire : 

Hien uncontroird in boundless war engage, 

And heaven with strength supply the s^ty rage !* 

Hieii in the nostrils of tiie Mn she pom^ 
Nectareous drops, and rich ambrosia show'red 
(yer dl the corse. The flies forbid tiidr prey, 
Unteuelf d it rests, and sacred feom decay. 
Achilles to the strand obedient went : 
The shores resoonded with the voioe \^ sent. 
Tlie heroes heard, and all the naval trani 
That tend the ships, or guide them o^er the main, 
Alaim'd, transported, at the well-Jumwo soond, 
Fkequent and fidl, the great a^emb^ erownU ; 
Stuaevs to see that terror of the plain, 
Long lost to battle, shiiie ia arms again, 
lydldes and Ulysses first appear. 
Lame with their wounds, and leaning oa thesptear ; 
These on the sacred seats of ooandl plaC'd, 
The king of men, Atrides, came the last : 
He too sore wounded by Agenot^ see. 
(rising in the midit) began : 



' a nomKCh t befeter aw bad bten tbft &t« 
Of thee, of me^ of aH ^ Greeian Btate^ 
If (ere tl^ <by vrben by mad passion sway'd, 
Rash we contended for the black-ey'd maid) 
Preventing Diaa had dispatched her dart» 
And shot the shining miscfaief to the heart ! 
Then many a hero had not press'd the shore. 
Nor Troy*9 §^ fieids been fiitten'd with our gore : 
Long, long shall Greece the woes we caused bewail^ 
And sad posterity repeat the tale. 
But tbis» no more the. sabject of debate^ 
Is past, forgotten, and resigned to fiite : 
Why should, abs, a nuirtal man, as I, 
Bom with a %y that can never die? 
Here then my anger ends : let war sncoeed* 
And evlD as Greece has bled, let Ilion bleed. 
Now caU the hosts, and try if in oar sight 
Troy yet shall dare to ean^ a seciwd idght f 
I deem, their mistiest, when tius am 1^ ImovH 
Shall 'scape with transport,, and with joy repose.' 

He said: his finished wrath with load acdaim 
Thi) Greeks accept, and shoat Pelides' name. 
When thoiy not rising from his lofty throne, 
In state unmov'd, tlie king of men begun* 

' Hear me, ye sons of Greece ! with silence hear f^ 
And grant your monarch an impartial ear ; 
Awhile your loud, untimely joy suspend. 
And let your rasl^ injurious clamours end : 
Unruly murmura, oitill-tim*d applause, 
Wrong the best speaker, and the justest cause. 
Nor charge on me, ye Greeks, the dire debate : 
Know, angry Jove, and all-compelling Fate, 
With fell Erinny^ urged my wrath that day 
When from Achilles' arms I forc'd the. prey. 
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Vint Ihtti «MiU 1 4^w■t the wiO of honcB ? 
Not by mjmUff bat Tengefiil Ate drives ; 
She, Jove** dread dangbter, fiited to krfest 
The race of mortak, entered in my breast. 
Not on the ground tiiat haiij^ty fiiry treadiy 
Bat prints her lofty footsteps on the heads 
Of mic^ty men ; inflicting as she goes 
Long festering wounds, inextricaUe woes ! 
Of old, she stalk'd amid the bright abodes ; 
And Jove himself, the sire of men and gods, 
Hie world*s great mler, fhlt her venom'd dart ; 
DeceiVd bv June's wiles, and i^ale art : 
For when Alcmena*s nine long months were run^ 
And Jove expected his immortal son, 
To gods and goddesses the* nnruly joy 
He sfaow'd, and vaunted of his matchless boy : 
' From us (he said) Uiis day an infiint springs. 
Fated to rule, and bom a king of kings.* 
Satmnia ask'd an oath, to vouch the truth. 
And fix dominion on the fiivoni'd youA. 
The thunderer, unsuspicious of the ftaud. 
Pronounced those solemn words that bind a god; 
Hie joyful goddess, from Olympus' he%ht, 
Swift to Acfaaian Argos bent her flight ; 
Scarce seven moons gone, lay Sthenelus*s wife^ 
She push'd her lingering inl^t into Ufe : 
Her charms Alcniena's coming labours stay, 
And stop the babe, just issuing to the day« 
Then bids Satumius bear his oath in mind ; 
' A youth (said she) of Jove's immortal kind 
Is this day bom : from Sthenelus he springs^ 
And claims thy promise to be king of kings.' 
Grief seized the thunderer, by his oathengagVl > 
Stung to.the soul, he sorrow'd, and b» rag'd^ 
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From Ms mlirosiai head, where pereVd she sat, 
He snatched the fury-goddess of debate, 
The dread, the* irreYocafole oatii he swortf, 
Tlie* immortal seats dioidd ne'er behold her more j 
And wfairi'd her headlong down, for ever driven 
From bright Olympos and the starry heavoi : 
Thence on the nether world the iiiry fell ; 
Ordain'd with man's contentions race to dwell. 
Ftall oft the god his son's liard toils bemoan'd, 
Cors'd tiie dire fhry, and in secret groui'd. 
E'en thus, like Jove himself, was I misled, 
While raging Hector heap'd onr camps wHh dead. 
What can the errors of my rage atone ? 
My 4nartial troops, my treasnres are thy own : 
TUs instant from the navy shall be sent 
WhatCer Ulysses promis'd at thy tent : 
But thbn ! appeas'd, propitious to onr prayY, 
Resume thy arms, and sMne again in war.' 

' O king of nations ! whose superior Sway 
(Returns Achilles) all onr hosts obey f 
To keep or send the presents, be thy care ; 
To us, 'tis equal : all we ask is war. 
While yet we talk, or but an instant shnft 
The fight, onr glorious work remains undone. 
Let every Greek, who sees my spear conibnnd 
The Trojan ranks, and deal destruction round, 
With emubition, what I act, survey, 
And learn from thence the business of the day/ 

The son of Peleus thus ; and thus replies 
The great in councils, Ithacus the wise : 
' Though, godlike, thou art by no toils oppfess'd. 
At least our armies claim repast and rest 2 
Ixmg and laborious must the combat be, 
When by the gods inspu'd^ and led by theob 
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StreqgUi js dm^dfmm tpiiils fUMl fiooi blMd, 
And those aogineiit by fjeneroitt wine and fi»od: , 
Whalt boutfid son of iw, witfaoni that staffs 
Can last »bero throai^ a sinij^e day ? 
Courage may prompt; bat, ebbiqg out hw strensth. 
Mere imsopported man jniist yield at length ; 
Shrunk with dry ftmine, and mtb toila declin'd^ 
The dreopini; body wiU desert the mind ; 
But buiH anew with stmngtfai-conferring &re» 
With limbs and seal uitfam'd, he tires a wmr. 
Disnuss the people tben^ and give command, 
With strong repast to hearten every baB4 » 
But let the presents to Achilles made, 
In full assembly of all Greece be laid. 
Hie king of men shall rise in public sight. 
And sotonn swear (observant ef the lite) 
That, spotless as sbe came, the maid removes. 
Pore from his amis, and guiltless of his loves. 
That dene, a sumptoons ^ernqdet shall be made. 
And the fbll price of injured honour paid, [m^^t 
Stretch rOfit henceforth, O prmce ! thy sovereigpi 
Beyond the bounds of reason ind of right i 
Tis the chief praise that e'er to kii|0B beloiDg^d, 
To fight withjqstiee whom with power theywrong'dJ 

To him tiie monarch : < Just is thy decree, 
Hiy words give joy, and wisdom breathes in thee. 
£ach dtie atonement gladly I pr^aie ; 
And heaven rjegard me a» I jnstiy swear ! 
Here then awhile let Greece assembled stqr. 
Nor great Achilles grudge this short delay. 
Till from the fleet our presents be convey'd. 
And, Jove attesting, the firm compact made« 
A train oi noble youth the charge shall bear ; 
These tAselec^ Ulysses, be tliy care : 
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In order rarik'd let afl our giAra|^p€«v 
And the liur train of captives close the mr ; 
Taltiiybins siiaU the victim boar convey, 
Sacred to Jove, and yon bright orb of day.' 

* For this (the stem JEaddes replies) 
Some less important season may soffice. 
When the stem ^bfj of the war is o'er;* 
And wrath, extingidsh*d, bums my breast no mote. 
By Hector slain, their ^ces to the sky, 
Ail grim with gaping woonds, oar hemes lie : 
Those call to war ! and might my voice incite, 
Now, now, this instant, shonld coaunenoe thought : 
Then, when the day's complete, let generous bowls, 
And copious bankets, glad yonr weary sools. 
Let not my palate know the taste of food 
Till my fn«rtiate rage be cloy'd with blood : 
Pale lies ray fnend, with womds disfigni'd o*er, 
And his cold ^et are pointed to the door* 
Revenge is all my sonl ! no meaner care, 
Interest, or tbongfit, has room to barboor there ; 
Destruction be my feast, and mortal wonads, 
And scenes of blood, and agonialng sounds.* 

« O 6r8t of Greeks (Ulysses tiras r^in'd), 
The best and bravest of tiie warrior-Und ! 
Thy )>nuse it is in dreadfiil camps to shine. 
But old experience and calm vvisdom, mine. 
Tlien hear my coonsel, and to reason yidd^ 
The bravest soon are satiate of the field ; 
Tiioogh vast the heaps that strew the criasson plain, 
The bloody harvest brings but little gain : 
The scale of c<mqaest ever wavering lies, 
Great Juve but turns it, and tlie victor dies ! 
The great, the bold, by thousands daily fidi. 
And eadlass were the grief, to. weep fwtiL 
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Eternal somms what aYaib to ihed f 

Greeea hononrt not with solemn ftsts the dead : 

Enough, when death demands the braYe, to pay 

The tribute of a melancholy day. 

One chief with patience to the grave resign'd. 

Oar care deyobres on others left behind. 

Let generous food supplies of strength produee. 

Let rising spirits flow from sprightly juice, 

Let their warm heads with scenes of battle glow. 

And pour new furies on the feebler foe. 

Yet » short interval, and none shall dare 

Expect a Second summons to the war ; 

Who waits for tint, the dire effect shall fold, 

If trembling in the ships he lags behind. 

Embodied, to the battle let us bend. 

And all at once on haughty Troy descend.' 

And now the delegates Ulysses sent, 
To bear the presents from the royal tent : 
The sons of Nestor, Phyleus' valiant heir, 
Thias and Merion, tiiunderbolts of war. 
With Lycomedes of Creiontian strain. 
And Melanippus, form'd the chosen train. 
Swift as the word was given, the youths obey*d ; 
Twice ten bright vases in the midst they laid ; 
A row of six fair tripods then succeeds ; 
And twice the number of high-bounding steeds ; 
Seven captives next a lovely line compose ; ' 
The eighth Brisei's, like the blooming rose, 
Glos'd the bright band : great Ithacus, before. 
First of tiie train, the golden talents bore : 
Tlie rest in public view the chieft dispose, 
A splejidid seene f then Agamemnon rose : ' 
The boar Taithybius held : the Grecian lord 
Drew th« broad ontUss aheath'd beside -fais sword : 
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He crops, and offering meditates liis tow. 

His hands uplifted to the* attesting skies. 

On heaven's broad marble roof were 6x*d his eyes* 

The solemn words a deep attention draw. 

And Greece around sat thriU'd with sacred awe. 

' Witness thon first ! thon greatest power above 
AlV>good, all-wise, and all-sarveying Jove I 
And mother-earth, and heaven's revolving light, 
And ye, fell fnries of the realms of night. 
Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
For perjured kings, and all who falsely swear ! 
Hie black-ey'd maid inviolate removes,. 
Pure and unconscious of my manly loves. 
If this be false, heaven all its vengeance shed, 
And levell'd thunder strike my guilty head !* 

With that, his weapon deep inflicts the wound} 
The bleeding savage tumbles to the ground ; 
The sacred herald rolls the victim shiin 
(A feast for fish) into the foaming maid. 

Then thus Achilles : * Hear, ye Greeks ! and know 
Whatever we feel, *tis Jove inflicts the woe : 
Not else Atrides conld our rage inflame. 
Nor from my arms, unwilling, force the dame. 
Twas Jove's high will alone, o'er-mling all. 
That doom'd our strife, and doom'd the Greeks to ftU. 
Go then, ye chiefs ! indulge the genial rite ; 
Achilles waits ye, and expects the fight' 

The speedy council at his word acyonm'd : 
To their black vessels all the Greeks retum*d. 
Achilles sought his tent His train before 
March'd onward, bendmg with the gifts they bore. 
Those in the tents the squires industrious spread : 
The foamfaig cbuneis to the stalls tbey-led ; 



^ 
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To tbeir new seals the feoMOe cifilifM aMive : 
Briseis, radiant as the queen of loye. 
Slow as she pasfl'd, beheld with sad survey 
Where, gash*d with cmel wounds, PatroHp^lay. 
Prone on the body fell the heaven^ fair, 
Beat her sad breast, and tore her goldenhair ; 
All beautiful in gnek) her humid eyes 
Shining with tears she lifts, and thus she cries : 

* Ah, youth for ever dear, for ever kind, 
Once tender friend of my dis.tracted mind ! 
I left thee fresh in life, in beauty ^y ; 
Now find thee cold, inanimated clay ! 
What wo^ my wretched race of life attend ! 
Sorrows on sorrows, never doomed to end ! 
The first lov*d consort of my virgin bed 
Before these eyes in fiital battle bled t 
My three brave brothers in one mournful day 
AU trod the dark, irremeable way : 
Thy fiiendly hand u{urear'd me from the plain^ 
And dried my sorrows for a husband slain ; 
Achillea* care you promised I should prove. 
The first, the dearest partner of his love 'f. 
That rites divine should ratify the band. 
And make me empress in his native land. 
Accept these gratefiil tears 1 for thee they flow» 
For thee, that ever felt another's woe l^ 

Her sister captives echoed groan for groan. 
Nor moum'd Patroclus' fortunes, but their own^ 
The leaders pressed the chief on eve^ side ; 
Unmoved, he heard them, and with ^igbs deni^d^ 

' If yet Achilles have a friend, whose c^re 
Is bent to please him, this request forbear : 
Till yonder sun descend, ah, let me pay 
To grief aiid anguiyb one ab#temioas i^.' 



Yet BtiU tbe bratiber-klnp of Atreot' noe, 
Nestor, Idoneneni, U^rMes Mge, 
And PhcHiix, strive to calm hit grief and r«ge s ' 
Wb rage tliey cafan not, nor hu gyief control ; 
He graaat, lie laves^ he sorrows from his sooL 

* ThoQ too, Patroclus i (Ons his baart he yenH) 
Once spread the* iofviting ban^pMt in our tents : . 
Thy sweet aoeietyy thy winning care^ 
Once stayed Achffies, nishhig to tbe war. 
But now, alas ! to death's cold arms resigned. 
What banquet hot revenge can glad my mmd ? 
What greater sorrow coold affiict my breast. 
What DMNPey if hoary Peleos were deceased? 
Who now,' pertiaps, in Phtfaia dreads to hear 
His son^ sad filte, and drops a tender tear. 
What more, sbonld Neoptolemos the brave, 
My only offipring, sink into the grave ft 
If yet that offiipring lives (I distant fiur, 
Of all neglectfol, wage a batelnl war). 

1 could not this, this cruel stroke attend ; 

Fkte claimed Adiilles, but might spare his friend.; 

2 hop^d Firtroclus might survive, to rear 
My tender orphan vritb a parent's care. 
Frnu Scyros'-isle conduct hvn o'er the maiiiy 
And glad his eyes with his paternal reign^ 
The •lofty palaoe, atid th^ laige domain. 
For Pelens breathes no more the vital air i 
Or drags a wretdied life of age and care. 
But till the news of my sad fkte invades 
ifis hastenmg soul, and sinks him to thesfaades.* 

iSighiog he said : his grief the beroedjoin?^ 
Bach stole a tear for what he left behind* 



} 
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Tndr nnB|(Ml IJIICT tib6 iin or bMiMii twey'dy 
And thus with fiity, to hit Mn^ey'd mnd : 

' Is then AcUllea now op more Iky eerey 
And dost Hmni lims desert the great io war ? 
Lo, where yon sails ttieir canvass wingi extoid. 
All oonafortiesB he sits, and waib his iHend : 
Ere thint and want his forces have oppressed, 
Hasle and infuse ambrosia in his breast.* 

He spoke j and sadden, at the word of Jove, 
Shot the descending goddess from aboTO. 
So swift throoKh ether the siuiil harpy sprin|^, 
The wide air floating to her ample wings. 
To great Achilles she her flig^ address^, 
And ponr'd divine ambrosia in his breast, 
With nectar sweet, (refection of the gods !) 
Then, swift ascending, sooght the bright abodes. 

Now issocd from the ships the warrior-train. 
And lilce a delnge poor'd upon tiie plain. 
As when the piercing blasts of Boreas blow. 
And scatter o*er the fields the driring snow; 
From dnsky clonds the fleecy winter flies, 
Whose daiding lostre whitens all the skies : 
So helms sncceeding helms, so shields firom shields, 
Catch the quick bemns, and brighten all the flelds ; 
Broad glittering breastptaites, spears with pointod 

Mix in one stream, reflecting Mace <m blace : 
Thick beats the centre as the coursers bound ; 
With splendour flame the skies, and hmgh the fields 
around. 
¥aR in the midst, Ugh-towering o'er the rest, 
His fiariM in arms cKvine Achilles dress*d ; 
Arms which the fiither of the fire bestow'd, 
Poiffd OB the* eternal anvils of the god. 



Grief and ieT«Bfe Ins fbrioos kewC iiii|iif«/ 
His glowing eye-bnlli roll with living fire ; 
He grind* his teeth, and lorioas with delay [d^^ 
Overlooks the' embattled hoet, and hopes the bloody 

The silver coishei first his thighs infold : 
Then ote his breast was bvac'd the hollow gold : 
Hie bsaaan sword a various baMric tied, 
ThatyStan'd with gems, hnng glittering at his side ; 
And, like the moon, the broad refolgent shield 
Blas'd with long cays, and gleam*d athwart the field. 

So to night-vrandering nilors, pale witii lean. 
Wide o'er the watiy waste, a light appears, 
Which on the fiur-seen mountain blaiing high. 
Streams from some lonely watch-tower to the sky : 
With monmfid eyes they gaae, and gaae again; 
Londhowlsthe storm,and drives them o'er Siemain. 

Next, his high head the helmet grac'd ; behind 
The sweepy crest hung floating in the wind : 
Like the red star, tlut from his flaming hair 
Shakes down diseases, pestilence, and war, 
So stream'd the golden honours firom Ins heady 
Trambtad tfaesparkling ptomesi and the loose glories 
shed. 

The ^aef beholds himself with wondering eyes ; 
Hit aroM he poises, and his motions tries ; 
Bnoy'd hf saase in w aid force, he seems to swim, 
And feels a pinion lifting every limb. 

And now he shakes hU great paternal spear, 
Ponderaas and huge; whi^^ not a Greek coold rear. 
FrsMi Pelion's ckmdy top an ash entire 
Old Cburon fetPd, and shap'd it for his sue ; 
A spear wUch stem Achilles only wields, 
The death of heroes, and the dread of fields. 

VOL. IT. m 
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Antoflwctni amd AMmos piepwe 
The* immortal oowien, and the nuUant ear 
(Tbe silver tracet sire^iDg at tfaev mdn) ; 
Their fiery months res^eadent bridles tied^ 
The ivory-stodded reins, retnia'd behindi 
Wav'd o'er their backs, and tir the dHvioft join^ 
The charioteer then whirM the iasbarewad, 
And avrift ascended at one •elwre bound. 
All bright iff heaTenly arms, ^bove bis s^pafe 
AchiUes moants, and sets tbe field on fire ; 
Not brighter Phoebus in the' ethereal way 
Flames from his chflOrlot, and restores the day. 
High o'er the host, all teiriMe he stands, 
And thunders to his steeds these dread coounands. 

' Xanthos and BaHqs ! of Podarges' strain, 
l^tJiXless ye boast that heareidy raee in vauoi) 
Be'swift, be mindfhl of the load ye bear. 
And learn to make yoor master more your care: 
Throagh fidling squadrons bear my slanghtenag 
Nor. as ye left Patreehis, leave your lord.' [swoid. 

The generous Xanthns, as the words he said, 
Seem*d sensible of woe, said dioop'd his head : 
Trembling he stood before the golden wain. 
And bow*d to dust tlie honours of his mane. 
When, strange to tell ! (so Juno wiU'd) he broke 
Eternal silence, and portentous spoke. 
* Achilles ! yes ! this day at least we bear 
Thy rage in safety through the files of war : 
' But come it will, the fiital^ time most cpase,, 
Nor ours the fiiult, but God decrees tliy doom. 
Not through our crime, or slowness inithe ooats«^ 
Fell thy f^ttroclns, but by heavenly fiibee ; 
Tlie bright fhr-shooting god who gilds thaday 
(Confest we saw hiia) tore his. arms away. 



Book 19. TRV ILIAD. 19 

No— conld our swiltiiess o'er the winds prevaily 
Or beat the pinions of the western gale, 
AU were in vain — the fiites thy death demand, 
Doe to a mortal and immortal hand.' 

Then ceas'd for ever, by the fiiries tied, 
Ifis fiiteinl voice. The intrepid chief replied 
With unabated rage— < So let it be ! 
Portents and prodigies are lost on me. 
I know my iate : to die, to see no more 
My mnch>lov*d parents, and my native shoire— - 
Enough — ^when heaven ordains, I sink in night ; 
Now perish Troy !' He said, and msh'd to fight. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE BATTLE OF THE GODS, AND THE ACTS OF 

ACHILLES. 

JUPTTEIt^ upon Acbflles% retura t* t^ balUej calls a coancil 
of Hw gods, and permits them lo aswt either party. The 
terrors of the combat described, when the deities are engaged. 
Apollo encoarag«s JEu&a to meet Achilles. After a long 
conversation, these two heroes cneoanter ; but i&neaa is pre- 
served by the assistant of Neptane. AchiUes fiills npon the 
rest of the Trojans, and is npon tlie poiat of killing Hector, 
bat Apollo conveys him away in a dond. Achilles porsnes 
the Trojans with a great slangier. 

The same day continoes. The scene is in the fidd before 
Tiroy. 
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Thus rotmU Pelides breathing war and blood, 
Greece sb^th'd in arms, beside her vessels stood ; 
While near impending from a neighbouring height. 
Trie's black battalions wait the shock of fight. 
Then Jove to Themis gives comroandi to call 
The gods to council in the starry hall : 
Swift o'er Olympus' hundred hills she ^e»f 
And summons all the senate of the skies. 
These shining on, in long procession come 
To Jove's eternal adamantine dome. 
Mot on^ was absent, not a rural power 
That haunts the verdant gloom, or rosy bower^ 
Each fiiir-hair'd dryad of the shady wood. 
Each azure sister of the silver flood ; 
All but old Ocean, hoary sire ! who keeps 
His ancient seat beneath the sacred deeps. 
On marble thrones, with ludd columns crown'd, 
(The work of Vulcan) sat the powers around. 
E'en be whose trident sways the watry rei|^ 
Heard the loud summons, and forsook the main, 
Assum'd his throne amid the bright abodes. 
And question'd thus the sii^ of men an4 80^ » 
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* What moves flie god who heaven and earfii 
commandB, 
ilnd grasps tiie thunder m his awful hands, 
Urns to convene the whole ethereal state? 
Is Greece and Troy the snhject m debate ? 
Already met, the looring hosts appear. 
And death stands ardent on the edge of war.* 

' Tis true (the dond-compeUing pow^ replies) 
This day we call the covncH of the skies 
In care of hnman nee ; e*en Jove's own eye 
Sees with regret unhappy mortals die. 
Far on Olympus' top in secret state 
Onrself will sit, and see the hand of late 
Work out our will. Celestial powers descend. 
And as your minds direct, your sneconr lend 
To either host Troy soon must lie o*ertfarovfn. 
If uncontrolFd Achilles fights alone : 
Their troops but lately durst not meet his eyes ; 
What can they now, if in his rage he rise ? 
Assist them, gods ! or Ilion*s sacred wall 
Mi^ fall this day, though fate forbids the fall.' 

He said, and fir'd their heavenly breasts witii rage : 
On adverse parts the warring gods engage. 
Heaven's awful queen ; and he whose azure round 
Girds the vast globe ; the maid in arms venown'd ; 
Hermes, of profitable arts the sire ; 
And VuJcau, the black sovereign of tfae-fire : 
These to the fleet repair vnth instant flight j 
The vessels tremble as the gods al^ht. 
In aid of Troy, Latona, Phcebus came. 
Mars fiery-helm*d, the laughter-loving dome, 
Xanthns whose streams in golden currents flow, 
And the chaste huntress of the silver bow. 
Ere yet the gods their various aid employ, 
Each Argive bosom sweird with manly joy, 



While great Addlles (tenor of tlie'plem), 
Long tost to battle, shone in arms again. 
Dreadiiil be stood in fi^nt of all his host ; 
Pale Troy beheld^ and seem'd afaready lost ; 
Her bravest heroes pant with inward fear, 
And trembling see another god of war. 

Bot when the powers des^ndiag swell'd the H^t 
Then tnmolt rose : fierce rage and pale affiright 
Varied each &ce ; then Discord sounds alarms, 
Eartli echoes, and the nations rush to arms. 
Now through the trembKng shores Minerva ealb, 
And now she thunders from the Grecian Vralls. 
Mars hovering o'er his Troy, his terror shrouds 
In ^oomy tempests, and a ^ight of clouds : 
Now through each Trojan heart he fury pours 
With voice divine, from Ilion's topmost tow'rs ; 
Now shouts to 8imois, from her beauteous hill ; 
The mountain shook, the rapid stream stood stilL 
Above, the sire of gods his thunder rolls, 
And peals on peals redoubled rend the poles. 
Beneath, stem Neptune shakes the solid ground ; 
Tlie forests wave, the mountains nod around ; 
Through all their summits tremble Ida's woods, 
And firom their sources boil her hundred floods. 
TVoy^ turrets totter on the rocking plain ; 
And the toss'd navies 'beat the iieaving main. 
Deep in the dismal regions of die dead. 
The infernal monardi rear'd his horrid head. 
Leaped from his throne, lest Neptune^ arm shouldlay 
His dark dominions open to the day. 
And pour in light on Pluto^ drear abodes, 
Abborr'd by men, and dreadiiil e*en to gods. 

Such war the' immortals wage ; such horrors 
The world's vitot concave, when tiie godsvotrteod* 



26 TU«Jj|». Bmfk 99i 

Firat nlver dMiftcd FhalHiB to«k (He i>iBai 
Against blue Neptane, monarch of tbe maiiL 
The god of arras bb giant bnlk display^, 
Oppo0*d to Pa iia a , wai^s trimnphaiit onid. 
Against Latona narckM the son of May. 
The qniver'd Diatt, sister of the day, 
(Her golden arrows soonding at her side) 
Sattonua, miyesty of heaven, d^ed^ 
With fiery Voican last in battfo stands 
The sacred Hood that rolls on golden sands ; 
XanthisB his name with those of heavenfty bktii. 
But calM Soamander by the sons of eaitfai 

While thus the gods in various league ei^ge, 
Achilles glowHl with more tfaEua roortel rage : 
Hector Iw sought ; in search lOf Hector tum'd 
His eyes around, for Hector only buni'd ; 
And bunt like iightningtfan>u|^itberanks,and vowVl 
To glut the god of battles with his blood. 

^eas was the first who dar'd to stay ; 
ApoUo wedg'd him in the warrior's way, 
But BwellVl his bosom with nmlanat«d.ioight, 
Half.fbre'd, and halfipersuaded to the fight 
Like yovng Lyeaon, of the royal Une, 
In voice and aspect, seenfd the power divine; 
And bade the chief reflect, how late with soora 
In distant threats he brav'd the goddess-bora. 

Then thus the hero of Ancbiies' straui : 
* To meet Peiides yon persuade in vam : 
Already have I met, nor void of fear * 
Observ'd the iuiy of his flying spear ; 
From Idnto woods he chased ua to the field, 
Ofir force he scattei^ and our herds he kill'd ; 
Lymessus, Pedasus in ashes lay ; 
B«t'(jQPve aBsitthig>I surviv'd the day : 
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Else had I stttik opfm6»*d in fktri fight 
By fieiroe AcMUes und Miner^s m^t* 
Wliere'er he nHyvHi, liie goddess shone before, 
And bath*d \m brasen b«ee in hostile gore. 
What mortal man Achillea can sustain ? [phdo, 1 
The' immortids gnard him throngh tlie dreadful ^ 
And suffer not his dart to iail in mn. y 

Were God my aid, ttAi arm should dieck his fN>wer, 
Though strong in battle as a brazen tower/ 

To whom tiie son of Jove : ' That god implore. 
And be what great AehUles was before. 
From heavenly Venos then deriv'st thy strain, 
And he but from a sister of the main ; 
An aged sea-god^ father of his line ; 
But Jove himself the sacred source of thine. 
Then Uft thy weapon for a noble blow, 
Nor f^ the vaunting of a mortal foe.' 

'rins said, and spirit breatif d into hts breast, 
Through the thick troops the* emboMen'd hero 

press'd; 
His yentnrons act the white arm*d queen 8urvey*d, 
And thus, assembling all the powers, she said : 

* Behold an action, gods I that chdms your care, 
Lo great Aneas rushing to the war! 
Agidnst Pelides he directs his coarse, 
Phcebns impels, and Phoebus gives him force. 
Restrain his bold career ; at least, to attend 
Oiu* favotti'd hero, let some power descend. 
To gmurd his Hfe, and add to his renown, 
We, the great armament of heaven, came dowa 
Hereafter let him fhll, as fotes design, 
That spnn so short his life's Ulustrious line : 
But lest some adverse god now cross his wmy, 
Give him to know what powers aMiit tbii day t 
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For howflbBll moitia stand tbe dire danM, 
When heaven't reAilgeiit host appear in anas?* 

Thnft ibe ; and thus the god whMe fiwce can make 
The solid globe's eternal basts shake : . 
' Against the .might of man, so feeble known, 
W^ should celestial powers evert their own ? 
Suffice from ypnder mount to view the scene. 
And leave to war the lates of mortal men. 
But if the armipotent, or god of light, 
Obstruct Achilles, or commence the fight. 
Thence on the gods of Troy we swift descend : 
FiiU soon, I doubt not, shaU the conflict end, 
And these, in. ruin and confusion hnrPd, 
Yield to our conquering arms the lower world.' 

Thus having said, the tyrant of the sea, 
Casrulean Neptune, rose, and led the way. 
Advanc*d upon the field there stood a monad 
Of earth congested, waird, and trencb'd around ; 
In elder times to guard Alcides made, 
(The work of Trojans, with Minerva's aid) 
What-time a vengeful monster of the main 
Swept the wide shore, and drove him to the plain. 

Here Neptune and the gods of Greece repair. 
With clouds encompass*d, and a veil of air: 
The adverse powers, around Apollo laid. 
Crown the fiur bills that olver Simois shade. 
In circle close each heavenly party sat. 
Intent to fi>rm the future scheme of fiite ; 
But mix not yet in fight, though Jove on high 
Gives the loud signal, and the heavens reply. 

Meanwhile the rushing armies hide the ground ; 
The trampled centre yields a hollow sound : 
Steeds cas'd in mail, and, chiefs m armour bright, 
The gleamy champaign glows with braaen li|^t 
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Amid both hosts (a dreadAii space) appear, 
There great AehiUes ; bold JEoeaSy here. 
With towering strides JEneas first advanc'd ; 
The nodding plumage on his helmet danc'd ; 
Spread o*er his breast the fencing shield he bore, 
Andy as he roov'd, his jayelin flam'd before. 
Not so Pelides ; fhrioos to engage, 
He rnsh'd impetnons. Such the lion's rage, 
Who viewing first his foes with scomfiil eyes, 
Though all in arms the peopled city rise, 
Stalks careless on, with nnregarding pride ; 
Till at the length, by some brave youtli defied, 
To his bold spear the savage turns alone. 
He murmurs fury with an hollow groan ; 
He grins, he foams, he rolls his eyes aronn^ 
Lash'd by his tail Us heaving sides resound ; 
He calls up all his rage ; he grinds his teetli, 
Resolv'd on vengeance, or resolv'd on death. 
So fierce Achilles on .ffineas flies ; 
So stands .£neai, and his force defies. 
Ere yet the stem encounter joined, begun 
The seed of Tlietis thus to Venus* son. 

* Why comes JEneas through the ranks so fiir? 
Seeks he to meet Achilles' arm in war. 
In hope the realms of Piiam to enjoy, 
And prove his merits to the throne of Troy ? 
Grant that beneath thy lance Achilles dies, 
The partial monarch may refiise the prize ; 
Sons he has many ; those thy pride may quell : 
And 'tis his fault to love those sons too well. 
Or, in reward of thy victorious hand. 
Has Troy propos'd some spadous tract of land ? 
An ample forest, or a fiur domain. 
Of hills fi>r vines, and arable for grain ? 



so THBIUAD. BoolrSO. 

E'en tbisy peiiMps, will kardly prvre ftty lot. 
But can Achilles be so soon forgot ? 
Once (as I tliink) yon saw this brandishkl spear. 
And then the great .£neas seem'd to fear : 
With hearty haste from Ida's mount he fWd, 
Nor, till he reached Lyniessus, tum'd his hoid. 
Her lofty walls not long our progress stay'd ; 
Those, Pftllas, Jove, and we, in mias laid : 
In Oredan cbuns her captive race were cast ; 
Tis true, the great JEneas fled too £wt. 
Defrauded of nny conquest once before. 
What then I lost, the gods this day restore. 
Go ; while thou may'st, avoid the threaten'd fiite ; 
Fools stay to feel it, and are wise too late.* 

To this Anchises' son : * Such words employ 
To one that fears thee,, some unwarlike boy ; 
Such we disdain ; tlie best may be defied 
With mean reproaches, and unmanly pride ;. 
Unworthy the high race firom which we came, 
Proclaimed so loudly by the voice of fiune : 
£ach from illustrious ftthers draws his line ; 
Each goddess-bom ; half human, half divme. 
Thetis' this day, or Venus' oibpring dies, 
And tears shall trickle from celest^ eyes : 
For when two heroes, thus deriv*d, contend, 
'Tis not in words tUfe glorious strife can end. 
If yet thou further seek to learn my birth 
(A tale resounded through the qiacioos earthX. 
Hear how the glorious origin we prove 
From ancient Dardanus, the firstirom. JoviP t 
Dardauia's. walls he rais'd j for Dion, then, 
(The city since of many-languag'd men) 
Was not Tlie natives were content to till 
The sha4y &ot of Ida's &antful biU. 



From Pardaiuis great Ericiilhoiiiiis tpnogs, 

The richest, once, of Asia's wealthy ^Lings ; 

Three thousand mar^s his spacious pastures hreid^ - 

Three thousand foals beside their mothers fed. 

Boreas, enamour'd of the sprightly train, 

Conceal'd his godhead in a flowing mane, 

With voice dissembled to his loves he nei^d. 

And cours'd the dappled beauties o'er tlie mead : 

Hence sprang twelve others of unrivall'd kind, 

Swift as their mother mares, and father wind. 

These lightly skimming, when they swept the plain, 

Nor plied the grass, nor bent the tender grain -, 

And when along the level seas they flew, 

Scarce on the surfhce curl'd the biiny dew. 

Such Erichthonius was : from him there came 

The sacred Tros, of whom the Trojan name. 

Three sons renown'd adorned his nuptial bed^ 

Ilus, Assoracus, and Granymed : 

The matchless Ganymed, divinely fair, 

Whom heaven, enamour'd, snatch'd to upper air, 

To bear tlie cup of Jove (ethereal guest. 

The grace and glory of the* ambrosial feast). 

The two remaining sons the line divide : 

First rose liaomedon from Ilus' side ; 

From him Tithonus, now in cares grown old. 

And Priam, bless'd with Hector, brave and bold; 

Clytius^md Lampus, ever-honour*d pair^ 

And Hicetaon, thunderbolt of war. 

From great Assaracus sprang Gapys, he 

Begat Anchises, and Ancbises me. 

Su^ is our race i 'tis fortune gives us birUi, 

But Jove alone endues the soul with worth ; 

He, source of power and might ! with boundless iwy^, 

All hnman Courage gives, or takes away. 
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Long m fbe field of words we any centend^ 
Reproach is infinite, and knows no end, 
Arni'd or with troth or fiilsehood, right or wrong ; 
So Tolnble a weapon is the tongne ; 
Wounded, we woond; and neither 4ide can fttl. 
For every man has eqoal strength to rail : 
Women alone, when in tiie streets they jar^ 
Perhaps excel as in this woni^ war ; 
like 08 they stand, eneompass'd with the crowd. 
And vent their anger impotent and load. 
Cease then — Oar busmess in the field of fi^^t 
Is not to question, but to prove oar mi^^t. 
To all those insults thou hast ofier'd here, 
Receive this answer : tis my flying spear.' 

He spoke. With all his force the javlin fiong, 
Fix'd deep, and loudly in the backler rang. 
Far on his odtstretch'd arm, Pelides held 
(To meet the thundering lance) bis dreadfiil shield. 
That trembled as it stuck ; nor void of lear 
Saw, ere it fell, the* immeasurable spear. 
His fears were vain ; impenetrable charms 
Secnr'd the temper of the' ethereal arms. 
Through two strong plates the point its passage held, 
But stopped, and rested, by the third repellVl. 
Five plates of various metal, vanous mould. 
Composed the shield ; of brass each outward fold, 
Of tin each inward, and the middle gidd : 
There stuck the lance. Thai rising ere he threw. 
The forceful spear of great Achilles flew, 
And pierc'd the Danhm shield's extremest bomid, 
Where the shrill brass retarn'd a sharper sound : 
Through the thin verge the Pelean weapon glides, 
And the slight covering of expanded hides. 
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.Sneas hU OQOtmctod bod3r bends, - 
And o'er him bigb the riven targe extends, 
Sees, HmNigfa iU parting plates, the upper air. 
And at his back perceives tbe quivering spear : 
A,&te so near him, chills his soid with fright f 
And swims b^ore his e^fies the many-coloor'd hglit 
Achilles, mshing in with dreadful cries, 
Draws his Inroad Made, and at iEneas flies : 
.^Eneas rousing as the foe came on. 
With force ccSlected, heaves a mighty stone : 
A mass enocmoos ! which in modem days 
No two of earth's d^^enerate sons could raise. 
But oeean'to god, whose earthquakes rock the ground, 
^W the diiiress, and mov'd the powers around : 

' Lo ! on the brink of fiite .£neas stands. 
An instant victim to Achilles' hands ; 
By Phoebus nrg'd ; but Flicebus has bestow'd 
ifis aid in vain : the man overpowers the god* 
And can ye see this righteous chief atone 
With guiltless blood for vices not his own ? 
To all the gods his constant vows vrere paid ; 
Sore, though he wars for Troy^ lie claims our aid. <- 
Fate wills not this; nor thus can Jove resign 
The future fother of the Dardan line : 
The first great ancestor obtained his grace, 
And still his love descends on all the race : 
For Priam now, and Priam'ii iaithlesB kind. 
At length are odious to the' all-seeing mind ; 
On great JEneas shall devolve the reign, 
And sons succeeding sons the lasting line sustua.' 
the great earth^shaker thus : to whom repliea 
The* imperial goddess with the radiant eyes: 
* Good as he is, to immolate or spare 
The Dardan j^rinee^ O Neptme, be thy care ^ 

VOL. IT. c 
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Fkllas and J, by iffi that gocb can bUidy 

Have sworn destrnetioii to the Trojan kind ; 

Not e*en an instant to protract their fate, 

Or save one* member <jr the sinking state ; 

nil her Utst flame be qnendi'd with her last gore, 

And e'en her crumbling nuns are no more.' 

The king of ocean to the fight descends, 
Through all the whistling darts liis course he bends. 
Swift interpos'd between the warriors flies, 
And casts thick darkness o'er Adnlles* eyes. 
From great Eneas' shield the spear he drew. 
And at his master^ feet the weapon threw. 
That done, with force divine he snatch'd on high 
The Dardan prince, and bore him through thesky^ 
Smooth-gliding without step, above the heads 
Of warring heroes, and of bounding steeds : 
Till at the battle's utmost verge they light, 
Where tiie slow Cancans close the rear of tight • 
The godhead there (his heavenly form confessed) 
With words like these the panting chief addres^d : 

* What powY, O prince, with force inferior &r 
Urg'd thee to meet Adulles' arm in war ? 
Henceforth bevrare, nor antedate thy doom. 
Defrauding fate of all thy fhme to come. 
But when the day decreed (for come it must) 
Shall lay this dreadfnl hero in the dust, 
Let then the furies of that arm be known, 
Secure no Grecian force transcends thy own.' 

Witl: that, he left him wondering as he lay, 
Tben from Achilles chas'd the mist away : 
.Sadden, returning vrith the stream of tight. 
Hie scene of war came rushing on his sight. 
Then thus, amac'd : ' What wonders strike my mind! 
My spear, that parted on tiie wings of wind. 
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Laid here befi»re me ! and the Dardvi lord, 
Tliat feli this instant, vanished irom my sword ! 
I thought alone with mortals to contend^ 
But powers celestial sure this foe defend. 
Great as he is, our arm he scarce will tiy, 
Content for once, with all his gods, to fly. 
Now then let otliers bleed.' This said, aloud 
He vents his fury, and inflames the crowd : 
' O Greeks (he cries, and every rank alarms) 
Join battle, man to man, and arms to arms ! 
Tis not in me, though fiivour'd by the sky, 
To mow whole troops, and make whole armies fly ; 
No god can singly such a host engage. 
Not Mars himself, nor great Minei*va*s rage. 
But whatsoe'er Achilles can inspire, 
AVlmte^er of active force, or acting flre ; 
Whatever this heart can prompt, or band obey ; 
All, all Achilles, Greeks ! is yours to-day. 
Through yon wide host this arm shall scatter fear, 
Anid thin the sqiuuirons with my single spear.* 

He said : nor less elate with martial joy, 
The godlike Hector warm*d the troops of Troy : 
' Trojans, to- war ! Think Hector leads you on ; * 
Kor dread the vaunts of Peleits' haughty son. 
Deeds must decide our fete. E'en those with words 
Insult the brave, who tremble at their swords : 
The weakest atheist-wretch all heaven defies. 
But shrinks and shudders when the thunder flies. 
Nor from yon boaster shall your chief retire. 
Not though his heart were steel, his hands were fire ; 
That fire, that steel, your Hector should withstand, 
And brave that vengeful heart, that dreadful hand*' 

Tims (breathing rage through all) the hero said ; 
A wood of lances rises round his head, 
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ClaoKNin on ctamoiira tempest aH Ae air, 
They join, they tbroD|^, they thicken to the war. 
Bat Phcebns warns him from hi^ heaven to diun 
The single fight with Thetis* godlike son ; 
More safe to combat in the mingled band. 
Nor tempt too near the terrors of his hand. 
He hears, obedient to the god of light, 
And, plnng^d within the ranks, awaits the fight; 

Hien fierce AchiHes, shooting to the skies, 
On Troy*s whole force with boundless fnry ffies. 
First faUs Ip|iytion, at fan army^ head ; 
Brave was the chief, and brave the host he led ; 
From great Otryntens he deriv'd his blood. 
His mother was a Na'is of the flood ; 
Beneath the shades of Tmolns, crown'd witli snow, 
From Hyde's walls he ml'd the lands below. 
Fierce as he springs, the sword his head divides : 
The parted visage fidb on equal sides : 
With lond-resonnding arms he strikes the plain ; 
While thnt Achilles glories o'er the shdn : 

* Lie there, Otryntides ! the Trojan earA 
Receives thee dead, though Gygse boast thy 1>irth ; 
Those beauteous fields whereHyUos'wayes are volPd, 
And plenteous Hennas swells with tides of gold. 
Are ttiine no more' — The* tnsnlting hero said, 
And left him sleeping in eternal shade. 
The rolling vrheels of Greece the body tore. 
And dash'd their axles with no valgar gore. 

Demoleon next, Antenor^ oflspring, laid 
Breathless in dost, the price of rashness paid. 
Thtf impatient steel witii fall-descending sway 
Forc'd through his bracen helm its furious vray. 
Resistless drove the batter'd skull before. 
And dash*d and mfogied all the brams witb gore. 
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Tbis geet Hippodwmw, and, i^d wiUi A%li^ 
Deserts hb chariot for a swifter fligjbt : 
The lance airests him : an ignoble woond 
The panting Trojan rivets to the gromid. 
He groans away his sool : not knider roars. 
At Neptane's shrine on Helice*s high shores^ 
The victim bull ; the rocka rebellow rouid^ 
And ocean listens to the gratefiil sound. 

Then fell on Polydore his vengeAil rage. 
The youngest hope of Priam's stooping age : 
(Whose feet for swiftness in the race sorpast) 
Of all his sons, the dearest, and the last. 
To the forbidden 6eld he takes his flight, 
In the first foUy of a yontfaful knight, 
To vannt his svriftness wheels around the plain, 
But vaunts not long, with all his swiftness slain ; 
Struck where the crossing belts unite beliind* 
And golden rings the double back-plate joined. 
Forth through & navel burst the thrilling steel ; 
And on his knees with piercing shrieks he fell -, 
The rushing entrails pour'd upon the ground 
His hands collect ; and darkness wraps him round. 
When Hector view*d, all 'ghastly in his gore. 
Thus sadly slain the* unhappy Polydore, 
A cloud of sorrow overcast his si^t. 
His soul no longer brook*d the distant fig)bt : 
Full in Achilles' dreadful ftont he came, 
And shook his javelin like a waving flame, 
Tlie son of Peleus sees, vritb joy possessed, 
His heart high-bounding in his rising breast : 
* And, lo I the man, on whom black flites attend ; 
The man, that slew Achilles, in his friend ! 
No BMNre shall Hector^ and Pelides' spear 
Turn horn each other in tha walks of wwr'-<* 
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Then ^th rerMigeAil eyes he scanD'd him o*er : 
* Come, and receive thy fate!* He spake no more. 

Hector, undaunted, thus : * Such words employ 
To one that dreads tliee, some unwarhke boy : 
Such we could gi?e, defying and defied, 
Mean intercourse of obloquy and pride f 
I know thy force to mine superior far ; 
But heaven alone confers success in war : 
Mean as I am, the gods may guide my dart, 
And give it entrance in a braver heart.* 

llien parts the lance: but Pallas' heavenly breatii 
Far from Achilles virafts the winged death : 
The bidden dart again to Hector flies, 
And at the feet of its great master' Kes. 
AcfaiUes closes witii his hated foe, 
His heart and eyes with flaming fury glow : 
But present to his aid, Apollo shrowds 
The iavour'd hero in a veil of clouds. 
Thrice struck Pelides with indignant heart, 
Thrice in impassive air he plung'd the dart ; 
The spear a fourth time buried in the cloud, 
He foams with fbry, and exclaims aloud : 

* Wretch ! thou hast Vap'd again, once more thy 
Has sav'd thee, and the partial god of light, [fliglit 
But long thou Shalt not thy just fate withstand. 
If any power assist Achilles* hand. 
Fly then inglorious 1 but thy flight this day 
Whole hecatombs of Trojan ghosts shall pay.' 

With that, he gluts his rage on numbers slain : 
nwn Dryops tumbled to the* ensanguin'd plain, 
Piere*d through the neck : he lefl liim panting there. 
And stopp'd 0erancliiis, great Philetor^ heir, 
Gigantic chief! deep gash'd the' enormous bfaidey 
Awl ibr die lool an ample pawage made. 
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Laogomu and Dardaniu expire. 
The valiant sons of an unhappy sire ; 
Both in one instant from the chariot harl'dj 
Sank in one instant to the nether world : 
Hiis difference only their sad &tes afford, 
That one the spear destroyed, and one the sword. 

Nor less nnpitied, young Alastor bleeds ; 
In vain Ids youth, in vain las. beauty pleadi : 
In vain he begs tiiee, with a suppliant's moan, 
To spare a form, an age so like ^y own ! 
Unhappy boy ! no prayer, no moving art, 
E'er bent that fierce, inexorable heart ! 
Wliile yet he^trembled at his knees, and cried, 
The ruthless falchion oped his tender side -, 
The panting liver pours a flood of gore 
Tliat drowns his bosom till he pants no more. 

Through Mulios* head then drove the' impetuous 
spear i 
The warrior falls, transfixed from ear to ear. 
Thy life, Echeclos ! next the sword bereaves, 
Deep through the front the ponderous fiilchion 

cleaves; 
Warm'd in the brain the smoking weapon lies. 
The purple death comes floating o*er his eyes. 
Then brave Deucalion died : the dart was flung 
Where the knit nerves the pliant elbow strung ; 
He dropp'd his arm, an nnassistiug weight. 
And stood all impotent, expecting fate : 
Full on his neck the. falling falchion sped. 
From his broad shoulders hew'd his crested head : 
Forth from the bone the spinal marrow flies. 
And, sunk in dust, the corpse extended lies. 
Rbigmos, whose race from fraitfid Tbracia came, 
(The son of Pireos, an illustrious name) 
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teeoeeds to &te : liie q>ear fail bdly rancb ; 
nrone from his car tiM thiiiideriD|f cfaifef desceiHii. 
The squire, who saw expiriiig on the grMUd 
His prostrate master, rein'H the steeds aroviid i 
His haclLy scarce toni'dy the Peiian javehn got'd. 
And stretched the semnt o*er his dying loir± 
As when a flune the winding valley fiUs^ 
And nms on crackling shmtM between the hills ; 
Hien o'er ^be stubble up the moontun flies. 
Fires the high woods, and blazes to the skies. 
This way, and that, the spreading torrent roars : 
So sweeps the hero tfarongh the wasted shores ; 
Aroond him wide, immense destmction pours, 
And earth is delog'd with the sanguine showers. 
As with autumnal harvests covered o'er, 
And thick bestrovrn, lies Ceres' sacred floor ; 
When round and round, with never-wearied pain. 
The trampling steers beat out the' mmumber'd grain : 
So the fierce coursers, as the diariot rolls, 
Tread down whole ranks, and crush out heroes' sools. 
Dash'd from tiieir hooft while o'er the dead they fly, 
Black, bloody drops the smoking chariot dye : 
The spiky wheels through heaps of carnage tore; 
And tiiick the groaning axles dropp'd with gore. 
High o'er the* scene of death Achilles stood, 
AH grim with dust, all horrible in blood : 
Yet stiH insatiate, still with rage on flame ; 
Such is the Inst of never-dying fiime ! 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE BATTLE IN THE RIVER SCAMANDER. 

THE TruJaDS fly before Achilles, some towards the (own, 
others to the. river Scamander: be falls apou the latter with 
great slaogliter ; takes twelve captives alive, to sacrifice to 
the shade of Fatroclns ; and kills Lyeaoo and Asteropeas. 
Scamander attacks him with alt his waves: IQeptnne and 
Pallas assist the hero : Simois joins Scxraander : at length 
Vnlcan, by the instigation of Juno, almost dfi^np the river. 
This cdinlMt ended, the other gods engage each other. 
Meanwhile Achilles continnes the slans^er, drives the rest 
into Troy: Ageoor only makes a stand, and is conveyed 
away in a cloud by Apollo ; who (to deiodc AcfaiHes) tftkes 
npou him Agenor's shape, and while he pursues him in that 
disguise, gives tlie Trojans ao opportunity of retiring into 
their city. 

The same day continues. The kcm is on th€ banks and 
in tlK stream of Scamander. 
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And now to Xant^us* gliding stream they drove/ 
XanthttSy immortal progeny of Jove. 
The river here divides the flying train. 
Part to the town fly diverse o*er the plain^ 
Where late their troops triumphant bore the fi^t, 
Now chas'd, and trembling in ignoble flight : 
(These with a gathered mist Satumia shrowds, 
And rolls behind the rout a heap of clouds) 
Part plunge into the stream : old Xanthos roarSy 
The flashing billows beat the whitened shores : 
With cries proroiscoons ail the banks resound, \ 
And here, and there, in eddies whirling round, f 
The flouncing steeds and shrieking warriors^ 
drown'd. / 

As the scorch'd locusts from their fields retire, 
While fast beliind them runs the blaee of fire j 
Driven from the land before the smoky cloud. 
The clustering legions rush into the flood: 
So, plung'd in Xantlius by Achilles' force, 
Roars the resouncUng surge with men and horse. 
His bloody lance the hero casts aside, 
(Which spreading tamarisks on the margm hide) 
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IVn, yke a god, tibe rapid IfOknrs tiraves, 
Ann'd with his sword^lugh-brandiBh'd o*«r tbe wares : 
Now down he phmget, now he whirls it roand. 
Deep groen'd tlie waters with the dying sound | 
Repeated wounds the reddening fiver dyed, 
And the warm porple circled on the tide. 
Swift through the Ibamy flood the Trojans fly^ 
And close in roelis or winding caverns lie : 
So the hflge dolphin t e m pesting tiie main. 
In shoals before him Hy the sealy train, 
Gottfbs'dly heap'd they seek their mmost caves. 
Or pant imd heave beneath tbe floating vraves. 
Now, tir'd wifli skraghter, from the IVojan band 
Twelve chosen yonths he drags alive to faind ; 
With their rich belts their captive arms constrains 
(Late their proud ornaments, but now their chains). 
These Iris attendants to the ships conveyed, 
Sad victims destinM to Patroclus* shade! 

Then, as once more be plung'd amid the flood, 
The yonng Lycaon in his passage stood ; 
The son of Priam ; whom the hero's hand 
But bte made captive in his father^ land 
(As from a sycamore, his somding steel 
Lopp'd the gieen arms to spoke a chariot-wheel) ; 
To Leronos* isle he sold the royal slave, 
Where Jason's son the price demanded gave; 
Bat kind Eetion, touching on the shore. 
The ransom'd prince to fair Aiisbe bore. 
Ten days were past, since in his iattier*s reign 
He felt the sweets of liberty again ; 
Tbe nextv that god whom men in vain withstand 
Gives the same youth to the same conquering hand ; 
Now never to return ! and doomTd to go 
A iadder Jowaey to the shades below. 
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Ifis well-kMowB face 'Wbea great AcbQIes eyM, 
(Tbe helm and visor he had cast aside 
With wild afiHf^t, and dropped upoo the-fieid 
His nseleas lance and nnavailing shield) 
As trembling, panting, 6rom the stream he fled, 
And knoclL'd his faltering knees, the hero said : 
< Ye mighty gods ! what wonders strike my view t 
Is it in vain onr conquering arms subdne ? 
Sure I shall see yon heaps of Trqjans kill'd 
Rise from tlie shades, and brave me on tbe field : 
As now the captive, whom so Ute I boand 
And sold to Lemnos, stalks on Tnyan groond ! 
Not him tbe sea's nnmeasor'd deeps detain, 
That bar such nnmbers from their native pbun : 
Lo! heretoms. Try, then, my flying spear ? 
Try, if the grave can hold the wandeirer; 
If earth at length this active prince can seise, 
Earth, wbose^troiig grasp has held down Hercules. 

Thus while he spoke, the Trojan pale with feus 
Approach'd, and sought his knees with suppliant 
Loth as he was toyiekl his youthflil breath, [tears ; 
And Ins soal shivering at the^ approach of d«itfa. 
Achilles raisVl the spear, prepared to wound ; 
He kiss'd bis feet, exteiided on the ground : 
And whOe, above, the spear suspended stood, 
T^npngr to dip its tfairs^.poittt in blood. 
One hand embnie'd them dose, one stopt the dart, 
While thns these melting words attempt his heart : 

< Thy well-known capMve, great Achilles I see. 
Once more Lycaon trembles at thy knee. 
Some pity to a suppKanf s name afford. 
Who shaiM the gifts of Ceres at thy board ; 
Whom kite thy conquering arm to Lemnos bore, ' 
Far from his fether, fiiends, and native shore ; 
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A huodred oxea nere tut pooe tihat dty. 

Now 81I1D8 immense thy mercy sImU repay. 

Scarce respited from woes J yet appear, 

And scarce twelve momipg suns have seen me here; 

Lo ! Jove aisain submits me to thy hands, 

Again^ her victim cruel fiite demuids ! 

I sprung from Priam, and Laptboe iair, 

(Old Alte's daughter, and Lelegia's heir ; 

Who held in Pedasu» his iam'd abode, 

And rul'd the fields where silver Satnio fiow*d> 

Two sons (alas! unhappy sons) she bore ; 

For ah ! one spear shall drink each brother's g<H«, 

And I succeed to slanghter'd Polydere. 

How from that arm of terror shall I fly ? 

Some demon urges 1 'tis my doom to die I 

If ever yet soft pity touch'd thy mind, 

Ah ( think not me too much of Hector's kind ! 

Not the same mother gave thy suppliant breath. 

With bis,, who wrought thy lov'd PBtroclos' death/ 

These words, attended with a shower of teara^ 
The youtli address'd to unrelenting ears : 
* Talk not of life, or ransom (he rq[»lies)y 
Patroclus dead, whoever meets me, dies : 
In vain a single Trojan sues for grace -y. 
But least, the sons of Priam's hateful race. 
Die then, my friend ! what boots i^ to deplore ? 
The great, the good Patroclus is no more ! 
He, fkr thy better, was tbredoom'd to die^ 
And thou, dost thou bewail moitality ? 
See'st thou not me, whom nature's ^fts adorn. 
Sprung from a hero, from a goddess bom ; 
The day shall come (which nothing can avert) 
When by the spear, the arrow, or the dart, 
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By nigfaty or day, by force, or by design, 
ImpeDding death and certain fate are mine ! 
Die then' — he said ; and as the word he spoke 
The fainting stripKng suni^ before the stroke : 
His hand forgot its ga^, and left the spear, 
While all his trentl^ng frame confess'd lus fear : 
Sndden, Achilles fab broad sword display'd. 
And boiied in bis neck the reeking blade. 
Prone fell the youth ; and panting on the land, 
The gashing purine dyed the thirsty sand. 
The yictor to the stream the carcase gave, 
And thus insnlts him, floating on the wave : 

' lie there, Lycaon ! let the iuh sarronnd 
Thy bloated corpse, and snck thy gory wound : 
There no sad mother shall thy funerals weep. 
But svrift Scamander roll thee to the deep. 
Whose every wave some watry monster brings. 
To f^ast unpunish'd on the fat of kings. 
So perish Troy, and all the Trojan line ! 
Such min theirs, and such compassion mine. 
What boots ye now Scaraander's worshipped stream^ 
His earthly honours, and immortal nameP 
In vain yonr immolated bulls are slain. 
Your living conrsers glut his gulfs in vain ! 
Thus he rewards yon, with this bitter fate ; 
Thni , till the Grecian vengeance is complete : 
Thus is aton'd Patroclus' hononr*d shade. 
And the short absence of Achilles paid. 

These boastful words provok'd the raging god ; 
With fivy swells the viohited flood. 
What means divine may yet the power employ 
To check Adiilles, and to rescue Troy? 
Meanwhile the hero springs in arms, to dare 
The great A^teropeos to mortal war ; 
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The son of Pehgon, whose Mfy Ikw 

Rows from tfae sowce of Aum, streMi ^hiae ! 

(Fair Peribaars lore tbe god had crowD*d, 

With all his refloent watsn chrclod nmad) 

On him Acfailtes nish*d : he fearieiB stood. 

And shook two spean, advancing fiom the flood ; 

The flood impeU'd him, on Pelides' head 

To' avenge his waters chok'd with heaps of dead* 

Near as they drew, Achilles thus began : 

* What art then, boldest of the race of naan? 
Who, orfl-om whc^Me? Unhappy is tfae sire 
Whose son enconnters oar resistless ire.' 

' O son of Peleus ! what avails to trace 
(Replied the warrior) oor iUnstiioiis race f 
From rich Paeonia's valleys I command, 
Arm'd with protended spears, my natire hand ; 
Now shines the tenth bi%ht morning since I came 
In aid of Ilion to the fields of fame : 
Axius, who swells with all the neighbouring tiilS| 
And wide aronnd the floated region fills, 
Begot my sire, whose spear mnch gloiy won : 
Now lift thy arm, and try- thai hero'h son P 

' Threatening he said : the hostile dneft advance ; 
At once Asteropeos discharged each lanoe, 
(For both his dezteroos hands the fauice coiild wieM) 
One strnck, but pierc*d not, the Volcanian afaiekt ; 
One ras*d Adulles' hand : the spouting blood 
Spnn/orth ; in earth the ftsten'd weapon stood, 
like lightning next the Pelean javelin flics : 
Its erring ftiry hiss'd along the skies ; 
Deep in the swelling bank was driven tfae spear, 
E'en to tfae middle earth*d ; and (fuivei'd there. 
Then from his side tiie sword PeKdes dreW| 
And on his foe with doubled fiiry flew» 
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The foe thrice tn^d, and shook the rooted wood i 
Repabive of his nuf^t the weapon stood :^ 
The fourth, he tries to break the spear, in vain ; « 
Bent as he stands, be tumbles to the plain ; 
His belly open'd with a ghastly wonnd, 
The reeking entrails poor upon the ground. 
Beneath the hero's feet he panting lies. 
And his eye darkens, and his .spirit flies : 
' While the proud victor thus triumphing said, , 
His radiant armour tearing from the dead : 

* So ends thy glory ! Such the fate they prove 
Who strive presumptuous with the sons of Jove I 
Sprung from a river, didst thou boast thy line? 
But great Satumius is the source of mine. 
How durst thoQ vaunt thy watty progeny ? 
Of Peleos, ^)acus, and Jove, am I ; 
The race of these superior &r to those, 
As he that thunders to the stream that flows. 
What rivers can, Scamauder might have shown ; 
But Jove he dreads, nor wars against his son. 
Cen Achelbus might contend in vain. 
And all the roaring billows of the main. 
The* eternal ocean, from whose fountains flow 
The seas, the rivers, and tiie springs below. 
The thundering voice of Jove abhors to hear, 
And in Ids deep abysses shakes with fear.' 

He said -, then from the bank his javelin tore. 
And left the breathless warrior in hb gore. 
The floating tides the bloody carcase hive, 
And beat against it, wave succeeding wave ; 
Till, roll*d between the banks, it lies the food 
Of ourling eels, and fishes of the flood. 
All scatter'd round the stream (their mightiest slain) 
The' amn^d PaeoniaQS scow along the plain : . 

VOL. IV. n 
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He vents hiiiary «n the flying craw, 
Thrasimi, Astyp^ns, and Blneras slew ; 
Mydooy ThersilocfaaSy with iEotns, fUl ; 
And numbers more his lance had planfi'd to hell, 
Bnt from the bottom of his gnife-profonnd 
Scamander spoke ; the shores retained ilie soond : 

* O firstof mortals ! (for the gods are thme) 
In valour matchless, and in force divine ! 
If Jove have given thee every Trojan head, 
Tis not on me thy rage should heap the dead. 
See ! my chok*d streams no more their course can 
Nor roll their wonted tribute to the deep, [keep^ 
Turn then, impetuous ! from our uyaM*d flood ; 
Content, thy slaughters could amaae a god.' 

In human form, coniess*d before his eyes. 
The river thus ; and thus the chief replies : 
* O sacred stream ! thy word we shall obey ; 
Bnt not till Troy the destui*d vengeance pay, 
Not till witfam her towers the peoofd tmin 
Shall pant, and tremble at our anns again ; 
Not till proud Hector, guardian of her widl, 
Or stain this lance, or see Achilles foil.' 

He said ; and drove with fory on the foe. 
Then to tlie godhead of the sil w bow 
The yellow flood began : ' O son of Jove? 
Was not the mandate mf flie sire above 
FuH and ejLpress, tint Phoebns should enplojr 
His sacred arrows in defence of TVoy, 
And make her conquer till Hyperioifs foil 
In avrfol darkness hide flie fore of alir 

He spoke in vaitf^^^he chief without dismay 
Ploughs tbron|^tbel»oilingsnrge bis despenrtie way. 
Ilien rising in his rage above die shores, 
From all Us deep the >be1lowteg river roan; ' 



Huge heaps of slain disgorges dn iSie coast, 
And conHd tiie banks tbe ghastly dead are toss'd. 
IHiile all before, the billows rangM on high, 
(A watiy bnhrark) skreen the bands who fly. 
Now borstrng on his head with thandering sound. 
The ihlling delage whehns tiie bi^ro Yonnd : 
His loaded shield bends to tiie mshing tide ; 
His feet, npbome, scarce the strong flood divide, 
Slidd'ring, and staggering. On the border stood 
A sprea^^ig elm, tliat overhang the flood ; 
He seiz*d a bencfing bongh, his steps to stay ; 
The plant uprooted to liu weight gave way, 
Hea^ng the bank, and nndermi^ing all ; 
Load flash the waters to the rushing fliU 
Of the flnck foliage. The large trnnk display'd 
Bridged the rough flood across : the hero sta/d 
On this Ins wei^t, and, rais'd upon his hand, 
Leap'd from the channel, and regained the land. 
Then blacken*d the wild waves ; the mormnr rose ; 
The god pursues, a huger billow throws. 
And bursts the Inuik, ambitions to destroy 
The man whose fury is the fhte of Troy. 
Be like the warlike eagle speeds his pace 
(Swiflest and strongest of the' aerial race) -, 
Vbt as a spear can fly, Achilles springs 
At every bomd ; his clanging armour rings : 
Now here, now there, he turns on every side, 
And winds his coarse before the (bllowing tide ^ 
The waves flow alter, wliereso'er he wheels. 
And gather ftst, and marmur at his heels. 
So when a peasant to his garden brings . 
Boft rills of water flt>m flie babbling springs, 
And calls the floods flx)m high, to. bless his bowers, 
And feed with pregnant streams the ptents aiid 
flowers; 
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Seen at he clevs whate'er tiieir passage staVd, ' 
And marks the future carrent with his spade^ 
Swift o'er the rolUng pebbles,, down the failis^ 
Loader and louder purl the falling rills<; 
Before him scattering,, they prevent his pains,. 
And shine in mazy wanderings Q*er the plains. 

Still flies Achilles, but before his eyes 
Still swift Scamander rolls where'er he flies : 
Not all his speed escapes the rapid floods ; 
The first of men, but not a match for gods. 
Oft as he tum'd the torrent to oppose. 
And bravely try if all the powers were foes ; 
So oft the surge, in watry mountains spread. 
Beats on his back, or bursts upon his head. 
Yet dauntljsss still the adverse flood he braves. 
And still indignant bounds above the waves. 
Tir'd by the tides, his knees, relax with toil ; 
Wash'd from beneath him slides the slimy soil; 
Hfhen thus (his eyes on heaven's expansion thrown^ 
Forth bursts the hero with an angry groan :. 

* Is there no god Achilles to befriend, 
Ko power to' avert his miserable end ? 
Prevent, O Jove 1 this ignominious date. 
And make my future life the sport of fate. 
Of an heaven's oracles believ'd in vain, 
But most of Thetis,, must her son complain ; 
Hy Phffibus' daits she prophesied mst^fiill,. 
In glorious arms before the Trojan walV 
Oh f had I died in fields of battle warm, 
iStretcb'd like a hero, by a hero's arm ! 
Might Hector's spear this dauntless bosom rend. 
And. my swift soul o'ertake my slaqghter'd firiend I 
Ah no! Achilles meets a shamefiiL fate. 
Oh how unworfl^ of the brave and great I 



like some vile swain, whom on a raiir^ day, 
Crossing a ford, the torrent sweeps away, 
An unregarded carcase to the sea.' 

Neptune and Pallas haste to his reMef, 
And thos in Iranian form addressed the chief; 
Hie power of ocean first : * Forbear thy fear, 
O son of Peleos! Lo, thy gods appear, 
Behold ! from Jof e descending to thy aid, 
Propitioos Neptone, and the blue^ey'd maid. 
Stay, and the fiirious flood shall cease to rate : 
Tis not thy fate to glut his angry vrave. 
But thou, the counsel heaven suggests, attend ! 
Nor breathe from combat, nor thy sword suspend. 
Till Troy receive her flying sons, till all 
Her routed squadrons pant behind their wall : 
Hector alone shall stand his fatal chance, 
And Hector's blood shall smoke upon tl^ lance. 
Thine is the glory doom'd.' Thus spake the gods : 
Then swift ascended to the bright abodes. 

Stnng with new ardour, thus by heaven impeU*d» 
He springs impetuous, and invades the field : 
O'er all the' expanded plain the vi^aters spread \ 
Heav'd on the bounding billows danc*d the dead. 
Floating 'midst scatter'd arms; while casques of 

gold 
And tom'd-ap bucklers glitter'd as they roU'd. 
High o>r the surging tide, by leaps and bounds,' 
He wades, and mounts; the parted wave resounds. 
Not a whole river stops the hero's course, 
While Pallas fills him with immortal force. 
With equal rage, indignant Xanthns roars. 
And Hfb his billows, and overwhelms his shores* 

Then thus to Simois: * Haste, my brother flood! 
And check this mortal that controls a god : 



Onr bravttt heraei ebe dMdl qnt the %iit^ 
And nion tumble hmm ber.toweiy heights 
OdI then thy subject streaviSy awl bid tbem nu^ 
From all thy IbantamB swidl liiy vnt^atian^ 
With broken rocksy and witb a lead-of' dcad^ 
Charge the black snrn^; and ponr-itoBliM head* 
Mark how renstlew throng the floods be goes^ 
And boldly bids tbe warring gods be Ibesi 
Bat nor that force, nor form difine to sight. 
Shall onght avail him, if oar mge mite : 
Wbelm'd mider our dark golfr those ami» shall lie . 
That blate so dreadful in each Tn^an eye; 
And deep beaeatii a sandy mountam Jiarfdy 
Immersed remain this terror of the worid. 
Such pondotMis min shall confound the plaec^ 
No Greeks shall e'er his perished relics grace. 
No hand his bones shall gather, or inhume ; 
These his cold rites, and this Ids watry toasb.^ 

He said ; and on tbe chief descends amaiii, 
Iqcreas'd with goi^^ and swelMng with the slidn. 
Then murmuring from his beds, he boib, he raves,' 
And a foam whitens on the pnrple wavea : 
At every step, before Adnlles stood 
The crimson surge, and ddng'd him with blood. 
Fear touched the queen of heaven : shesawdismay*c^ 
She call*d aloud, and summoflfd Vnk^li aid. 

' Rise to the war I die' insulting ilood requirea 
Thy wastefid arm ! aiMemble all thy fires! 
While to their aid, by our command eiiioin'd. 
Rush the svrift eastern and the western wind : 
Hiese from old ocean at my word shall blow, 
Pour die red torrent on the watry foe^ 
Corpses and arms to one bright ruin turn. 
And hissing rivers to their bottoou bom. 
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Go, mighty in thy n^e 1 diiplay tiqr powV, 
Drink the wbole flood, die cnckliog trees devonry 
Scorch all the bnaks ! and (till our voice reelaim) 
Exert the* onweaiied furies of the flame !' 

The power ignipotent her word obeys : 
Wide o'er the plain he pows the boundless blaze ; 
At once coosmnes the dead, and dries the soil : 
And the shrank waters in their channel boil. 
As when autnauial Boreas sweeps the sky, 
And instant blows the water'd gardens dry : 
So look*d the flekl, so whitened was the ground^ 
While Vulcan breatfa'd the fiery blast around. 
Simfton the sedgy reeds the ruin preys ; 
Along the marpa winds the running blaae : 
The trees^in flaming rows to ashes turn. 
The flowery lotos, and the tamarisk burn. 
Broad ehn, and cypress niing in a spire ; 
The watiy wiUows hiss befiN^ the fire. 
Now glow the wKfes, the fishes pant for breatb 
The eels lie twisting in thefMuigs of death : 
Now flounce aloft, now dive the scaly fry. 
Or, gasping, torn their bellies to the sky. 
At length the river rear'd bis languid head. 
And tlius, short-panting^ to the god he said : 

* Oh Vulcan! oh I what power resists thy might i 
I iaittt, I sink, unequal to the fight—" 
I yield Let Ilion fiUl; if fate decree^— 
Ah— bend no more thy fiery arms on me I' 

He ceas*d ; wide conftigration blazing round ; 
The bubbling waters yield a hissing sound. 
As when the flames beneath a cauldron rise, 
To melt the fiit of some rich sacrifice, 
Amid the fierce embrace of circling fires 
The waters foam, the henvy smoke a^iiret :. 
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80 boUs tile* imprisoned flood, forbid to flow, 
And cbok'd with vapours, feels his bottom f^ow. 
To-Jimo tiiOD, imperial qiieen of air. 
The bamiDg river sends his earnest prayer : 

* Ah why, Satumia ! most thy son enga^ 
He, only me, with all his wast^id rage? - 
On other gods his dreadflil arm employ. 
For mightier gods assert the cause of Troy. 
Sabmissive I desist, if thou command'; - 
But ah ! withdraw this aU-destr(^ng faand^ 
Hear then my solemn oath, to yield to late 
Unaided Ilion, and her destin'd state. 
Till Greece, sluill gird her with destractive flame^ 
And in one ruin sink the Trojan name.' 

His warm intreaty touched Satumia's ear t 
She bade the' ignipotent his rage forbear, 
Recal the flame, nor in a mortal cause 
Infest a god: the' obedient flame vritbdraws : 
Again, the branching streams begin to spretMiy 
And soft remurmur in their wonted bed. 

While these by Juno's will the strife resign. 
The warring gods in fierce contention join : . 
Rekindling rage each heavenly breast alarms : 
With horrid clangour shock the* ethereal arms : 
Heaven in loud thunder bids the trumpet sound ; 
And wide beneath them groans the rending ground. 
Jove, as his sport, the dreadful scene descries, 
And views contending gods with carel^s eyes. 
Tlie power of battles liiRts his brazen spear. 
And first assaults the radiant queen of war: 

' What mov'd thy madness, thus to disunite 
Ethereal minds, and mix all heaven in fight? 
What wonder this, when in thy frantic mood 
Tlion drovlet a mortal to insult a god ? . 
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Thy impioiis band Tydides* jatclin bore. 
And madly batb'd it in celetttai gore.' 

He spoke, and smote the long-resounding shield, 
Which bears Jove's thonder on its dreadful field ; 
The adamantine ttgis of her sire, 
That turns the glancing bolt and forked fire. 
' Tlien heaVd the goddess in her mighty hand 
A stone, the limit of the neighbouring land. 
There fik*d firom eldest times; black, craggy, vast: 
This at tlie heavenly homicide she cast. 
Thundering he fiills, a mass of monstrous size : 
And seven broad acres covers as he lies. 
Hie stunning stroke his stubborn nerves unbound : 
Loud o'er the fields his ringing arms resound : 
The scornful dame her conquest views with smiles, 
And, glorying, thus the prostrate god reviles: 

' Hast thou not yet, insatiate fiiry ! known 
How fiur Minerva's force transcends thy own ? 
Juno, whom thou rebellious dar'st withstand, 
Corrects thy folly thus by Pallas' hand ; 
Thus meets thy broken iuith with just disgrace. 
And partial aid to Troy's perfidious race.' 

The goddess spoke, and tuni'd her eyes away, 
That, beaming round, di£Eus'd celestial day. 
Jove's Cyprian daughter, stooping on the land, 
Lent to the wounded god her tender hand : 
Slowly he rises, scarcely breathes with pain, 
And, propp'd on her fiiir arm, forsakes tiie plain. 
This the bright empress of the heavens survey'd, 
And, scoffing, thus to war's victorious maid : 

' Lo ! what an aid on Man's side is seen 1 
The smiles and loves' unconquerable queen I 
Mark with what insolence, in open view. 
She moves : let PaUas, if she dares, pai:iue.^ 
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Minenra miling- liefd, the pair overtook. 
And slightly on ber braast tli« ^vaiiton strook t 
She, nnreniting, fall (her spirits fled) ; 
On eartii together lay the lovers ^[>read. 

* And like these heroes, be the ftte of all 
(Minerva cries) who ginrd the Tmjan waO 1 
To Grecian gods each let the Phrygian be, 
So dread, so fieice, as Venos is to me; 

Then from the lowest stone shall Troy be moVd-^- 
Thus she, and Jmio with a smile approved. 

Meantoe, to mix in more than mortal fight. 
The god of ocean dares the gpd of light 

* Wha^ sloth has seized ns, when the fields arornid 
Ring with ciNiflicting powers, and heaven retoms' 

tbesonnd? 
Shall, ignominions, we with shame retire^ 
No deed perfi>rm*d, to onr Olympian sire? 
Come, prove tiiy arm ! for first the war to wage, 
Suits not my greatness, or superior age : 
Rash as thou art to prop the Trojan throne, f 
(Fofgetfid of my wrongs, and of thy own) > 

And guard the race of proud Laoraedon ! j 

Hast thou fi»rgot, how, at the monardi^ P*^'^^ 
We shar*d the lengthened labours of ^tyear ? 
Troy walls I raised (for such were Jeve^sconmrands)^ 
And yon proud bulwarke grew beneath my hands ^ 
Thy task it was to leed the bellowing droves 
Along fair Ida's vales, and pendent groves. 
But when the drchog seasons in their tndn 
Brougfatbackthegratefiil daytimt crowned oar pani^ 
With menace stem tiiefinadfiil king d^ed 
Onr latent godhead, and the price denied : 
Mad as he was, he threatened servile bands, 
Aad doein'd'as exiles fiv in barbaroaslanda. 



Incens'd^ we hoafcmwai d fled wHk swiftest wing, 
And deatia'd ¥eiigeaBce ob the peijur'd king. 
Dost tibon, for ttaiSy aibrd pfoiid Ilioa grtoe, 
And not, like Wf inliet the Ikithless race ; 
like w, thttr present, fotnre sons destroy, 
And from its deep foondstions heave their Troy ?* ' 

ApoUo thns : ^ To combat for mankind 
III sntts the wisdom of celestial mind : 
For whatis manP Criamitews by birth, 
They owe their life and nourishment to earth ; 
like yiariy leaves^ that now, with beaoty crewn'd, 
Smile on the sun ; now, wither on the gromid. 
To their own hands commit the ftantic scene. 
Nor miximmortals in a oanse so mean.* 

Then turns his 6ee, fiur beaming heaTcnly lires. 
And from the senior power sabmiss retires : 
Him, thus retreathig^ Artemis upbraMs, 
The ^oiveff^d hmitiesa of the syhran shades : 

< And is it thns the youthful Phiebaa ffies^ 
Aad yields to oceans lioavy sire the priaa? 
How vam that martial pomp, and dreadftilahow 
Of pointed arrows, and the silver bow I 
Now boast no more in yon celestial bowery 
Thy force can match the great earttMhaluBg power.* 

Silent, he heard the qoeen of woodaupbtaid : 
Not so Satumia bore the vaunting masd ; 
But fhiious thus: ' What insolence hw dfiven 
Thy pride to face the m^ty of heaven ? 
What though try Jove the fmaale phgue desigaTd^ 
Reiea to the feeble laee of woBumkhid, 
The wretdied matron feels tiiy pierchig dait ; 
nysea^ tyrant, with a tigers heart? 
What thoogh tremendous in the woodhmd chasa^ 
Hiy eetlni arrows pierce the aafagetaee?' 
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How duM thy railiiiess on the powers ditiiie 
Employ those arms, or matchthy force with mine? 
Learn hence, no more nneqoal war to wage — ^ 
She said, and seis'd her wrists with eager rage ; 
These in her left hand locM, her right mitied 
The bow, the quiver, and its plumy pride. 
About her temples fHes the busy bOw ; 
Now here, now there, she winds her from the l>low ; 
Hie scattering arrows, rattling Irom the case. 
Drop round, and idly mark the dusty place. 
Swift ftom the field the baffied huntress flies. 
And scarce restnuns the torrent in her eyes : 
So, whea thelhleon wings her way above. 
To the deft cavern speeds the goitie dove ; 
(Not iated yet to die) there saf^ retreats. 
Yet still her heart against the marble beats. 

To her Latona liastes with tender care ; 
Whom Hermes viewing,, thus declines tiie war : 
* How shall I lace the dame who gives delight 
To him whose thunders blacken hMven with night?' 
Cro, matchless goddess ! triumph in the skies,* 
And boast my conquest, while I yield the prise.' 

He spoke ; and pass'd : Latona, stooping low, 
Collects the scattered dtafts, and f^ea bow, 
That, glittering on the dust, lay here and there ; 
Dishonoured relics of Diana'ft war : 
Then swift pursued her to her bless'd abode, 
Where, all conftis'd, she sou^t the sovereign god ; ^ 
Wiseping she gniqp'd bis knees : the* ambrosial vest 
Shook with her sighs, and panted on her brensl. 

The sire superior smU*d, and bade her show 
What heavenly hand had caus'd his daaghter'swoe? 
Abash'd, she mmics his own imperial spouse ) 
And the pale crescent lades upon her brom. 
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Tbiw tiiey above : -while, swiftly glfdiag down, 
Apollo enters Ilion's sacred town ; 
The guardian-god now trembled fin* her wall, 
And feared the Greeks, though fitte forbade her ftIL 
Back to 01ym|Mi8, from the war's aUnna^ 
Return the shuiing bands of gods in arau -, 
Some proud in trixunpb, some with rage on fire ; 
And take their thrones around, the* ethereal sire. 

Thfoogh blood, through death, Achilles still pro- 
ceeds, . * . 
O'er slanghter'd heroes, and o*ev rolling steeds. 
As when avenging flames with fary driven 
On guilty towns exert the wrath of heaven ; 
The pale inhabitants, some fall, some fly ; 
And tlie red vapours purple all the sky : 
So rag'd Achilles : death and dire dismay. 
And toils, and terrors, fiird the dreadful day. 

High on a turret hoary Priam stands, • 
And marks the waste of his destmcti?e hands ; 
Views, from his arm, the Trqians* scattered flight,^ 
And th^ near hero rising on his sight I 
No stop, no dieck, no aid I With feeble pace, 
And settled sorrow on his aged face. 
Fast as he could, he sighii^ quits the walls ; 
And thus, descending, on the guards be calls : 

* You to whose, care our city-gates belong. 
Set wide your portals to the flying throog : 
For lo 1 he cemes^ with unresisted sway ; 
He comes, and desolation marks his way ! 
But when within thewaUs ow troops take breath, 
Lock ftst the braien bars, and shut out denkh.' 
TTiuscharg'd the reverend monarch: widewereflnog 
The opening folds ; tive ipunding hinges n|ng« 
PhflefaSiis msh'd forthj^the flying bands to meet ; . 
Strvcl^ shmghter back, and cover'd the retreat. 
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On liMp9^ie Trp}m erowift to gsb tile gate. 
And gladsome see their last escape from &te. 
Thitfaef y fldl pan^M witii tfdrst, a faeaittess tfaiii| 
.■Hoary with dost, they beat the hollow phdn : 
And gasfriig, panthig,1Sdalhig, labear on 
With haavier8trides,tfaatteiig%«D towardHie town« 
ftvag'd AohUles Ibllows with las spear ; 
IVOd wUh reteoge, insatiable of war. 

Then had the Greeks eternal praise aeqoii^d, 
And Troy inglonoas to her walls retit'd ; 
Bnl be, the ptd mlio darts efliereal ftuase^ 
Shot down to save her, and redeem her floiie : 
To yomg Agenor force diWae he gave 
(Antenor% <Jbpring, hangfaty, bold, ud brave) ; 
In aid of him, besMe the beeeh he sat. 
And, wrapt in eloiids, restrained the hamd of ftte« 
When now tlie generous yovdi AelnRes spies. 
Thick beats his heart, the tronbied motions rise 
(So, ere a storm, the waters heave and roll); 
He stops, and qnestions thns his miglity soul : 

< What, shaU Illy Ms tenor of Ae pUtn ? 
Like others %, and be like Others «laln ? 
Vain hope I to shmhim by tiie selfsame read- 
Yon line of slaog^tei'd l^rarjans hrtely trod. 
No:: with die common hei^ I scorn to ihH*^ 
What if they passed me to the Tkojan wall, 
While I d«eiiiie to yonder pafb, that Iciiiids 
To Ida*s Ibrests and sur r on nd b ig shades ? 
So may^ I reach, coneeafd, the cooUng Hoody 
y Wtem my tii^ body wash the diit and bloody' 
As soon as night her dusky veil elktends 
Retotn in safety to my Trojan friends. 

What if ?-> Bnt wherefora tf I this vain di^te P 

Stand I to doirt>t, within Oe reach of fttiftf 



£?^ BOW peitapB^ eie yel I twii the y/M, 
The fierce AcbiUes sees me, and I ftU : 
S«ch is his swiftness, 'tis in vain to fly. 
And such lus valovr, that who stands mnst die. 
Howe'er 'tis better, fighting for the state, 
Here, and in public -view, to meet my Ikte. 
Yet sore he too is mortal; he may feel 
(like all the sons of earth) the force of steel ^ 
One only soid infonns that dreadfid/ftame : 
. iUid Jove'ft sole fitronr gives him all his tame/ 

He said, and stood, collected in his mi^t \ 
And all his beating bosom claimed the fi|j^ > 
So from some deep^own wood a panther stnrt8| 
Rons'd Irom his tUdcet by a storm of darts : 
Untangbt to fear or%^ he hears the sounds 
Of shooting hunters, and of clamorous hounds ; 
Hiongh struck, Ihoagh womded, sevce peiceif es 

tfaepam; 
And Ihe li<urb*d javelin stings his -Ineast in vain : 
On their whole war, untamed, the savage flies ; 
And tean his fannler, or beneath him dies. 
Not less TesolvM, Antenoi's vahant heir 
Confronts Achilles, and awaits the war. 
Disdainful of retreat : high-held befere, 
His shield (a broad dicuriifetence) he bore ; 
Then gracdid as he stood, in act to liiMw 
The lAed javelin, tfaos bopoke tiw fee : 

' How proud Achilles glories in his fiune ! 
And hopes this day to sii^ the Trojan name 
Beneath her ruins ! Know, that hope is vam ; 
A thousand woes, a thousand toils remain. 
Parents and children our just arms employ. 
And strong, and many, aro the sons of Troy. 
Great as thou art, Cen thou may'st stain with gore 
These Phiygian fields^ and press a foreign shore*' 
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He said: with aMtebtett force the javelin flung 
Smote on his knee ; the hoUow cuishes mng 
Beneath the pointed steel ; bnt safe from harms 
He stUMls impassive in thei* ethereal arms. 
Then fiercely roshiog on the daring foe. 
His lifted arm prepares the fatal blow : 
Bnt, jealoBs of his fiuie^ Apollo shropds 
The godlike Trtjan in a v«il of clouds. 
Safe from porsoit, and shut from mortal view, 
Dismissed with fame, llie favour*d youth withdrew. 
Meanwhile the god^ to cover their escape, 
Assumes Agenor's habit, voice^ and shape, 
Flies from the furious chief in this disguise ; 
Tbeiurious chief still follows where he flies. 
Now o*er the fields they stretch with lengtben'd 

strides, 
Now urge the course whereswift Scamander glid^ : 
The god now, distant scarce a stride befere. 
Tempts his pursuit, and wheels about the shore *, 
While all the flying troops their speed employ^ 
And pour on heaps into the walls of Troy : 
No stop, no stay ; no tiioughir to ask, or tell. 
Who 'scap'd by flight, or who by battle felU 
Twas tumult all, and violence of flight ; 
And sudden joy confos'd, and mix'd affright : 
Pale Tkoy against Achilles shuts her gate : 
And nations breathe, dellver'd from their iate« 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE DBATH OF HECTOR. 

THE Trojans being mfe within the willi, Hector only ilayi to 
oppose Achilk*. Priam ia itnicli at his approach, and tries 
to permade his son to re-enter the town. Hecaba jotna her 
entreaties, Imt in vain. Hector consnlts within himself what 
measures to ftkt ; bat at the advanee of Achilles, his rcaola- 
tion fiiils him, and he flies. Achilles porsnes him thrice 
round ilie walls of Troy. The gods debate concerning the fkte 
of Hector; at length Minerva descends to Ibe aid of Adiilles. 
She deludes Hector in the shape of De'ipholras; he stands Uie 
combat, and is slain. Achilles drags the dead body nt his 
chariot in the sight of Priam and Hecoba. Thdr laroenUi- 
lions, tears, and despair. Thefar cries reach the can of An* 
droo^che, who* Ignorant of this, was retired into the Imier 
part of the palace : she moonts up to the walls, and beholds 
her dead husband. She swoons at the spectacle. Her ex- 
cess of grief and lamentation. 

The thirtieth day still continues. The scene lies under the 
walls, and on the battlements of I'roy. 
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Thus to their bulwarks, smit with panic fear. 
The herded UioiM rash like driven deer ; 
There safe they wipe the briny drops away, 
And drown in bowls the labours of the day. 
Close to the walls, advancing o'er the fields 
Beneath one roof of well-compacted shieldsi 
March, bending on, the Greeks' embodied powers, 
Far-stretching in the shade of Trojan towers* 
Chreat Hector sfaigly stE^d : chaitfd down by fiite. 
There fix'dbe st<Md before the Scsean gate \ 
Still his bold arms determuf d to employ, 
The guardian still of long defended Troy. 

Apollo now to tir'd AdiiQes turns 
(The power confessed in all his glory boms) ; 
' And what (he cries) has Pelens' son in view, 
With mortal speed a godhead to porsne? 
For not to thee to kiww the gods is given, 
Unskill'd to tnce the hitent mariis of heaven. 
What boots thee now, that Troy forsook the plaint 
Vain thy past hbour, and thy present vain : 
Salb hi tfaehr waHs are now her troops bestow'd|i 
While here thy liMitic nif^atta^ agod;' 
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The chief incens'd — ' Too partial god of day ! 
To check my conquests in the middle way : 
How few in IHon else had refuge feond ? 
What gaapiog nmnbers now had hit the ground I 
Thoo robb*st me of a glory justly mine, 
Powerful of godhead, and of fnad diYine : 
Mean fame, alas ! fbr one of heavenly strain. 
To cheat a mortal who repines in vain.' 

Then to the city, terrible and strong, 
With bi^ and haughty steps he towei'd along. 
So the proud courser,, victor of the priase. 
To the near goal with double ardour flies. 
Rim, as he blazing shot across the field, "^ 
The careful eyea of Priam first beheld. 
Not half SQ dreadfiU xi^es to the sight 
Through the thick gloom of some tempestuous m^b(t 
Orion's dog (the year when autumn weighs) 
And o'er the feebler stars exerts his n^s ; 
Terrific glory ! for his burning breath 
Taints tbe red air with fevers, plagues, and dealfa. 
So flam'd his fiery mait Then w^t the sage ; 
He strikes his reverend head, now white with age : 
He lifts l^s wijther'd arms ; obtests the skies ; 
He calls his ipuch-loVd son with feeble cries; 
Hie son, resolv'd Adiilles* force to dare. 
Full at the Scsean gates expects the war ; 
While the 8»A father on the ramptrt stapd^ 
And thus adjures tiim with extended hands : 

' Ah stay not, stay not f guardless and alone ; 
Hector ! my lov*d, my dearest, bravest son f 
Methinks already I behold thee slain. 
And stretch'd beneath that fury of the plain^ 
Implacable Achilles ! mi^f st thou be 
To all the gods no dearer than to me ! 



} 
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Thee, Tultores ^Id sbonld scattir ronnd liie shore, 
And bloody dogs grow fiercer from thy gore. 
How many valkint sons I late enjoy'd. 
Valiant in vain ! by thy curst arm destroy*d : 
Or, worse than slaogfater'd, sold in distant isles 
To shamefiil bondage, and unworthy toils. 
Two, while I speak, my eyes in vain explore, 
Two from one mother sprung, my Polydore, 
And lov'd Lyeaon ; now perhaps no more ! 
Oh ! if in yonder hostile camp they lire. 
What heaps of gold, what treasures would I give ! 
(Their graiidsire'ftwealth,by right of birth their owu^ 
Consigned his daughter with Lelegia's throne) 
But if (which heaven forbid), already lost. 
All pale they wander on the Stygian coast ; 
What sorrows then must their sad mother know^ 
What anguish I ? unutterable woe ! 
Yet less that anguish, less to her, to me. 
Less to all Troy, if not deprived of thee. 
Yet shnn Achilles ! enter yet the wall ; 
And spare thyself, thy father, spare us all 1 
Save thy dear life ; or, if a soul so brave 
Neglect that thought, thy dearer gloiy save. 
Pity, while yet I live, these silver hairs ; 
Wlile yet' thy lather feels the woes he bears. 
Yet curst with sense I a wretch, whom in his rage 
(All trembling on the vei^ of helpless age) 
Great Jove has placed, sad spectacle of pain I 
Tile bitter chegs of fortune's cop to drain : 
To fill with scenes of deatii his closing eyes, 
And number all his days by mtseties I 
My heroes slain, my bridal bed o^ertun/d, 
My dangliters ravish'd, and my city bam*d, 
My bleeding infimts dasb'd against the floor ; 
These I have yet to see, perhaps yet more ! 
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tlie last sad relic of my nim*fl state, 
(Dire pomp of sovereigD wretchedness {) most iall. 
And stain the pavement of my regal haU ; 
Where fimiish'd dogs, late giwrdians of my door. 
Shall lick their mangled master^s spatter*d gore. 
Yet for my sons I ttank ye gods ! 'tis well ; 
Well have they perish'd, for in fight they fell. 
Who dies in yooth and vigour, dies the best, 
Struck through with wounds, all honest on the breast. 
But when tlve iates, in fulness of their rage, 
Spurn the hoar head of unresisting age. 
In dust the reverend lineaments deform. 
And pour to dogs the life-blood scarcely warm : 
Hiis, this is misery ! the last, the worst, 
Tliat man can feel ; man lated to be curst !' 

He said, and acting#what no wo^ds could say, 
Rent from his head the silver locjts away. 
With him th^ mournful mother bears a part 
Yet all her sorrows turn not Sector's heart 
Hie zone unbrac'd, her bosom she displayed 
And thus, &st-fidling the salt tears, she said 

' Have mercy on me, O my son ! revere 
The words of age ; attend a parent's pray'r ! 
If ever thee in these fond arms I pressed, 
Or stili'd tiliy infant clamours at this breast y 
Ah do not thus our helpless years forego. 
But, by our walls secured, repel the foe. 
Against his rage if singly thou proceed, [bleed, 
Shoold'st thou (bttf heaven avert it!) should'st tho« 
Nor must thy corse lie honoured on the bier, 
Nor spouse, nor mother, grace thee with a tear ! 
Far from our pious rites tiiose dear remains 
Must ftast the vultures on the naked plains,' 
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So they, whitedown theirclieeka the torrents roll; 
But fix'd remainfl the purpose of hb soul ; 
ResoWd he stands, and with a fiery glance 
Expects the hero's terrible advance. 
So, roird np in his den, the swelling snake 
Beholds the traveller approach the brake ; 
When fed with noxious herbs his turgid veins 
Have gatfaei'd half the poisons of the plains ; 
He bums, he stiffens with collected ire, 
And his red eye-balls glare with living fire. 
Beneath a turret, on his shield reelin'd, 
He stood, and questioned thus his mighty mind : 

' Where lies my way ? to enter in tlie wall ? 
Honour and 8bam« the' ungenerons thought recall : 
Shall proud Polydaraas before the gate 
Proclaim, his counsels are obey'd too late. 
Which timely followed but the former night. 
What numbers had been saVd by Hector's flight? 
That wise advice rejected with disdain, 
I feel my folly in my people slain. 
Methinks my suffering country's voice I hear, 
But most her worthless sons insult my ear. 
On my rash courage charge the chance of war, 
And blame those virtues which they cannot share. 
No— —if I e*er return, I'etum I must 
Glorious, my country's terror laid in dust: 
Or if I perish, let her see me fiiU 
In field at least, and fighting for her wall. 
And yet suppose these measures I forego, 
Approach unarm'd, and parley with the foe, 
The warrior-shield, the hehn, and lance, lay down, 
And treat on terms of peace to save the town: 
The wife%itfahe]d, the trewnre iB^tau^d 

of the war, and grievmce of Ike land), 
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With Jioiioi»aUe jiistiee to restore : 

And add half Ilion*8 yet remainiiig store, [Greece 

Which Troy sbaU, sworn, produce; that injur'd 

May share our wealth, and leave our walls in peace. 

But why this thought ? Unanu'd if I should go^ 

What hope of mercy from this vengeful foe. 

But woman-like to iall, and Dtll without a blowi 

We greet not here, as man conversing man. 

Met at an oak, or journeying o'er a plain; 

No season now tor calm laniiliar talk. 

Like youths and maidens in an evening walk : 

War is our business, but to whom is given 

To die, or triumph, that, determine heaven !' 

Thus pondering, like a god tlie Greek drew nigh ; 
His dreadful phin»ge nodded from on high; 
The Pelean javelin, in bis better iiand. 
Shot trembling rays that glittered o'er the land ; 
And on his breast the beuny splendourshone 
like Jove's own lightning, or the rising sun. . 
As Hector sees, unusual terrors rise. 
Struck by some god, be fears, recedes, and flies. 
He leaves the gates, he leaves the walls behind t 
Achilles follows like the winged wind. 
Thus at the panting dove a ^con flies 
(The swiftest racer of the liquid skies). 
Just when he holds, or thinks he holds his prey. 
Obliquely wheeling through the' aeria^way. 
With open beak and shrilling cries he springs, 
And aims his claws, and shoots upon his wings : 
No less fore-right tiie rapid chace they held. 
One org'd by ftuy, one by fear impeU*d ; 
Now cirdii^ roimd the walls their coarse maintain^ 
Where the high watcfahtower overiooks the plain ; 
Vow where the flg-treesq)read their ambraga broaii» 
A wider compass) smoke along the road. 
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Next by Scamandei's doable source they bound. 
Where two fam'd fonntaiDS bunt the parted ground; 
This hot through scorching clefts is seen to rise, 
With exhalations steaming to the skies ; 
That the green banks in summer's heat o'erflows, 
like cr3rstal clear, and cold as winter snows : 
£ach gushing fount a marble cistern fills, 
Whose polish'd bed receives Hie falling rilU ; 
Where Trojan dames (ere yet alarmed by Crreeoe) 
Wash*d their fair garments in the days of peace. 
By these they passed, one chasing, one in flight 
(The mighty fled, pursued by stronger might) : 
Swift was the course ; no vulgar prize they play, 
No vnlgar victim must reward the day 
(Such as in races crown the speedy strife) : 
The prize contended vras great Hector's life. 

As when some hero's funerals are decreed 
In grateful honour of the mighty dead ; 
Where high rewards the vigorous youth mflame, 
(Some golden tripod, or some lovely dame) 
The panting coursers swiftly turn the goal, 
And with them turns tiie raised spectator's soul : 
Thus three times round the Trojan vrall they fly. 
The gazing gods lean forward from the sky ; 
To whom, while eager on the chace they look, 
Tlie sire of mortals and immortals#poke : 

* Unworthy sight ! the man, belo>''d of heaven, 
Behold, inglorious round yon city driven ! 
My heart partakes the generous Hector's pain ; 
Hector, whose zeal whole hecatombs has slain, 
Whose grateful flnnes the gods received witb joy, 
From Ida'ft summits, and the towers of Troy : 
Now see him flying ; to his fears resign'd, 
And fate, and fierce Achilles, close behind. 
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Consolty ye powers 1 'tis wortiiy year debate) 
Whether to snatch him from hnpending fiite. 
Or let him bear, by stem Pelictes slain, 
(Good as he is) the lot imposed on man ^ 

TbenPailas thus : ' Shall he whose vengeance fbnns 
The forky bolt, and blackens heaven with stonns. 
Shall he prolong one Trojan's forfeit breath ? 
A man, a mortal, pre-ordain*d to death ! 
And will no muimurs fill the courts above ? 
No gods indignant blame their partial Jove^' 

* Go then (retum'd the sire) without delay. 
Exert thy will: I give the fates their way.' 
Swift at the mandate pleased Tritonia flies, 
And stoops impetuous from the cleaving skies. 

As through the forest, o*er the vale and Uwn 
The well-breath'd beagle drives the flying fawn. 
In vain he tries the covert of the brakes, 
Or deep beneath the trembling thicket shakes : 
Sure of the vapour in the tainted dews. 
The certain hound his various mace pursues. 
Thus step by step, where'er the Trojan wheeled. 
There swift Achilles compass'd round the field. 
Oft as to reach the Dardan gates he bends, 
And hopes the* assistance of his pitying friends, 
(Whose showering arrows, as he cours'd below. 
From the high (arrets might oppress the foe) 
So oft Achilles turns him to the plain : 
He eyes the city, but he eyes in vain. 
As men in slumbers seem with speedy pace, 
One to pursue, and one to lead the chase. 
Their shiking limbs the fancied course forsake. 
Nor this can fly, nor that can overtake : 
No less the labouring heroes pant and strain ; 
While that but flies, and this puflsoet io vain. 
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What god, O mnsey assiftted Hector^ force. 
With iate itself so long to hold the coarse P 
Pliflebus it was ; who, in his latest hour, [powY : 
Endued his knees with strength, bis nerves with 
And great Achilles, lest some 6reek*s advance 
Should snatch the f^ory from his lifted lance, 
Sign'd to the troops, to yield lus (be the way, 
And leave untouched the honours of the day. 

Jove lifts the golden balances, tliat show 
The fates of mortal men, and things below : 
Here each contending hero's lot he tries, 
And weighs, with equal hand, their destinies. 
Low sinks the scale surcharged vidth Hector's fiite ; 
Heavy with death it sinks, and hell receives the 
weight. 

Then Phoebus left him. Fierce Minerva flies 
To stem Pelides, and triumphing, cries : 
^ O lov'd of Jove ! this day our labours cease. 
And conquest blazes with full beams on Greece. 
Great Hector falls ; that Hector fam'd so far, 
Drunk with renovm insatiable of war, 
"Falls by thy hand, and mine! nor force, nor flight, 
Shall more avail ham, nor his god of Ui^U 
See, where in vain he supplicates above, 
Roird at the feet of unrelenting Jove ; 
Rest here : myself will lead the Trojan on, 
And urge to meet the fate he cannot shun.' 

Her voice divine the chief witli jo}^ mind 
Obey'd ; and rested, on his lance reclin'd. 
While hke Dei'phobus the martial dame 
(Her face, her gesture, and her arms the same) 
In show an aid, by hapless Hector's side 
Approached, and greets him thus with voice belied : 

* Too long, O Hector ! have I borne tlie sight 
Of this distress, and sorrowed in thy fliglit : 



76 TBlt ILf AO. S0Ok 29. 

It fits ns now a noble stand to make, 
And here, as brothers, equal fates partake.' 

Then he: ' O prince ! allied in blood and fame, 
Dearer than all that own a brotlier's name ; 
Of all that Hecuba to Priam bore, [more ! 

Long tried, long lov^d; much lov*d, but honoiDr*d 
Since you, of all our numerous race alone 
Defend my life, regardless of your own.' 

Again the goddess : * Much my fothei's pniy'r. 
And much my mother's, press'd me to forbear : 
My friends embrfic'd my knees, actjur'd my stay, 
But stronger love impell'd, and I obey. 
Come then, the glorious conflict let us try, 
Let the steel sparkle, and the javelin fly ; 
Or let us stretch Achilles on the field, 
Or to his arm our bloody trophies yield.* 

Fraudful she said ; then swiftly march'd before : 
The Dardan hero shuns bis foe no more. 
Sternly they met. The silence Hector broke ; 
His dreadful plumage nodded as he spoke : 

' Enough, O son of Peleos ! Troy bins view'd 
Her walls thrice circled, and her chief pursued. 
But now some god within me bids me try 
Tliine, or my iate : I kill thee, or I die. 
Yet on the verge of battle let us stay, 
And for a moment's space suspend the day ; 
Let heaven's h^ powers be call'd to arbitrate 
The just conditions of thL« stern debate. 
(Eternal witnesses of all below. 
And faithful guardians of the treasur'd vow !) 
To them I swear ; if, victor in the strife, 
Jove by these bands shall shed thy noble life. 
No vile dishonour shall thy corse pursue; 
Stripped of its arms alone (the conqoerorls doe)/ 
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The rest to Greece Dninjar^d TU restore : 
Now plight thy mutual oath, I ask no more.^ 

* Talk net of oaths (the dreadful chief replies^ 
While anger flash'd from his disdainful eyes), 
Detested as thou art, and ought to be, 
Nor oath nor pact Achilles plights with thee : 
Such pacts, as lambs and rabid wolves combine, 
Such l^m^es, as men and furious lions join, 
To such I call the gods ! one constant state 
Of lasting rancour and eternal hate : 
No tliougfat but rage, and never-ceasing strife, 
Till death extinguish rage, and thought, and hfe. 
Rouse then thy forces this important hour. 
Collect thy soul, and call forth all thy powY. 
No further subterfuge, no further chance; 
Tis Pallas, Pallas gives thee to my lance. 
Each Grecian ghost by thee deprived of breath, 
Now hovers round, and calls thee to thy death.' 

He spoke, and launch'd his javelin at the foe ; 
But Hector ahuim'd the meditated blow : 
He stoop'd, while o'er his head the flyuig spear 
Sung innocent, and spent its force in air. 
Minerva vratch'd it fUUpg on the land, 
Then drew, and gave to great Achilles' band, 
Unseen of Hector, who, elate with joy. 
Now shakes hi^ lance, and braves the dread of Troy 

' The life y<m, boasted to that javelin given> 
Prince! you have miss*d. My fiit^ depends on 

heaven. 
To thee, presumptuous as thou art, ui^novm 
Or what must prove my fortune, or tliy own. 
Boasting is but an art, our fears to blind. 
And with false terrors sink another's mind. 
Bat know, whatever fate I am to try, 
Bjr no dishonest wound ibiill Hector die ; 
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I MH not (kVL a fugitive at least, 
My soul shall bravely issue (Tom my breast 
Bat first, try thou iny arm ; and may this dart 
End all my country's woes, deep buri^ in thy heart! ' 

The weapon flew, its course unerring held. 
Unerring, but the heavenly shield repeli'd 
The mortal dart ; resulting with a bound 
From off the ringing orb, it struck the gromid. 
Hector beheld his javelin fall in vafai, 
Nor other lance, nor other hope remain ; 
He calls Deiphobus, demands a spear, 
In vain, for no Deiphobus was there. 
All comfortless he stands : then, with a sigfa, 
' *Tis so — heaven wills it, and my hour is nigh ! 
I deem'd Deiphobus had heard my call. 
But he secure lies guarded in tiie wall. 
A god deceiv'd me; Pallas, 'twas thy deed. 
Death and black fiite approach ! 'tis I must bleed. 
No refuge now, no succour from above. 
Great Jove deserts me, and the son of Jove, 
Propitious once, and kind ! Then welcome tate{ 
Tis true I perish, yet I perish great : 
Yet in a mighty deed I shall expire. 
Let future ages hear it, and admire V 

Fierce, at the word, his wei^ty sword he drew, 
And, all collected, on Achilles flew. 
So Jove's bold bird, high balanced in the air. 
Stoops from the clouds to truss the quivering hare. 
Nor less Achilles his fierce soul prepares : 
Before his breast the flaming shield he bears, 
Refhlgent orb ! above his fourfold cone 
The (^ded horsehair sparkled in the sun, 
Nodding at every step : (Yulcanian frame 1} 
And as be mov'd, his figure seem*d on fltioie. 
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As radiant Hesper shines with keener light. 
Far-beaming o'er the silver host of niglit. 
When all the stany train emblaze the sphere : 
So shone the point of great Achilles' spear. 
In his right hand he waves the weapon rounds 
Eyes the whole man, and meditates the wound ; 
Bat the rich mail Patroclus Uitely wore, * 
Securely cas'd the warrior's body o*er. 
One space aHength he spies, to let in fate, 
Where 'twixt the neck and throat the jointed plate 
Gave entrance : through that penetrable part 
Furious he drove the well-directed dart : 
Nor pierc'd the windpipe yet, nor took the powY 
Of speech, unhappy ! from tiiy dying hour. 
Prone on tiie field the bleeding warrior lies, 
Wliile, thus triumphing, stem Achilles cries : 
^ At last is Hector stretch'd upon the plain, 
Who fear'd no vengeance for Patroclus slain : 
Then, prince! yon should have feared, what now 
Achilles absent, vras Achilles still : [you feel ; 

Yet a short space the great avenger stay'd. 
Then low in dust thy strength and gloiy laid. 
Peaceful he sleeps, with all our rites adom'd, 
For ever honoui'd, and for ever moum*d : 
While cast to all tiie rage of hostile powY, 
Thee, birds shall mangle, and the dogs devonr.' 

Then Hector, fainting at the* approach of death : 
^ By thy own soul ! by those who gave thee breath! 
By all the sacred prevalence of pray'r ; 
Ah, leave me not for Grecian dogs to tear ! 
The common rites of sepulture bestow. 
To soothe a fathei^ and a mother's woe ; 
Let their Uuige gifts procure an urn at least, 
And Hector^ ai&es in his country rest/ 
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' No^ wretch accurst ! (relei^teM herepliea ; 
Flames, as he spoke, shot fiashing from bis eyes) 
Not those who ^ve me breath shoulcl hid me spsM, 
Nor all the sacred prcTaleoce of pray'r. 
Could' I myself the bloody banquet joint 
No— to the dogs that carcase I resign. 
Should Troy, to bribe me, bring forth all her stmrei 
And giving thousands, offer thousands more ; 
Should Dardan Priam, and bis weeping dame. 
Drain their whole realm to buy one funeral flane; 
Their Hector on tlie pile they should nol seey 
Nor rob the vultures of one limb of thee.' 

Hien thus the chief his dying acoents drew : 
' Tliy rage, implacable ! too well I knew : 
The iiiries that relentless breast have tieel'd. 
And cur8*d thee with a heart that cannot yield* 
Yet think, a day will come, when fate's decree 
And augry gods shall wreak this wrong on thee ; 
Phcebus and Paris shall avenge my fate, 
And stretch thee here, before the Sc«an gate.* 

He ceas'd. The &tes snppress'd his labouring 
breath, 
And hi* eyes stil^n^d at the hand of death i 
To the dark realm the spirit wings its way^ 
(The manly body left a load of clay) 
And plaintive glides along the dreary coast, 
A naked, wandering, melancholy ghost ! 

Achilles, musing as he roll'd his eyes 
O'er tlie dead hero, thus, unheard, replies : 
' Die thou the first ! When Jove and heaven oidaiii, 
I follow thee' — He said, and stripp'd the slavL 
Tiien forcing backward ^m the gaping wound 
The reeking javelin, cast it on the ground. 
The thronging Greeks beMd witii wondering eyes 
His manly beauty and superior size : 
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I While SjMne, ignoblery the great dead deface 

With wouuds ungenerouSy or with taunts disgrace : 

* How chang'd that Hector who like Jove of late 
Sent lightoing on onr fleets, and scattered fiite !' 

High o'er the slain the great Achilles stands, 
Begirt with heroes, and sorronnding bands ; 
And thus aloud, while all the host attends : 

* Princes and leaders ! countrymen and friends ! 
Since now at length the powerful will of heaven 
The dire destroyer to our arm has given. 
Is not Troy iairn already ? Haste, ye powers ! 
See, if already their deserted towers 
Are left mim3nn'd ; or if they yet retain 
The souls of heroes, their great Hector slain ? 
But what is Troy, or glory what to me ? 
Or why reflects my mind on ought but thee. 
Divine Patroclus ! Death has seal'd his eyes; 
Unwept, unhonomr'd, uninterr'd he lies! 
Can his dear image from my soul depart, 
Liong as the vital spirit moves my heart ? 
If in the melancholy shades bebw. 
The flames of flriends and loyers cease to glow, 
Yet mine shall sacred last ; mine, undecay'd, 
0am on through death, and animate my shade. 
Meanwhile, ye sons of Greece, in triumph bring 
The corpse of Hector, and your paeans sing. 
Be this the song, slow-moving toward the shore, 

* Hector is dead, and Xlion is no more.' 
Then his fell soul a thought of vengeance bred 

(Unworthy of himself, and of the dead) ; 
The nervous ancles bor'd, his feet he bound 
With thongs inserted through the double wound -, 
These fiiCd up high behind the rolling vrain, 
graceful bead was trail'd along t£s plain. 

VOL. IV. F 



} 



S2 THB ILIAD. B«0fc St 

Prond'on fas car the* tntaltiog nctor stood, 
And bore aloft liis anus, distiUiiig blood. 
He smites tiie steeds ; the rapid chariot flies ; 
Tbe sadden clonds of circling dost arise. 
Now lost is all tiat formidable air ; 
The fiice divine, and long-descendiBg hair, 
Purple the gromid, and streak the sable sand ; 
Deform'd, dishonour'd, in his native land, 
Given to the rage of an iasidting throng, 
And, in his parents' sight, now dragg'd along ! 

The mother first b^eld with sad survey ; 
She rent her tresses, venerably grey. 
And cast, fiir off, tiie regal veils away* 
With piercing shrieks his bitter fate she moans, 
While the sad father answers groans witii groans, 
Tears after tears his mournful cheeks o'erflow, 
And the vdiole city wears one fiice of woe : 
No less than if the rage of hostile fires, 
From her foundations curling to her spires, 
O'er the proud citadel at length should rise. 
And the last blaze send Ilion to the skies. 
Tlie wretdied monarch of the falling state. 
Distracted, presses to the Dardan gate. 
Scarce tiie whole people stop lus desperate coarse, 
While strong affliction gives the feeble force : 
Grief tears his heart, and drives him to and fro^ 
In all the raging impotence of vroe, 
At length he roU'd in dust, and thus began, 
Imploring all, and naming one by one : 
* Ah ! let me, let me go where sorrow calls ; 
I, only I, wlU issue from your walls 
(Guide or companion, friends ! I ask ye none,) 
And bow before the murderer of my son. 
My grief perinps his pity may engage ; 
Periiaps at least he may respeot my age. 
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He has a h&w too ; a man tike me ; 
One, not exempt from age and miteiy 
(Vigoroos no moffOi as when hia yonng embrace 
Begot this pest <^ me, and- all my race). 
How many valiant sons, in early bloom, 
Has that con'd hand sent headloQg to tibe tomb f 
Thee, Hector 1 last : thy loss (divinely brftve) 
Sinks my sad soul with sorrow to the gr«ve» 
O had thy gentle spirit pass'd in peace. 
The SOB expiring in the sire's embrace, 
While both the parents wept the latal hoar, 
And, bending o'er thee, mix'd the tender 8n>w*r ! 
Some comfort tint had been, some sad reltel^ 
To melt in ftdl satiety of grief!* 

Thus waU'd the Ih^r, groveling on the groondi 
And aU the eyes of Ilion streamed around* 

Amidst her matrons Hecuba appears,- 
(A mourning princess, and a train in tears) 
' Ah why has heaven prolong'd this hated breathy 
Patient of horrors, to behold thy death? 
O Hector ! late tfc^ parents' pride and joy. 
The boast of nations ! the defence of Troy I 
To^wfaom her safety and her fame she ow'd j 
Her chief, her hero, and almost her god) 
O fiilBl change ! become in one sad day 
A senseless corpse I inanimated clay f 

Bnt not as yet Ibe fatal news had sprea4 
To lair Andromache, of Hector dead ; 
As yet no messenger had told his late, ^ 

Nor e*en his stay witibont the Scsean gate* 
Far in the dose recesses of the dome^ 
pensive she plied the melancholy loom ; 
A growing work employ'd her secret hours^ 
Confus*dly gay with intermini^ed iow^ 
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Her iair-]iair'd lumdniaids heat the bracen nni, 
Hie bath preparing for her lord's return : 
In Tain : alas ! her lord returns no more * 
Unbath'd be lies, and bleeds along the shore ! 
Now from the walls Hie clamours reach her ear, 
And all her members shake with sudden fear ; 
Forth from her ivoiy hand the shuttle lalls, 
And thus, astonish'd, to her maids she calls : 

* Ah follow me ! (she cried) what plaintive noise 
Invades my ear ? tU sure my mother's voice* 
Hy faltering knees flieir trembling fhme desert^ 
A pulse unusual flutters at my heart-; 
Some-strange ^Ksast^r, some reverse of Ate 
(Ye gods avert it !) ti^eats the Trojan state. 
Far be the omen wliieh my thoughts suggest * 
But much X fear my Hector's dauntless iM'east 
Confronts Achilles ; cbas'd along th^ plain, 
Shut from our walls ! I fear, I fisar him shun !- 
Salb in the crowd he ever scorn'd to wait, 
And sought for glory in the jaws of fate : 
Perhaps that noble heat has cost his breath, 
Kow qnenchd for ever in the arms of death.' 

She spoke ; and furious, with distracted pace. 
Fears in her heart, and anguish in her face, 
Flies through the dome (the maids her atep» pumie^ 
And mounts the widls, and sends anoand her view. 
Too soon her eyes the killing object found, 
The godlike Hector dragg'd along the ground. 
A sudden darkness shades her swimming- eyes : 
She faintB, she falls ; her breath, her colour fliea* 
Her hair's fair ornaments, the braids tiiat boand, 
Thenetthatheld them, and the wreath thatcrowii'd,. 
The veil and diadem, flew far away 
(The gift of Venus on her bridal day> 
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Around a train of weeping sisten stands. 
To raise her sinking with assistant bands. 
Scarce from the verge of death recall'd, again 
She faints, or bat recovers to complain. 

^ O wretched husband of a wretched wife ! 
Bom with one fiite, to one mihappy life ! 
For sure one star its baneful beam displayd 
On Priam's roof, and Hippoplacia's shade. 
Trom different parents, different climes we came, 
At different periods, yet our fote the same ! 
Why was my birth to great Action oWd, 
And why was all that tender care bestow'd ? 
Would I had never been ! — O thon^ the ghost 
Of my dead husband ! miserably lost ! 
Thou to the dismal realms for ever gone ! 
And I abandon'd, desolate, alone ! 
An only child, once comfort of my pains, 
Sad product now of hapless love, remains ! 
No more to smile upon his sire ! no friend 
To help him now ! no father to defend ! 
For should he 'scape the sword, the common doom. 
What wrongs attend him, and what griefs to come ? 
E*en from his own paternal roof expelFd, 
Some stranger ploughs bis patrimonial field. 
The day, that to the shades the father sends, 
Robs the sad orphan of his father's friends : 
He, wretched outcast of mankind ! appears 
For ever sad, for ever bath'd in tears ; 
Amongst the happy, unregarded, be 
Hangs on the robe, or trembles at the knee, 
Wliile those his fatiier's former bounty fed, 
JNor reach the goblet, nor divide the bread : 
The kindest but his present wants allay. 
To leave him wretched the succeeding day. 
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fyagal compMiionl Heedlefls, they who boast 
Both {NureDti stifly nor feel wluit he has lost. 
Shall cry, ^ Begone! tfay lather feasts not here :' 
Hie wretch olwys, retirmg ^th a tear. 
Thus wretched, tfaas retiring aD in tears, 
To my sad sool Astyanax appears ! 
Forc'd by repeated insolts to retom, 
And to 1^ widow'd motlier vainly monm : 
He, who, with tender delicacy bred, 
With princes sported, and on dainties fed, 
And when still evening gave him np to rest. 
Sank soft in down upon the nurse's breast. 
Must— -ah what must he not ? Whom Ilion calls 
Astyanax, from her well-guarded vraUs, 
Is now that name no more, unhappy boy ! 
Since now no more the fetiier guards his Troy. 
But thou, my Hector, liest exposed in air, 
Far from thy parents' and tiiy consort's care ; 
Whote hand in vain, directed by her love. 
The martial scarf and robe of triumph wove. 
Now to devouring flames be these a prey. 
Useless to thee, from this accursed day { 
Yet let the sacrifice at least be paid. 
An honour to the living, not the dead !' 

So spake the mournful dame : her matrons hear, 
Sigh iMck her sighs, and answer tear with tear. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

ACHILLES umI the HyrraidoM do honiMn to the body of 
Pitrockn. After ihe ftmcral Iteait Iw retlrei to the lea^ore, 
where, telling asleep, the gboit of his fHend appears to him, 
and demands the rites of borial ; the nrxt morning the sol- 
diers are sent with moles and waggons to fetch wood fbr the 
pyre. The ftaneral procession, and the oflfering their hair to 
the dead. Achlllessacriflccs several animals, and lastly twelve 
Trojan captives, at the pile, then sets Are to it. He pays libe> 
lions to the winds, which (at the instance of Iris) rise, and 
raise the flames. Wlien the pile has bnrned all night, they 
gather tlie bones, place them in an nm of gold, and raise the 
tomb. Achilles institotes the faaeral games: the cbariot-nicf , 
the flght of the csestos, the wrestiingf the footrace, the single 
combat, the discos, the shooting with arrows, the darling the 
javelin : the various descriptions of which, and the varkms 
soeccss of the several antagonists, make the greatest part of 
the bttok. 

In this boolc ends the thirtieth day. Tlie night following, 
the ^ost of Patroclos a|^pears to Achilles : the onc<«nd-thir> 
tietb day is employed in felling the timber for the pile: the 
two-and-thirtielh in homing it; and the tluoee-and-thirtieih in 
Ihe games. The scene is generally on tlw sea-shore. 
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Thus hnmblecl in the duat, the pensive train 
Through the sad dty moum'd her hero slain. 
The body soil'd with dust, and black with gore, 
lies on broad Hellespont's resounding shore. 
The Grecians seek their ships, and clear the strand. 
All, but the martial Myrmidonian band : 
These yet assembled great Achilles holds, 
And the stem purpose of his mind unfolds : 

' Not yet, my brave companions of the war, 
Release your smoking coursers from the car \ 
But, with his chariot each in order led, 
Perform due honours to Patrodns dead. 
Ere yet from rest or food we seek relief, 
Some rites remain, to glut our rage of grief.' 

The troops obey'd ; and thrice in order led 
(AchiUes first) their coursers round the dead ; 
And thrice their sorrows and laments renew ; 
Tears bathe their arms, and tears the sands bedew. 
For such a warrior Thetis aids their woe, 
Melts their strong hearts, and bids their eyes to flow; 
But chief, Pelides : tliick-«ucceeding sighs 
Burst fi!om his heart, and toirents from his ^es ; 
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His davghtering hands, yet red with blood, he bid 
On his d^ friend's cold breast, and thus he said : 

' All hail, Patroelos ! let thy honoui'd ghost 
Hear, and rejoice on Pinto's dreaiy coast ; 
Behold ! Achilles' promise is complete ; 
The bloody Hector stretcb'd before thy feet. 
I^ ! to the dogs his carcase I resign; 
And twelve sad victims, of the Trc^ line, 
Sacred to vengeance, instant, shall expire ; 
Hieir lives efius'd aronnd thy limend pyre.' 

Gloomy he said, and (horrible to view) 
Before the bier the bleeding Hector threw. 
Prone on the dost The Mynnidmis aronnd 
Unbrac'd their armpnr, and the steeds onbonnd. 
All to AchiHes' sable ship r^air, 
Frequent and fiiU, the genial feast to share. 
Now from the well-fed swine black smokea aspire, 
The bristly victims hissing o'er tibe fire : 
The huge ox beUovnng fidls ; vrith feebler cries 
Expires the goat ; the sheep in sileiice dies. 
Around the hero's prostrate body flowM, 
In one promisGuons stream, the reeking blood. 
And now a band ui Argive monarehs brings 
The glorious victor to the king of kings. 
From his dead friend the pensive wanior went, 
With steps unwilling, to the regal tent. 
The* attending heralds, as by office bound, 
With kindled flames the tripod-vase surround ; 
To cleanse his conquering hands from hostile gore. 
They ur^d in vain; the <£ief refiis'd, and swore: 

' No drop OaiUi tench me, by ahnighty Jove! 
The first and greatest of the gods above! 
Till on the pyre I pfaice thee ; till I rear 
The grassy mound, and dip thy saoeed bakr^ 
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Some eaae at least (faose pious rites may give. 
And soothe my scmrows, wbile I bear to live, 
Howe'er, reloctaDt as I am, I stay, 
And share yoor feast; bat with the dawn of day, 
(O king of men !) it claims thy royal care, 
That Greece the warrior's foneral pile prepare. 
And bid the forests ftU (such rites are paid 
To heroes slumbering in eternal shade): 
Then, when his earthly part shall mount in fire, 
Let the leagued squadrons to their posts retire.* 
He spoke ; they hear him, and the word\>bey ; 
The rage of hunger and of thirst allay, 
Hien ease in sleep the labours of the day. 
But great Pelides, stretched along the shore. 
Where, dasVd on rocks, the broken billows roar, 
lies inly groaning ; while on either hand 
The martial Myrmidons coniiis'dly stand. 
Along the grass his languid members fidl, 
Tir'd with his chase around the Trojan wall ; 
Hush'd by the murmuts^f the rolling deep, 
At length be sinks in the soft arms of sleep. 
When lo ! the shade, before his closing eyes. 
Of sad Patroclus rose, or seem'd to rise : 
In the same robe he living wore, he came : 
In stature, voice, and pleasing look, the same. 
The form fhmiliar hovei'd o^er his head, 
* And sleeps Achilles (thus the phantom saic 
Sleeps my Achilles, his Patroclus dead ? 
Living, I seem*d his dearest, tenderest care, 
But now forgot, I wander in tlie air. 
Let my pale corpse the rites of burial know, 
And give me entrance in the realms below : 
Till &en, the spirit finds no resting place, 
But here Ml tb^re the* unbodied spectres chase 
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The vagrant dead aroand the dark abode, 

Forbid te cross thO* irreneable flood. 

Now give thy hand ; for to the ferther riiore 

When once we pass, the soul retnms no more : 

When once the last funereal flames ascend. 

No more shall meet Achilles and his fiiend ; 

No more oar thoughts to those we loVd make 

known; 
Or quit the dearest, to conrerse alone. 
Me late has sever'd irom the sons of earth, 
The Alter fore-doom'd that waited from my birtta : 
Thee too it waits ; before the Trojan wall 
E'en great and godlike thou art doomed to fliU. 
Hear then ; and as in fate and love we join, 
Ah sufier that my bones may rest with thine ! 
Together have we liv*d ; togetiier bred. 
One house received ns, and one table fed ; 
That golden urn, thy goddess-mother gaye, 
May mix our ashes in one common grave.' 

* And is it thou? (he answers) to my sight 
Once more retum'st thon from the realms of night P 
O more than brother I Think each office paid, 
WhateVr can rest a discontented shade ; 
But grant one last embrace, unhappy boyl 
Affi»pd at least that melancholy joy.' 

lie said, and with his longing arms essay'd 
In Tain to grasp the visionary shade ; 
like a thin smoke he sees the spirit fly. 
And h^rs a feeble lamentable cry. 
Confbs'd he wakes ; amasement breaks the bands 1 
Ot golden sleep, and starting from the sands, > 
Pensive he muses with uplifted hands : 3 

' Tis true, 'tis certain ; man, though dead, retaina 
Part of himself : the* immortal mind lemains: 
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The form anbnsts witiumt the body's aid. 
Aerial semblance, and an empty shade f 
This nightmy friend, so late in battle lost, 
Stood at my side, a pensive, plaintive ghost ; 
£*en now ihillittar, as in life, he came ; 
Alas I how difierent! yet how like the same I' 

Thns while hespoke,each eye gi-ew big with tears : 
And now the rosy-finger d mom appears, 
Shows every mounifiii fiM% with tears o'erspread, 
And glares on the pale visage of the dead. 
Bat Agamemnon, as the rites demand^ 
With moles and waggons sends a chosen band 
To load the timber, and the pile to rear ; 
A charge consigned to Merion's fiuthfiil care. 
With proper instruments they take the road, 
Axes to. cot, and ropes to sling the load. 
First march the heavy moles, secorely slow, 
O'er hills, o*er dales, o'er crags, o'er rocks they go : 
Romping, high o'er the shrubs of the roogh groimd. 
Rattle the clattering cars, and the sbock'd axles 
But when arriv'd at Ida's spreading woods, [booAd. 
(Fair Ida, woter'd with descending floods) 
liood sounds the axe,redoobiing strokea on strokes ; 
On all sides roond the forest hnrU her oaks 
Headlong. Deep-echoioggroan the thickets brown; 
Then rustling, craakling, crashing, thunder down. 
Tlie wood the Grecians cleave, prepar'd to bum; 
And the slow moles the same roogh road retom. 
The sturdy woodmen. equal burdens bore 
(Soch charge was given *em) to the sandy shore; 
Therp on the spot which great Achilles show'd. 
They eas'd their shoulders^ and dispoe'd the load ; 
Circliiig around the place, where times to come 
Shall view Fatrodus^' and Achilles' tomh* 
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The berobidt fab mrtMl troops appear 
High on tlieir cars in all tte poaop of war ; 
Each in refulgent amu Jm limfas attires, 
All moant thdr chariots, eombatants, md squires. 
The chariots fint proceed, a shining tndn ; 
Then cloads of foot that smoke akmg the plain ; 
Next these the melanciioly band appear. 
Amidst, bqr dead Pk^rodas on the bier : 
O'er all the corpse their scattered looks they throw; 
Achilles neart, oppressed with mighty woe, 
Supporting with Ins hands the hero's head. 
Bends o'er the* extendedliody of the dead. 
Patroclos decent on the' appointed ground 
They place, and heap the sylvan pile around. 
But great Achilles stands apart in pvayV, 
And from his head divides the yellow hair; 
Those curling locks which Irom his youth he TOW'd| 
And sacred grew, to Sperdiius* honoured flood : 
Thtti,sighmg, to the deep his looks he cast. 
And roll'd hb eyes around the watry waste : 

< Sperchius ! whose waves m mazy errors lost 
Deli^tful roll along my native coast I 
To wiiom we vainly yow*d, at our return, 
These locks to iall, and hecatombs to burn t 
Full ^iky rams to bleed in sacrifice, 
Where to the day thy silver foantains rise. 
And where in shade of conseerated bowers 
Thy altars stand, perlhm'd with native flowers 1 
So vow'd my father, but he ▼ow'd in vain ; 
No more AchiUes sees his native plain ; 
In that vain hope these hairs no longer grow, 
Patrodus beam them to the shades below/ 

Thus o'er Patrodus while the hero pngr'd, 
On his cold hand the sacred lock ha laid* 
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Once more afreth tlie Oiecian sorrows flow : 
And now the sun had set upon their woe ; 
Bat to the king of men thus spoke the chief: 
* Enoo{^ Atrides ! give the troops relief: 
Permit the morning legions to retire. 
And let the dnefii alone attend tiie pyre ^ 
The pions care be onrsy the dead to bor n * 
He said : the people to their ships retum : 
While those deputed to inter the slain 
Heap with a rising pyramid tiie plain. 
A hnndred foot in length, a hmdred wide, 
The growing stractnrespreads on eveiy skte ; 
High on the top the manly corse they lay, 
And well-fed sheep, and saUe oxen slay : 
Achilles covered with their iht the dead, 
And the pil'd victims round the body spread ; 
Then jars of honey, and of fragrant oil, 
Suspends around, low-bending o'er the pile. 
Four sprightly coursers, with a deadly groan 
Pour forth their lives,and ontfae pyre are thrown* 
Of nme lai^ dogs, domestic at his board, 
Fall two, selected to attend their lord. 
Then last of all, and horrible to tell, 
Sad sacrifice ! twelve Trojan captives fell. 
On these the rage of fire victorious preys. 
Involves and joins them in one common biaae. 
Smeared with the bloody rites, he stands on high, 
And calls.the spirit with a dreadfid cry : 

< All hail, Pfttiodnsl let thy vengefiil ghost 
Hear, and exult, on Plato's dreary coast. 
Behold, AchiUes' promise firily paid, 
Twelve Tngan heroes ofier*d to thy shade ; 
But heavier fiites on Hector's coipse attend, 
Sav'd firem the flames, for hungry dogs to rend»' 
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So spake be, tlM«Bleoiag : but liie godt nuMle vain 
His threat, and gaaid inviolate tbe alain : 
Celestial Venus liover'd o'er liis head. 
And roseate ungoents, heavenly fragrance! shed : 
She watch'd him ail the night, and idl the day, 
And drove the bloodhoondsfrom their destined pcey. 
Nor sacred Phoebas less e^nploy'd his care -, 
He poux*d aroond a veil of gather*d air. 
And kept the nerves nndried, the flesh entire. 
Against tiie solar beam and Sirian fire. 

Nor yet tiie pile where dead Fatrochis lies 
Smokes, nor as yet the sollen flames arise ; 
But, last beside, Achilles stood m praylr, 
Invoked the gods whose spirit moves the air. 
And victims promised, and libations cast. 
To gentle Zephyr and the boreal blast : 
He call'd the* aerial powers, along the skies 
To breathe, and whisper to tbe fires to rise. 
The winged Iris heard the hero's call, 
And instant hastened to their airy hall. 
Where, ju old Zephyr's open courts on high^ 
Sat all the blustering brethren of the sky. 
She shone amidst them, on her painted bow ; 
The rocky pavement gli^r'd with the show. 
All firom the banqnel rise, and each invites 
The various goddess to partake tbe rites. 
' JKot so, (the damexeplied) I haste to go 
To sacred Ocean, and the floods below : 
£*en now our solemn hecatombs attend, 
And heaven is feasting on the world's green e&d» 
With righteous ^thiops (uncorrupted train I^ 
Far on tfie' extremest limil^of the main. 
But Peleus' son intreats, with sacrifice. 
The western spirit^ and the north,, to rise » 



Let OB FatrocM pilb yoor biut bedrtycn^ 
And bear tiie blaiiiBg faonoqn lligh t^beftvcoa/ 

Swift at the woed she vnUb^4 iroBi their view ; 
Swift as the word the ifinds tmmiltiiods fletr ; 
Forth burst the stormy^ basd^ With timideriiig rtfar^' 
And heaps on heaps the ddnds are tost before. 
To the wide maiii tten atoopiDg from the ikies, 
The heaTing deeps in watty mourtftioa rise": 
Troy ftelf the btast aloag her thahiog inills^ 
Till on the pale tlie ^itherkl tempest ftlis. • 
The stmctniie crackles in tboToaiiiig fires. 
And all the night the pknteoos flame aspirefe« 
All nigfal Achilles hails Patrodos' iOQl, 
With bvge libations from the golden Ixmt. 
As a poor fiilhery helpless and midooei 
Mourns o'er flie ashes of an oid jr son, 
Takes a sad pleasure the last bones to bnm, 
Andpovrinteats, ere yet they dose the m: ' 
So stayed Achilles^ eurcKng nwnd ihe shore, 
So^watdiVl the flames, till now they flame no more* 
'Twas when, emerging thnlngb the shades of night,' 
The morning planet told the? approMh of light ; 
And, fast b^md, AnrorsAi waimer ray 
0*er the broad ocean pomr*d the gotdaa day : 
Then sonk the blaae, thepile no longer boin'd. 
And to their ca am the whistiing winds retom'd : 
Across flie Thracian seas their conne they bore; ^ 
The ruffled seas benealli tiieir passage roar. 

Then parting fifom thefnle he oeasVi to weep, ' 
And amis, to qniet in the^eflriavace otf sleep, 
Exhausted with his grief: meanwhile the crowd 
Of thronfpng Grecians 'roond Achilles stood ; * 
The tumult wnk'd him t. ftom his ^es he shooir 
UawillmgshMber>iuid*theclMftb«4poke: ' 

YOU IT. « 
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* Ye kitt^tad priacet«f the*. Aefanni nane! 
Fbst Icit w ^pMneb the yet remaining flame 
Witib •ftfale wise ; theSy as the rites dirto^ 
Tlie heio^ bones with carefiil Yiew select : 
(Apart) fiid easy to be known they Ue 
Amidst the heap, and obvious to the eye : 
The rest anmnd tlie margioa wiH be seen 
PromtsonooSy steeds, and immolated men) 
Hiese yrrapt in doable eawls of &t, prepare ; 
And in tbe golden vase dispose with care ; 
There Ic^t tbsm rest with decent honour taid. 
Tin I shall follow to the* mfemal shade. 
Meantime erect tbe tomb with pious hands, 
A comiQon stcacture on the hmnble siuids ; 
Hereafter Greece some nobler work any raise. 
And late posterity record onr praise/ 

The Gieeks obi^; whereyet the embers glow, 1 
Wide o*er the pile the sable wine they ihraw, > 
And d^p sobiddes tlie ashy heap below. . > 

Next the white bones his rad companions place. 
With tears coUeded, in the golden vase. 
The sacred relics to the tent they bore > 
The urn a veil of linen odver^.o'ev* 
Tha^ done, they bid the sepulchre aspire. 
And cast the deep foundations ronnd the pyre ; 
High in the midst they heap thetweUing bed 
Of rising earth, memorial of the dead. • 

The swarming populace tibe chief detains, 
Ai)d leads amidst.a wide eaUent i^ plains ; 
Hiere jrfaeM them ronnd: then from the ships pro* 

oeeds ... 

A train of oxen, mules, and stately steeds^ 
Vases and tripods (jfor the teenl gamesX 
Kes^lendent hvass, and nMer^sptadeat diioMSk 
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First stood the prizes to reward the force 
Of rapid racers in the dusty course : 
A woman for the first, in beauty's bloom^ 
SkilPd in the needle, and ttie hibonring loom ; 
And a large vase, where two bright handles lise, 
Of twenty measures its caipadons size. 
The second victor claims a mare unbroke. 
Big with a mule, unknowing of the yoke : 
The third, a charger yet nntouch*d by fiame ; 
Four ample measures held the shining frame : 
Two golden talents for the fourth were plac'd : 
An ample double bowl contents the last. 
These in fair order rang'd upon the phun, 
The hero, rising, thus addressed the train : 

* Behold the prizes, valiant Greeks ! decreed 
To the brave rulers of the racing steed ; 
Prizes which none beside ourself could gain^ 
Should our immortal coursers take the plain ; 
(A race unrivalPd, which from ocean's god 
Pelens recei^d, and on his son bestow'd) 
But this no time our vigour to display ; 
Nor suit, with them, the ^ames of thiis sad day : 
liost ia Patroclus now, that wont to deck 
Their flovring manes, and sleek their glossy nedc. 
Sad, as they shar'd in human grief, they atand. 
And trail those graceful honours on the sand \ 
Let others for the noble task prepare. 
Who trust the courser, and the flying car/ 

Fir'd at Ma word, the rival racers rise ; 
But far the first Eumelos hopes the price, 
Fam'd tfaraugh Pieria for the fleetest breed, 
And skilFd to manage the high-bonndmg steed. 
With equri ardour bold Tydides swdrd. 
The steeds of Troa beneath his yoke compelFd 
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(Which late obey'd the Dtrdan chiefs comnmnd, 
When scarce a ^mL redeein'd him from his hand). 
Then Menektis liis Podargus brings. 
And the fam'd couner of the ktn|r of kings : 
Whom rich Echepolns (more rich than braveX 
To 'scape the wars, to Agamemnon gave, 
(iEthe her name) at home to end his days ; 
Base wealth preferring to eternal praise. 
Next him Antilochos demands the coarse. 
With beating heart, and cheers his f^iian hoise. 
Experienced Nestor gives his son the reins. 
Directs his judgment, and his heat restrains ; 
Nor idly warns the hoary sire, nor hears 
The pmdent son with unattending ears. 
^ ' My son ! though youthftd ardour fire thy breast^. 
Hie gods have loT*d tiiee,and with arts have Ueas'd : 
Neptune and Jove on thee conferred the skill 
Swift round the goal to turn tlie flying wheel. 
To guide thy conduct, little precept needs ; 
But slow, and past their vigour, are my steeds. 
Fear not thy rivals, though for swiftness knovn ; 
Compare those rivals' judgment, and thy own : 
It is not strength, but art, obtains (he price. 
And to be swtft is less tfaui to be wise. 
^Tis more by art, than force of numerous stipes. 
The dexterous woodman shapes the stubborn oaka^ 
By art tlie pilot, through the boiling deep 
And howling tempest, steers tlie fearless ship ; 
And tis the artist wins the glorious coune, 
Not those who trust in chariots and in Imse. 
In vain ; unskilful, to the goal they- strive, 
And short, or wide, the* nngovem*d coucsep drive : 
While with sure skill, thQU^ with infemr ateedi, 
ThGknowing facer ta his «iid* proceeds ; 



JBook 28. VHS IUA». 101 

Fix'4 on^tUe gosl'fais <iye feremns tlieeoiilse, 
His liand aaerring steen tfae steady borse. 
And now contracts, ornow extends the rein, 
Observing jitill the foremost on the plain. 
Mark then the goal, *ti8 edsy to be foand ; 
Yon aged trank, a cubit from the ground ; 
Of some once stately oak the last remains, 
Or hardy fir, unperish*d with the rains : 
Inclosed with stones, conspicuous from afar ; 
And round, a circle for the wheeling car. 
(Some torab^periiaps of old, the dead to grace ; 
Or then, as now, the limit of a race.) 
Bear close to this, and warily proceed, 
A little bending to the left hand steed ; 
Bht nrge the right, and give him all the reins ; 
While thy strict hand his fellow's head restrains, 
And turns him short ; till, doubling as they roll, 
The wheel's round naves appear to brush the goal. 
Yet (not to break the car, or lame the hone) 
Clear of the stoney heap direct the course ; 
Lest through ineaution failing, tliou may'st be 
A joy to others, a reproach to me. 
So Shalt thou pass the goal, secure of mind, 
And leave unskilful swiftness far behmd : 
Though thy fierce rival drove the matchless steed 
Which b(Hre Adrastus, of celestial breed ; 
Or the fam'd race, through all the regions known, 
That wl^'d the car of proud Laomedon.' 

Thus (nought unsaid) the much-adviung sage 
Concludes ; then sat, stiff with unwieldy age. 
Next bold Meriones was seen to rise, 
The last, but not least ardent for the prize. 
They mount their sealSi ; the lots their place dispose 
(Roll'd in his Mmet, these Achilles throws). 
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Ymaf NertorlMd^lheimee: EmdoiflieB; 
And next llie bnrtiier of the king of own : 
Thy lot, Moriones, tiie foortfa wu catt ; 
And, fiur tlie bnvest, DioBied, was last 
They stand in order an impatient train : 
Pelides points the harrier on the plain. 
And sends before old Ph«enix to the place, 
To mark the racers, and to jvdge the race* 
At once the conrMrs from the barrier bound ; 
The lifted scourges all at once resoond ; 
Their heart, tbeireye8,theirvoice, they send befi>re; 
And np the champain thunder from the shore : 
Thick, where they drive, the dusty clouds arise. 
And the lost couiBer in the whirlwind flies ; 
Loose on theii* shoulders the long manes reclinVl, 
Float in their speed, and dance upon the wind : 
The. smoking chariots, rapid as tliey bound, 
Now seem to tondi the sky, and now the gronnd. 
While hot for iame, and conquest all their care, 
(Each o'er his flying courser hung in air) 
Erect with ardour, pois*d upon the rein. 
They pant, they stretch, they shout along the plain. 
Now (Che last compass fetdii'd around the goal) 
At the near prise each gathers all his soul. 
Each bums with double hope, with double pain. 
Tears up the shore, and tlianders toward the main* 
First flew Eumelns on Pheretian steeds ; 
With those of Tros bold Diomed succeeds : 
Close on Emnelus^ back they pnfl^ the wind. 
And seem just mounting on hk car behind ; 
Ftall on his neck he feeb the sultiy breeie, 
And, hovering o*er, their stretching shadows aeee. 
Then had he lost, or left a donbtfiil price ; 
Bat angry Phoebus to Tydides flies. 



Strikes from bis hand Hie sconi^^ vn woAcn vtdtt 
His mateUess horses' labour <m the plain. ' 

Rage lills Ins eyie with angnish, to Snnrey 
SnatchM from his hope the glories of the day. 
The fraud celestial Palias sees with pain^ 
Springs to her knight, and gives the scourge agahf ^ 
And fills his steeds with vigour. At a stroke 
She breaks his rivd*s chariot from the yoke : 
No more their way the startled horses held ; 
The car revers'd came rattling on the field ; 
Shot headlong from his seat, beside the wlieel, ' 
Prone on the dust the^ unhappy master frU ; 
His battered face and elbows strike the ground ; 
Nose, mouth, aud front, one nndistingnish'd wound : 
Grief stops his voice, a torrent drowns his eyes : 
Before him far the glad Tydides fiies ; 
Minerva's spirit drives his matchless pace. 
And crowns him victor of the labourVi race. 

The next, though distant, Menelaiis succeeds > - 
While thus young Nestor animates his steeds : 
Now, now, my generous pair, exert your force ; 
Not that we hope to match Ty<'*<'^' horse, 
Since great Minerva wings their rapid way, 
And gives their lord the honours of the day : 
But reach Atrides I shall his mare outgo 
Your swiftness ? vanquished by a female foe ? 
Through your neglect, if lagging on the plahi 
The last ignoble gift be all we gain, 
No more shall Nestor's hand your food supply. 
The old man's fiiiy rises, and ye die. 
Haste then : yon narrow road, befiire our sight, 
Presents the' occasion, could we use it right' 

Thus he. The conrsers at their roaster's threat 
With quicker steps the sounding champain beat 



Obfttvcf Ifte cwnjnw oi tiie boUow wqr. 

TwM wfatMy ^ foree of wiatfy toifiwU twn, 

Fwt.by the rotd a precipice w» void : 

Here, where hatene^eoidd paw, t^ahm the thravf 

Tlw fi|NirteD hero^ ehariet Mnok'd akMn;, 

Close, ap the veDtaroat youth resolves to keep, 

StiD edgow — MV fd h eaia him toward the etaep. 

Atrides^ tm^liBig, eests hii egre below, 

And wonders at $ke rosbnesftof his foe. 

' HMf stay yanr steeds— 'What ladaesethas to ride 

This narrow wey 1 take laifar field (he cried) 

Or both mustihU'-^Alrides cried in vain j 

He fiies more ftst, md tfaiows np-all the rein. 

F^r as an able aiai the ditd^ can sendy 

When yonthfiil rivals their Adl foroe extend^ 

So hoTf AatiloQhas I tky chariot fiew 

Before the kiqg : he> eaatioas^ backward drew 

His horse oompell'd ; forebodiag in his fears 

The raltliBg 4aia of the dashiag cars. 

The floondeving covrsers rolling on the plain, 

And co|M|«C8t.loet throHfb liantic haste to gain, 

Bnt thus upbraids his rival as he iSies : 

' Go, fiuions youth 1 angenevoos and onwise ! 

Go, bot expect not Til the jprize resign ; 

Add pe^iary to fraud, «id makeit thuie — ' 

Then.to his eteeds with aU bis force he cries, 

' Be swift, be vigorous, and regain the prise ! 

Yoinr-mals, destf^te ci youthlnl force, 

Witti iainting knees shall labosir in the course. 

And yield the ghwy yean'— The steeds obey ; 

Already at ^leir heds thf^ wing their way, 

And seem ataieady to retiieve the day. 



} 



Meantime ibe GnmoB, m a nag hthM 
The coniien bomidiQg Q*4r the dwty field. 
The fint who marked them was the CreteB kiag ; 
High on a rising ground^above the ring, 
The monarch sat: from whence with tore snnpey 
He well observed the chief who led the wny, 
And heard firom lar his animating cries, 
>And «aw the foremost steed with shart>en'd eyes ; 
On wftMe broad front a bhuee of shinhig wbitr, 
Like the full moon, stood obvious to the sight. 
He saw ; and rising, to the Gkieeks began : 
* Are yonder horse discerned by me alone ? 
pr can ye, all, another chief survey, 
And other steeds, than lately led the wny ? 
Those, though the swiftest, by some god withheld, 
lie sure disabled in the midftte field : 
For, since the goal tiiey donblod, round the plain 
I scawodi to find them, but I search in vain. 
Pen^hance the reins forsook the driver's hand, 
And, tom'd too short, he tumbled on the stmnd, 
Shot firom the chariot ; while his coursers stmy 
With frantic fiiry firom the destin'd vwy. 
Rise then 8<Hne other, and inform my sight, 
For these dim eyes, perhaps, discern not right, 
Yet sur^ he seems, to judge by shape and air. 
The great .£tolian chief, renowned in war.* 

* Old man ! (O'llens rashly thus replies) 
Thy tongue too hastily confers the priie ; 
Of those who view the comrse, not i^aurpeat i^d, 
Nor youngest, yet the readiest to decide. 
Eomjelna' steeds, high-bounding in the chace, 
StiU, M at first, unrivaird lead the race : 
I well discern him, as he shakes the ran. 
And hear his shouts victorious o*er the phua.* 
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11m8 hibt mOio^sBcxn^ iocei!iBVly'r6|0iii'd • 
* Barbarous of wmrdt! and airogant of mtod f 
CoateatiMn prioee, of idl tii6 (%«elu beside 
The last in merit,- at tbe tint in pride ! 
To inle repfoach ^rifat answer can we make ? 
A goblet or a tripod let as strice, 
Ai^ be the king the judge. The most unwise 
Will learn their rashness when Aey pay the pHce/ 

He said : and Ajax, by mad passion borne, 
Stem had repHed ; fierce scorn enhancing scorn 
To fell extremes. Biit Hietis' godlike sou 
Awfid anndst them rose, and thns begmi : 

* Forbear, ye chiefs ! reproachfhl to contend ; 
Mnch would ye biarae,shoald others tims offietad ; 
And lo ! the* approaching steeds yonr contest end. 
No sooner bad he spoke, bat thandering near, 
Drives, throagh a stream of dast, the charioteer. 
High o*er his head the circling laah he wields : 
His bounding horses scarcely tonch the fields : 
His car amidst the dusty whirlwind roll'd. 
Bright with the mingled btaae of tin and gold, 
Refiidgent through the clond : no eye could find 
The trade his flying wheels had leit behind : 
And the fierce coursers nrgM their rapid pace 
So swift, it seem'd aHigbt^ and not a race. 
Now victor at the goal Tydidte stands, 
Quits his bright car, and springs upon the sands ; 
From the hot steeds the sweaty torrents stream ; 
The w<^Uplied whip is hong a&wart tiie beam : 
With joy brave Sthenelus receives the price. 
The tripod-vase, and dame with radiant eyes : 
These to the ships his train triumphant leads, 
The chief himse^funyokes the panting steeds. 



Yoottg Ne ilui fii i wM <«lu> hf vt, not Ibree, 
0*ei|NMt AtridM) seeond in the comne. 
Behind^ Atrides uif Utbe race; more near 
Than to the eoaner in his swift career 
The following car, just touching with bis heel 
And brushiBg with his tail the whirling wheel : 
Such^ and so narrow now the space between 
Hie rivals, late so distant on the green ; 
So soon swift £the her lost ground regained, 
One length, one moment, had the race obtain'd. 

MerioB pnrsued, at greater distance still, 
With tardier conrseis, and inferior skill. 
Last came, Admetns f thy unhappy son ; 
Slow dragg'd the steeds Us battefd chariot on : 
Achilles saw, and pitying thus begun : 

* Behold t the man whose matchless art sinrpass*d 
The sons of Greece! the ablest, yet the last ! 
Fortune denies* but justice bids us pay 
(Since great Iodides beurs the first away) 
To him the second honours of the day.* 

The Greelts consent with loud applauding cries, 
And then Enmeius had receiY'd the prise, 
But youthful Nestor, jealous of his ihrae, 
The' award opposes, and asserts his chum. 
' Think not (he cries) I tamely will resign, 
O Peleus' son ! the mare so justly mhie. 
What if the gods, the skilfiil to confound, 
Have thrown the horseand horseman to tibe ground? 
Perhaps he sought not heaven by sacrifice, 
And vows omitted forfeited the>priEe. 
If yet (distinction to thy firiend to show, 
And please a soul desirous to bestow) 
Some gift must grace Emnelus, view thy store 
Of b<»utepus handmaids, steeds^ and shinng oK| 



I 
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An ani|ilO'prtMDt let iaiH'lhrtico nttAtc^ 

And Greece ifaitt pmiie axy-^nfnmtamtt^tffw^. 

Bat this my pme, I never Md forego ; 

This, ivfao bnttoodies, warriors! is ray f<^«' 

TUns spake ttie yoatli ; nor did Ins words oflfead ; 
Pleas'd with the well^tnni'd flattery of a firiend, 
Achilles smil*d : * The gift propos'd (he cried) 
Antilochos I we shall onrself provide. 
With iflates of brass the corselet covered o^er, 
(The same renown^ Asteropens.'wore) 
Whose g l itte ring margins rais'd with silver shine, 
(No vulgar gift)'£«neli» 1 shall be thine. 

He said: Antoniedon at his command 
The«onMdet hronght, and gave it to his hand. 
Bistingnish^d by his ftiend, his bosom glows 
With generens joy: then Menelaiis rose ; 
The hemld placed tfae sceptre in his hands, 
And stilPd the chmeor of tiie shooting bands. 
Not without canse ineensNl at Nestor's son, 
And inly grieinng, thns the king began : 

* llie psaise of wisdom, in thy yonlh obtain'd, 
An act so rash, Antilodnn ! hafr stained. 
Robb'd of my glory and ray jost regard, 
To yon, O GrecianB ! be ray wrong deohur'd : 
So not a leader rimll onr condnct blame. 
Or jndge me Envious of a rival's ihme. 
But shall JKVt we, ourselves, the tmth maitttBin ? 
What needs appealing in a fact so plain ? 
What Greek shall bhime me, if I bid thee vise, 
And vindicate by oafli the^ ill-gotten pricef 
Rise if thon dar^t, before thy chariot stand, 
The driving soaarge bigb-lifted in thy hand ; 
And tcntdti thy steeds, wad swear thy whole intent 
Was- bat 40 can^oeri not to wcuawent. 
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Swear by tbit god whoM kqnd aniA Mutovtt* 
The giobe, and wboM drMd earthy oakaa beave 
tbe ground V 

The pructoat ebief with cabn attentien heard ; 
Then aaiUly thai : < SiciiBeyif yoatfabaTaen'd; 
Superior as thou art, foigive tbe^ offcnee^ 
Nor I tby e^iaaiy or in yeaiSy or sense. 
ThoQ know'st the enon of onripetfd age^ 
Weak are its conasdsy headhmg is itB> rage. 
The priie I qoii:, if ikm ^. wralh Ksign ; 
The mare, or angbt then aakM, be freely thine : 
Ere I hec<Mne (fivm thy dear friendship torn) 
Hateftil to thee, and to the gods foiswom.* 

So spoke Antilochnn ; and at the word 
The mare contested to tiie lung restored. 
Joy sweUs bis sojai ; as when the Temal gnin 
lifts the green ear above the springing phnn, 
The fields their vegetable life renew, 
And laogli and glitter with the momiag dew ; 
Sach joy the Spartan's shining Ace A'erspiead, 
And lifted hit gay heart, while that he said : 

^ Still may our sonto, O genenMU jmuthi agree, ' 
Tis new Atrides^ torn to yield to thee. 
Rash heat perinps a mement might control. 
Not break, the settled tenper of thy sonL 

IM bnt (my friend) *tis stitt the wisest way 
To wave contention with superior sway ; 
For ah! how fbw, who shonhi like thee ofiend, 
like thee, have t^cnta to regmn the friend^ 
To plead indulgence, and thy fiinlt atone, 
Suffice thy iatheils merit and .thy oem : 
Oenerons alike, for mt^ the site and son. 
Have greatly Mdfei'd^and.hnve gteatfy done. 
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I yieM ; ttet AH m^ to»w, my mml em bend, 
Mor it my prid« ppdfiHT^d b«lbffe my IneDd.' 

He said; and, pleai'd his passion to command^ 
Resiled the courser to No^on% hand, 
Friend of the youthflil chief: himself content. 
The shinii^elMri^r to his vessel sent 
The golden talents Merion next obtained ; 
The fifth reward, the doable bowl» remain^ 
Achilles this to reverend Nestor bears, 
And thus the pnrpose of his gift deeUir^s : 
* Accept tfaov this, O sacred sire f (he said) 
In dear memorial of Patrochn dead ; 
Dead, and fin- e^ver lost Pistroetas lies, 
For ever snateh'd freos onr desiring eyes f 
Take thoo. this token «f a giateAd heart, 
Thoughtis not thine to hart the dintmit dart. 
The qooit to toss, the ponderous mace to wield, 
Or urge tlie raee, or wrestle on the HeM : 
Thy present vigonr age has overttutiwn, 
Bnt left the ghnry ef the past thyown.' 

He said, and* placed the goblel at his side ; 
With joy the veneraMekia^ replied : 

' Wisely and well, ray-son, thy words have prof'd 
A senior honoar^d« and a friend behn^d ! 
Too true it is, deserted of my strength, 
These wither'd arms and limbs havethilM at lenglh. 
Oh! had i DOW that force IlbH of yore, 
Known thnmgb Buprmhrni and the Pyiian shore! 
YiGtorioas'thett in every solenai game. 
Ordained t» Amarynces^ mighty name ; 
The brave Epmans gave niy f^ry way, 
JEtolmns, Fylians,-idl leMgntbe day. 
I quelM Clytomadea in fl^ of hand,. 
Aiid backward hwf d Ancsens on the sand,. 
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Sarpan'd ]^liycl»i ib the mvift oMfeer^ *- 
Phyleus ^d Pofydoms, with the spear. 
The 809S of Actor wod tiie prise of bofse. 
But won by numbers, net by art or force : 
For the &m'd twins, impatieBt to survey 
Priie after prize by Nestor borne Away, 
Sprung to their car ; and with united pains 
One btth'd the coursers, while one ruFd the reins. 
Such once I was I Now to these tasks succeeds 
A younger nioe, that emulate our deeds i 
I yield alas 1 (to age who must not yield 
Though once the foremost hera of the field. 
Go thou y my son ! by generous ftiendship led, 
With martial honours decorate flie dead ; 
While pleas'd I take the gift thy hands present, 
(Pledge of beneyolence, and kind intent) 
Rejoiced, of aiu the numerous Greeks, to see 
Not one but honours sacred ^8^ 9mA me : 
Those due distinctiens thou so well canst pay, 
Mi^ the just gods relnmaaother day V 

Proud of the gift, thus spake tiie fiiH of days : 
Achilles heard him, prouder of the praise. 

The priaes next are ordered to the field, ■ 
For the bold dnunpions who thccssetus wieM. 
A stately mule, as yet by toils unbioke, 
Of six years age, uBoenscious of the yoke, 
Is to the Gvcnaled, and fimly bound ; 
Next stands a goblet, massy, large, and rennd. 
Achilles rising thus : ^ Let Greece excite 
Two heroes equal to this hardy fight; 
Who dare tfaefiie with lifted anns provoke, 
And rash beneath timiong ritaamriing stroke. 
On whom Apollo shall the pafan bestow. 
And whom the Greeks supreme by conquest know, 



Tttift male hu-dHBlleia kbosnalnll refny ; 
The yanqiiUh^d bear the mumf bowl awa^,' 

This dreadfol combat great Epeasxhoae; 
High o*er the crowds enormoiiB bulk ! he rase^ 
And seiz'd Ite beast,, and thai began to say : 
^ Stand forth seme JMUd, to bear &e bowl a»^ I 
(Price of bis timi) lor who daces deny 
This muie my right; the' nndoabted victor I ? 
Othan^ 'tis own'd, in fields of battle ahioe. 
But the first honom of this fight are mine; 
For who exoeis in all? Thcin let my foe 
Draw near, bat first Ins certain. fortane know, 
Secure this hand ahaU his whole firame oonfiiund^ 
Mash all his bones, and all his .body pound : 
So let his fiiends be ni|^, a oeedfol train. 
To heave the batter'd carcase off the plain.* 

The giant spoke ; and in a stupid gaie 
The boat beheld him, silent witii amaael 
Twas then, Earyalns ! who durst aspire 
To meet hia rai^it, and emulate thy sirey 
The great Mecislheus ; who In days of yore 
In Theban games the noblest trophy bore, 
(The games ordain'd dead <£dipasr to giace) 
And shigiy vanqniah'd the Cad nunan raoe. 
Him great.T^d&dea nrges to contend^ 
Warm mtk the hopes of cooqaest §or his friend ; * 
Officions witii tiie cineiBre girds htm round ; 
And to his wiist the gloves of death are bound. 
Amid the 4Sirele now each efaamiMon stands, 
And poises high in air hie iron hOMis; 
With flailing gaontleti now Iheyfiercaly «iese, 1 
Their eraekling jams lie-eoho te tiiablod*s, . > 
And paudnl sweaft firom all'theirmembfera flows. | 
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At length Epens dealt a weighty Mow 
FuU on the cheek of his unwary foe^; 
Beneath that ponderons arm's resistless sway 
Down dropp'd he, nerveless, and extended lay. 
As a large fish, when winds and waters roar, 
By some huge billow dash*d against the shore, 
Lies panting ; not less battei'd with his wonnd, 
The bleeding hero pants upon the ground. 
To rear his ftllen foe, the victor lends, 
Scornful, his hand ; and gives him to his friends ; 
Whose arms supporthim, reeling through the throng. 
And dragging his disabled legs along ; 
Nodding, bis head hangs down his shoulder o'er ; 
His moutii and nostrils pour the clotted gore ; 
Wrapt round in mists he lies, and lost to thought ; 
His friends receive the bowl, too dearly bought. 

The third bold game Achilles next demands, 
And calls the wrestlers to the level sands : 
A massy tripod for the victor lies, 
Of twice six oxen its reputed price ; 
And next, the loser^ spirits to restore, 
A female captive, valued but at four. 
Scarce did the chief the vigorous strife propose^ 
When tower-like Ajax and Ulysses rose. 
Amid the ring each nervous rival stands, 
JBmbracing rigid with implicit hands : 
Close iock'd above, their heads and arms are mix'd ; 
Below, their planted feet at distance fixfd : 
like two strong rafters which the builder ferms, 
Proof to Ihe wintry vrind and howHng storms, 
Their tops connected, but at wider space 
Fix'd on the centre stands theur solid base. 
Now to the grasp each mmily body bends ; 
The humid sweat from every pore descends ; 

VOL. IV. H 
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Now three tioMS tanfd kk prospect of the goal. 

The pantioi^cbief to Pallas lifts his soul : 

* Assist, O goddess!' thns in thought he pray^ ; 

And present at Ids thought, descends the maid. 

Booy^d by her heav^y force, he seems to twim. 

And feels a pinion lifting eveiy Hmb. 

An fierce, and ready now the prise to gam. 

Unhappy Ajn. stnmbles on the ptain ; 

(Oertunf d by Pidlas) where the lUppery shore 

Was clogged with slimy dung and mingled goroit 

(The selfsame place beside Fstroclns' pyre, 

Where late the slaughtered victims fed the fire) 

Besmeared with filth, and Uotted o'er with day^ 

Obscene to sig^, the mefiil racer lay ; 

The well-fed bull (the second prize) he shared. 

And left the urn Ulysses* rich reward. 

Then» grasping by the horn the mighty beast, 

The baffled hero thus the Greeks address'd : 

< Aceursed fiite ! the conquest I forego ; 
A mortal I, a goddess was my foe ; 
She uri^d her fikvenrite on the rapid way^ 
And F^iUas, not Ulysses, won tho day.' 

Thus sourly wail'd he, sputtering dkt and gore; 
A burst of hinghter echoed through the shore. 
Antilochus, more humorous than tiie rest. 
Takes the last prise, and takes it with a jest : 

* Why with our wiser elders should we strive ? 
The gods still love them, and they always thrive.. 
Ye see, to ^ax I must yield the priae : 
He to Ulysses, still more ag'dand wise ; 
(A green old ago unoonseions of decays. 
That proves tho hero bom in better diays !^ 
Bdiold his vigour in this active race I 
Achilles only boasts a swiftier paice : 
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For who can match Achilles P He who can^ 
Mast yet be more than hero, more than man*' • 

The* ^ect sneeeeds the speech. Pelides cries, 
' Thy artful praise deserves a better prize. 
Not Greece in vain shall hear thy iriend extoll'd ; 
Receive a talent of the purest gold.' 
The yonth departs content. The host admire 
The son of Nestor, worthy of his sire. ^ 

Next these a buckler) ^ear, and helm, he brings ; 
Cast on the plain^ the braxen burthen rings : 
Arms, which of late divine Sarpedon woi^, 
And great Patroclus in short triumph bore. 
' Stand forth the bravest of our host ! (he cries) 
Whoever dares deserve so rich a prize, 
Now grace the lists before our army's sight, 
And sheath*d in steel, provoke his foe to fight. 
Who first the jointed armour shall explore, 
And stain his rival's mail with issuing gore, 
The sword, Asteropeeos possessed of old, 
(A Thradan blade, distinct with studs of gold) 
Sltall pay the stroke, and grace tlie striker*s side : 
Tliese arms in cotemon let the chieis divide : 
For each brave champion, when the combat ends, 
A sumptuous banquet at our tent attends. 

Fierce at the word, uprose great Tydeus' son. 
And the huge bulk of Ajax Telamon. 
Clad in refulgent steel, on either band. 
The dreadfol chiefs amid the circle stand ; 
Louring they meet, tremendous to the sight : 
Each Argive bosom beats vrith fierce delight* 
OppoVd in arms not long they idly stood. 
But thrice they clos'd, and thrice the charge renewed. 
A forious pass the spear of ^ax made 
Through the broad shield, but at the corseletstay'd. 
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Not thottbe fe« : bis jtyefin aim*d above 
The bneklei's waarp^ at the neck he drove. 
Bnt Oreeee, now trembling for her hero% life. 
Bade share the honoarB, and sorcease the stri^ 
Yet stiil tiie vktoi^ doe lydides gains. 
With him the swcml and stndded belt renudaSk 

Then hnrl'd the hero, thnndering on the groiiBd, 
A mass of iron (an enormons roondX 
Whose weight and siae the eireKag Greeks admire^ 
Rude from the fomaee, and bot shaped by iire. 
Tills mighty qooit Aetion wont to rear, 
And from his whirling arm dismiss in air : 
The giant by Achilles slain, he stow'd 
Among his spo^ this memorable load. 
For this, he bids those nervons artists vie 
That teach the disk to somid along the sky. 
* Let him, whose might can hurl this bowl, arise ; 
Who frirdiest hmls it, take it as his prize : 
If he be one enrich'd with large domain 
Of downs for flocks, and arable Ifbr grain. 
Small stock of iron needs that man provide ; 
His lunds and swains whole years shall be sapplied 
From hence ; nor ask the neigfabonring city's aid 
For ploughshares, wheels, and all the ninl trade.* 

Stem Polypcetes stept before the throng, 
And great Leontens, more than mortal strong ; 
Whose force witii rival forces to oppose. 
Uprose great Ajax ; ap Epeus rose. 
Each stood in order : first Epeus threw ; 
High o^er the wondering crowds tbe whirling circle 
Leontens next a little space snrpast ; [flew. 

And tiurd, the strength of godlike Ajax cast 
O'er both their marks it flew ; till flercely flong 
From Polypoetes* arm the discus sung : 
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i Far as a swain Mb wliiriiiig fliieephook HMroivs, 
That distant MU among iStte glaring cdws, 
So past them all the rapid circle flies : 
His friends, while load applauses shake the skies, 
With force coigoin'd heave off the weighty priae. 

Those, who in skiUiil archery contend, 
He next invites the twanging bow to bend : 
And twice ten axes casts amidst the round, 
Ten double-edg'd, and ten that singly wound. 
The mast, whidi late a first-rate gidley bore, 
The hero fixes in the sandy shore : 
To the tall top a milk-white dove they tie, 
The trembling mark at which their arrows fly. 
' Whoseweaponstrikesyon flattering bird,shall bear 
These two-edg*d axes, terrible in war ; 
The smgle, he whose bhaft divides the eord.* 
He said : experienc'd Merion took the word ; 
And skiUol Teucer : in the helm they threw 
Their lots hiserib^d, and fbrth the hitter flew. 
Swift from the string the sounding arrow flies ; 
But flies anble88*d ! No grateful saciifice, 
No firstling iambs, unheedfid ! didst thou vow 
To Phoebas, patron of the shaft and bow. 
For this, thy well-aim*d arrow, tam'd aside, 
Err'd from the dove, yet cat tiie cord that tied : 
Adown the mainmast fell the parted string, 
And the firee bird to heaven displays her whig : 
Seas, shores, and skies, with loud appfamse resmmd, 
And Merion eager meditates the wound : 
He takes the bow, directs the shaft above. 
And following with his eye the soaring dove, 
Implores the god to speed it through the skies. 
With vow» of firstling lambs, and grateful sacrifice. 
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The dove, in airy circles as she wheels. 

Amid the cloads the piercing arrow feels ; 

Qoite through and through the point its passage 

found, 
And at his feet fell bloody to the ground. 
The wounded bird, ere yet she breatii^d her last, 
With flagging wings alighted on the mast, 
A moment hung, and spread her pinions there, 
Then sudden dropt, and left her life in air. 
From the pleased crowd new peals of thunder rise. 
And to tlie ships brave Merion bears the price. 

To close the funeral games, Achilles last 
A massy spear amid the circle plac'd. 
And ample charger of unsullied finme, 
With flowers high-wrou^t, not blacken'd yet by 

flame. 
For these he bids the heroes prove their art, 
Whose dextrous skill directs the flying dart. 
Here too great Merion hopes liie noble priie ; 
Nor here disdained the king of men to rise. 
With joy Pelides saw the honour paid. 
Rose to the monarch, and respectflil said : 

' Thee first in virtue, as in power supreme, 
O king of nations ! all thy Greeks proclaim ; 
In every martial game thy worth attest. 
And know thee both their greatest and their best. 
Take then the prize, but let brave Merion bear 
This beamy javelin in thy brother's war.' 

Pleas'd from the hero's lips his praise to hear. 
The king to Merion gives the brazen spear : 
But, set apart for sacred use, commands 
The glittering charger to Talthybius' hands. 
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THE RB0XMPTIOH OF THB BODY OF HBCTOS. 

THE godi deliberUe about the redemptioii of Hector^ body. 
Jupiter lendi Tbetk to Achillea, to dispoie him for the re* 
Moring it, and Irb to Priam, to cnoourafehim to foia pcmni, 
and treat for U. Ibe old king, BOtwithataadlnf the remon- 
uraaeei of hie quetn, makes ready for the Jonmcy, to whiA 
he !• cnooaraged by an omen fnm Joplter. He leta ftirth io 
Us chariot, with a waggon loaded with presents nnder the 
charge of Idaent the herald. Mercary deacends fai the shape 
of a yMng man, and conducts him to the paTUIon of Achilles. 
Tbdr conrersatlon on the way. Priam finda Achilles at hb 
UNe, casts himself at his feet, and beg^ fwr the body of hU 
son: Achilles, moved with oompassioii, grants his request, 
detains him one nig^t in hto tent, and the next moraing Knds 
him home with the body : the Trojans run out to meet hin. 
Tlie lamentations of Andromadie, Hecuba, and Helen, with 
the solemnities of the funeral. 

The tiroe of twelve days is employed in this book, while 
the body of Hector lies in the tent of Achilles. And u 
many more are spent in tlie truce allowed for his interment. 
The scene is partly in Achilles' camp, and partly In Troy. 
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Now from the Meh'd games the Oredan band 
Seek their black ships, anid clear the crowded strand ; 
All strctch'd at ease the genial banquet share, 
And pleasing slombers qoiet aH thdr care. 
Not so Achfiles : he, to grief resigned, 
His friend's dear image present to his mind, 
Takes bis sad coudi, more unobserved to weep ; 
Nor tastes the gifts of all-composing sleep. 
Restless he roll'd aroond his weary bed, 
And all his soul on his Patroclns fed : 
The form so pleasing, and the heart so kind. 
That yonthfnl vigour, and that manly mind, 
What toils they shar'd, what martial works they 

wrought, 
Whatseas they mea8ui'd,andwfaatfields they fought ; 
All pass'd before him in remembrance dear. 
Thought follows thought, and tear succeeds to tear. 
And now supine, now prone, the hero lay. 
Now shifts his side, impatient for the day : 
Then starting up, disconsolate he goes 
Wide on the lonely beach to vent his woes. 
There as the soKtary meumer raves, 
The ruddy momiBg mm o^er the waves : 
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Soon as it rose, bis ftirious steeds he join*d ; 
The chariot flies, and Hector trails befainfti 
And thrice, Patroclns ! ronnd thy monument 
Was Hector dragged, then hurried to the tent. 
There sleep at last o'ercomes the hero's eyes ; 
Wliile fonl in dust the' onliononr'd carcase lies. 
But not deserted by the pitying skies : 
For Phoebus watch'd it with superior care, 
Preserv'd from gaping wounds and tainting air ; 
And, ignominious as it swept the field. 
Spread o'er the sacred corpse his golden shield. 
All heaven was mov'd, and Hermes wiird to go 
By stealth to snatch liim from the* insulting foe : 
But Neptune this, and Pallas this denies. 
And the' nnrelentUig empress of the skies : 
£*er since that day implacable to Troy, 
Wliat time young Paris, simple shepherd boy, 
Won by destructive lust (reward obscene), 
llieir charms r^iected for the C3rprian queen. 
But when the tenth celestial morning broke. 
To heaven assembled, thus ApoUo spoke : 

' Unpitying powers ! how oft ^ach holy fane 
Has Hector ting'd with blood of victims slain ? 
And can ye still his cold remains pursue i 
tttili grudge his body to the Tnyans' view ? 
Deny to consort, mother, son, and sire, 
The last sad honours of a funeral fire ? 
Is then the dire Achilles all your care ? 
That iron heart, inflexibly severe ; 
A lion, not a man, who slaughters wide. 
In strength of rage, and impotence of pride ; 
Who hastes to murder with a savage joy. 
Invades around, and breathes but to destroy ! 
3hame is not of his soul ; nor understoody 
lie greatest evil and the greatest good* 
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Still for one loss he rages unrestgii'dy 
Repugnant to the lot of all mankind ; 
To lose a friend, a brother, or a son, 
Heaven dooms each mortal, and its will is done : 
Awhile they sorrow, then dismiss their care ; 
Fate gives the woond, and man is bom to bear. 
But this, insatiate, the commission given 
By fiite exceeds, and tempts the wrath of heaven : 
Lo how his rage dishonest drags along 
Hector's dead earth, insensible of wrong ! 
Brave thoogh he be, yet by no reason aw'd, 
He violates the laws of man and god,' 

< If equal honours by the partial skies 
Are doom*d both heroes (Juno thus replies). 
If Thetis' son must no distinction know. 
Then hear, ye gods ! the patron of the bow. 
But Hector oidy boasts a mortal claim. 
His birth deriving from a mostal dame : 
Achilles, of your own ethereal race. 
Springs from a goddess by a man's embrace ; 
(A goddess by ourself to Peleus given, 
A man divine, and chosen friend of heaven). 
To grace those nuptials, from the bright abode 
Yourselves were present; where this minstrel-god^ 
We11-pleas*d to sluire the feast, amid the quire 
Stood proud to hymn, and tone his youthfiil lyre.* 
Then thus the thnnderer checks the' imperial i 
dame: ^ 

^ I^et not thy wrath the court of heaven inflame ; i 
Their merits, not their honours, are the same. ) 
But mine, and every god's peculiar grace 
Hector deserves, of ^ the Trojan race : 
Still on our shrines his gratefril offerings lay, 
(Tlie only honoors men to gods can pay) 
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Nor ever from ov maoiaog alter ceM*d 
Hie pure Ubetioiiy and the holy feast. 
However by stealtii to untch the corpse away. 
We will aot : ThetiB goardi it night and day. 
But haste, end sommoB to oor courts above 
The amre ^pieen ; let her persoasion move 
Her fiirioaa son from Priam to receive 
The profier'd ransom, and the corpse to leave.' 

He added not : and Iris from the skies, 
Swifir as a w h irl w in d, on the message flies, 
Meteorous the fiioe of ocean sweeps, 
Refulgent gliding o'er the sable de^M. 
Between where Samos wide his forests spreads. 
And rocky Imbms lifts its pointed heads, 
Down plnaifd the maid (the parted waves resonndX 
She plnng'd, and instant shot the dark profound. 
As bearing death in the fiillacions bait. 
From the bent angle sinks the lead^i weight ; 
So pass'd the goddess through the closing wave. 
Where Thetis sorrow'd in her secret cave : 
Tliere plac*d amidst her melancholy train 
(The Mne-hair'd sisters of the sacred main) 
Pensive she sat, revolving firtes to ooaae. 
And wept her godlike son^ approaching doom. 
Then thus the goddess of the painted bow : 
* Arise I O Thetis, from thy seats betow, 
Tis Jove that calls.'— < And why (the dame replies) 
Calls Jove his Thetis to the hated skies ? 
Sad object as I am for heavenly sight I 
Ah may my sotrows ever sfaon the light I 
Howe'er, be heaven's almighty nre obey'd— ' 
She spake, and veiPd her head in sable shade. 
Which, flovring long, her graceful person clad ; 
ind forth she pac'd, nu^Mlically sad. 



Then thrMgh the world of waten tbey repair 
(The way lair Iris led) to opper air. 
The deeps dividing, o'er the coaat they nbe. 
And tooch with momentaiy flight the skiei. 
There in the U^tning'a bhue the lire they ibnnd^ 
And all the gods in shining synod round. 
Thetis approach*d with angoish in her fiice, 
(Minerra rinng, gave the mourner place) 
£'en Juno soo^t her sonrows to console. 
And offer'd from her hand the nectar-bowl : 
She tasted, and resign'd it : then began 
The sacred sure of gods and mortal man : 

' Thou com'st, fiur Thetis, but with grief o'ercast; 
Maternal sorrows ; long, ah, long to last! 
Suffice, we know and we partake thy cares ; 
But yield to fate, and hear what Jove declares : 
Nine days are passed since all the court above 
In Hector's cause have mov'd the ear of Jove ; 
Twas voted, Hermes from his godlike foe 
By stealth should bear him, but we wili'd not so : 
We will, thy son himself the corse restore, 
And to his conquest add this glory more. 
Then hie thee to him, and our numdate bear: 
Tell him he tempts the wrath of heaven too fari. 
Nor let him more (our anger if he dread) 
Venthismad vengeance on the sacred dead; ** 
But yield to ransom and the fiittier*s pray'r. 
The moumfullather. Iris shall prepare 
With gifts to sue ; and offer to his hands 
Whate'er his honour asks, or heart demands' 

His word the silver-footed queen attends^ 
And from Olympus* snowy tops dcscendiu 
Arrived, she heanl the voice of loud lament, 
And edioiog groans that shaok the lofty teat : 
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Hit fnendi pr^nre tlie vicUoHy and ^spoae 
Repast anheeded, while he vents his woes ; 
The goddess seats her by her pensive son, 
She press'd his hand, and tender thns begun : 

' How long, unhappy ! shall thy sorrows flow. 
And thy heart waste with life-consomiiig woe : 
Mindless of food, or love, whose pleasing reign 
Soothes weary life, and softens hunan pain ? 
O snatch the moments yet within thy power; 
Not long to live, indulge the amorous hour ! 
Lo! Jove himself (for Jove^s command T bear) 
Forbids to tempt the wrath of heaivea too lar. 
No longer then (his fary if thou dread) 
Detain the relics of great Hector dead ; 
Nor vent on senseless earth thy vengeance vun ; 
But yield to ransom, and restore the slain.* 

To whom Achilles : ' Be the ransom given. 
And we submit, since such the vnll of heaven.' 

While thus they commun'd, from die* Olympian 
Jove orders Iris to the Trojan towers : [bowers 
< Haste, winged goddess ! to the sacred town, 
And urge her monareh to redeem his sob ; 
Alone, the Ilian ramparts let him leave, 
And bear what stem Achilles may receive : 
Alone, for so we will : no Trojan near ; 
Except, to place the dead with decent care. 
Some aged herald, who with gentle hand 
May the s^w mules and funeral car oon^nand. 
Nor let him death, nor let him danger dread, 
Safe through the foe by our protection led : 
Him Hermes to Achilles shall eocvcy, 
Cruard of his life, and partner of his way. 
Fierce as he is, Achilles* self shall spare 
Hi» age, nor touch <nie venerable knir ; 
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Some Ihaii^ Itore mst Im tii a tovl so bnrre, 
Some senw of dvty, some desire to save.' 

Then down her bow the winged Iris drives, 
And swift It Prian^ monnilhl court arrives : 
Where tiie sad sons beside tlieir Ihtfaei^ thnme 
Sat btftii'd in tean, and answer^ groan with groaai 
And all amidst them tay the liottry iite, 
(Sad scene of woef) Us Ihce his wrapt attire 
Conceal'd from sight ; with firanti^ hands he spread 
A shower of sshes o^er his neclL and head. 
From room to room his penstve danghters roam i 
Whose sfarielDB and clamours fill the vaulted dome { 
MimUbl of those, who, late tmr pride and joy, 
Lie pole and breathless round the fields of Th»y I 
Before the king Jove's messenger appears, 
And thus in whispers greets hu trembling ean^ : 

" Pear not, O fiitfaer ! no HI news I bw; 
Fhmi Jove I oome, Jove makes thee still his care^ 
For Heetm^ sake these vrSlls he bids ihee leave, 
And bear vrhat stem Achilles may receive ; 
Alone, fiyr so he wills : no Trojan near, 
Except, to place the dead with decent care, 
Some i^(ed herald, who with gentie hand 
May the slow mules and ftmend car connnand. 
Nor Shalt thou death, nor shalt thou danger dread; 
Ssie througfi the fi»e by his protection led ; 
Thee Hetmes to Pelides shall convey, 
Ooard of thy ttfi^, and partner of thy way. 
Fkrce as he is, Adulleir sdf shall spare 
*thy age, nor toudi one venerable fesdr ; 
Some thought fiiere must be in a soul so bravie^ 
Some sense of duty, some desire to save * 

She spoke, and vanished. Priam bids prepwe 
His gentle males and harness to the car; 

▼Ofc.IV. I 
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There, for tke gKUsi a polMliVt «M|iet lay : 
Hift pious s4hm the kii^^i eoauBand obey. 
Theo paM'd the monareh to hin bridal-room. 
Where cedar-bea^iB the lofty roo6 perfiune. 
And ii^«re the treacares of hiv empire fey ;l 
Then catt'd hin qaeeOy and tfans began to ay s 

* Unhappy- c^miort of a king diftren^dl 
Partake the tronbles of thy bosbamh breast : 
I flaw descend the messennper of Jove» 
Who bids me try Adiijles' mind to move ; 
Ponake these ramparts, and wijth gi^ obtain 
The oorppe of Heetor, at yon nayy slain. 
Tell me 4»y thought : my heart impels to go 
Thmi^ hoitfle camps^ a^d bears m» to the foe.' 

The hpary monardi thns^ Her piercing cries 
Sad Heeabs^rene^Sy and then replies : 
' Ah ! whitiier wanders thy distempered mind i 
And where the prndence now that aw'd mankind ; 
Thioipi^ ]^lurygia.once,.and foreign regions known ^ 
Now allreonfiii^d,. distracted, overthrown? 
Singly to pivis.througl^ hosts of foes! to lace 
(O heart of steel !) the mnrderer of thy face! 
To view that deathfid eye, and wander o*er 
Those hands, yet red with Hector's noble.gore I 
Akn \ my lord I he knows not how to spare,, 
And what his mercy, thy slain soipdeclara; ^ 

So brave 1 so many fallen ! To calm hiv rag»> 
Vain were thy dig^i^, and vain thy agCi, 
No p ent in this sad palace, let us g^ve 
To grief the wretched chysB we have to liire^ 
Still, still for Hector let oiir sorrows flow. 
Bom to his own, and to his parents' woe ! 
Doom'd from Jhe hoar hb lackless lil^ begon,^ 
To dogs, to vultures, and to Peleos* son. 1 t 



Oh ( in bis clearest blood might I allay 

My ng^ and these barbarities repay 1 

For ah ! .could Hector merit thus, whose breatli 

Expir'd not meanly, in unactive death i 

He pour'd his latest blood in manly fight, 

And fella hero in his country's right.' 

: ' Seek not t» stay me, nor my sonl affright 
With worlds of ome% like a bird of night 
(Replied onmov'd the venerably man) ; 
'Xis heaven commands me, and you urge in vaiik 
Had apy mortal voiee the' isuunction laid» 
Nor augur, priest, or seer had been obeyed. 
A present goddess brought the high command, 
I saw, I hwd her, and the word shall stand. 
I go^ ye gods I obedient to your call : 
If in yon camp your powers have doom'd my iall^. 
Content — By the same hand let me expire I • 
Add to the shiughter*d son the wretcheid sire ! 
One cold embrace at least may be allow'd^ 
And my l^at tean flow mingled with his blood !' 
From forth his open, d stores, this said, he drew 
Twelve costly caipets of refulgent hue. 
As many vests,, as many mantles told,^ 
And twelve fiiur veUs, and garments stiff with gold. 
Two, tripods next, and twice two chargers shine, 
With ten pure talents from the richest mine i 
And last a large well-labottr*d bowl had place 
(The pledge of treaties once with friendly Tbrac^): 
Seen^'d all too mean the stores he could employ, 
For one (ast look to buy bun baek to Troy 1 
Lo I the sad father, frantio with his pain. 
Around him furious drives his menial train : 
In vain each slave with duteous care attends, - 
Each office hurts him, and each face offends. 



*WlMitnnkey«lMre?«Aciowcioifids! (Iieerie*) 

Heooe I nor olitnide yonr aDgnuh oo my eyes* 

Hwre ye no grieft et home, to fix ye tliere ; 

Am I the only olitk^ of dnpeir? 

Am I become my peopie*s common show. 

Set ap by Jotc yowr speetmie of woe? 

NOy yon most fed faim too ; yoorieIve« maftt hiU j 

The same stern god to rotn gives yoa all : 

Nor is greet Hector lost by me ahme ; 

Yomr sole Mhnce, yoor gmmKni power is gone ! 

I see your blood the fields of Ffarygie drown, 

I see the nuns of your smoking town I 

O send me, gods \ ere that sad day afaall coney 

A willmg glMst to Plttto^ dreary dome V 

He said, and ftebly drives hb firiends away t 
The sorrowing firiends his firantic rage obey. 
Next on his sons his erring Ihry fidls, 
PoUles, Paris, Agafiion, he caHs, 
IBs tfareatB DcSphobos and Dins hear, 
Hippothous, Punmon, Hdenos the seer, 
And g ener o u s Antiphon ; for yet these nine - 
Snnriv'd, sad reiM;^ of Ins nuneiens line. 

< Inglorions sons of an nnbappjr OK ! 
Why did not all in Hector^ canse ezptae? 
Wretdi that I am 1 my bravest oApring slain. 
Yon, the disgrace of Prianfi house, reroaitt! 
Bf estor tfie brave, renownfd in ranks of war^ 
With l^lhis, dreadfid Mt his msidng car, 
And last great Hector, more than man divine, 
For sure he seem'd not of terrestrial line I 
All those leieDtless Mam mitimdy slew, 
And left me these, a soft and servile crew. 
Whose di^ the Itet and wanton dmioe employ, 
Oivttogs andfiattereiB, the conlenipt of T^r^ 



Wiiy iMcfa 3fe not my napid wlieels to nm^ 
And speed my joorney to redeem my 8oa^ 

Tbe 8om tfadr iklliei^s wretched age revere^ 
Forgive his anger, and produce the can 
High on the seat the cabinet they bind : 
The new-made car with sotid bmty shufd ; 
Box was the yoke, eniboss'd with costly painsy 
And hung with ringlets to receive the reins ; 
Nine cubits long, the traces swept the groond : 
These to the chariot's pQ)ish*d pole th^ bonnd, 
Then &i'd a ring the mmring reins to guide, 
And- close beneath the gathered ends were tied. 
Next with the gifts (the price of Hector slain) 
The sad attendants load the groaning wain : 
Xiast to the yoke the weil-match'd males they bring 
(The gift of Mysia to the Trojan king). 
But the fair horses, long his darling care, 
Himself receiVd, and harnessed to his car : 
Griev*d as he was, he not this tuk denied ; 
The hoary herald help'd him, at his side. 
While carefid these the gentle coursers Joia*d> 
Sad Hecuba approacfa'd vrith aniious mind j 
A golden bowl that ibanf d with fragrant wine, 
(Libation destined to tiie power divine) 
Held in her right, before the steeds she stands. 
And thus consigns it to the monarches hands : 

< Triiethis,and poor to Jove; that safe fromhiunit 
His grace restore thee to onr roof and arms. 
Since victor of thy fears, and slighting mine. 
Heaven, or tiiy sool, inspire this bold design ; 
Pray to that god, who hig|i on Ida'ft brow 
Surveys thy desolated realms below, 
His winged messenger to send from high. 
And lead thy way vrith heavenly avgoiy ; 
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Let liie strong soyereign of the phiiny race 
Tower on the right of yon ethereal space. 
That sign beheld, and strengthened from aboye, 
Boldly pursue the journey marked by Jove ; 
But if tiie god his angary denies, 
Soppress thy impulse, nor reject advice.' 

'Tis just (said Priam) to the sire above 
To raise our hands ; for who so good as Jove ? 
He spoke, and bade the* attendant handmaid bring 
The purest water of the living spring : 
(Her ready hands the ewer and bason held) 
Then took the golden cup his queen had filPd ; 
On the mid pavement pours the rosy wine. 
Uplifts his eyes, and calls the power divine : 

^ O first and greatest ! heaven's imperial lord ! 
On lofty Ida's holy hiU adoi'd ! 
To stem Achilles now direct my ways^ 
And teach him mercy when a lather prays. 
If such thy will, dispatch from yonder sky 
Thy sacred bird, celestial aiigury I 
Let the strong sovereign of tiie plrnny race 
Tower on the right of yon ethereal space : 
So shall thy snppliant, strengthened fh>m above. 
Fearless pursue the journey mark'd by Jove, [high 

Jove heard his prayer, and from the throne on 
pispatch'd his bird, celestial augury ! 
The swift-winged chaser of tiie ftather^d game, 
And known to gods by Percnos' lofty name. 
Wide as appears some palace-gate displayed. 
So broad, his pinions stretch'd their ample shade, 
As stooping dexter with resounding wings - 
The* imperial bird descends in aiiy rings, 
A dawn of joy in every lace appears ; 
The mourning miitron dries her timorona. tears : 
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Swift on the cir the' in(i{Mitieat monarch sprang } 
The hfizen portal in his passage rung-; 
The males preceding draw the loaded Wain^ 
Charge with the gi& : Idaens holds the rein : 
The king himself his gentle steeds controls. 
And through sorrounding friends the chariot roll?. 
On his slow wheels the following people wait, • « 
Monm at each step, and give him up to fate ; 
With hands nplilled, eye him as he pass'd. 
And gaze upon him as they gaz*d their last. 
Now forward fiures the father on his way. 
Through the lone fields, and back to Ilion they. 
Crreat Joto beheld him as he cross'd the plain, 
And felt the woes of miserable man. 
Then thus to Hermes : ' Thou whose constant cares 
Still succour mortals, and attend their pray'rs ; 
Behold an object to thy charge consigned : 
If ever pity touch'd thee for mankind ; • 
Go, guard the sire ; the* observing foe prevent, 
And safe conduct him to •Achilles' tent.' 

llie god obeys, his golden pinions binds, 
And mounts incumbent on tlte wings of winds, 
That high, through fields of air, his flight sustain. 
O'er the wide earth, and o'er the boundless main i 
Then grasps the wand that causes sleep to fly. 
Or in soft slumbers seals the vnikeful eye : 
Thus arm'd, swift Hermes steers his airy way, 
And stoop» on Hellespont's resounding sea. 
A beauteous youth, nuyestic and divine, 
He seem'd ; flur offiipring of some .princely line I 
Now twili(^t veil'd the glaring fiice of day,. 
And dad the dusky fields in sober gray ; 
What time the herald and the hoary khig . 
(Their chariots stopping at the silver spring, 
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T>it.€MNt1hig 1M wmimt aarMe flww) 
AQow'd Ibm mnles «im1 steecb a abort r<e|NO«t. 
llumi^j^ tlie dm diad« the henU fint cipict 
A niui^ approwd^ wd Hus to pEvm earn : 
' I Buwk waw fbs^t adnnee : O kingr beiiare ; 
Wi hard adTCBtiiie elnou llqr vlnost ewe fi 
Fort mocli I fear, destnietiao lioven iri|^ : 
Our state aikscoQiiael; Iskberttofly^ 
Or, old and helflkmy at his feet to ftU, 
Two wretched nppkimbty and for anercy call f 

IW afflieted monarch ifaiTer^d with deipair ; 
Pale grew his lace, and ii|»i|ht stood his hair ; 
Sonk was his heart $ his cohwr went and cane -, 
A sudden tremhiiDg shook his aged fiame : 
When Heimes, greeting, toudifd his royal hand. 
And, gentle, thas accosts with kind demnd : 

' Say whither, lather ! wlien each mortal Mght 
Is seal'd in sleep, thou wandei'st throng the n^t? 
Wliy roam thy mnles and steeds the phons along. 
Through Grecian Ibes, so amnerous and so strong ? 
What coold'st thou hope, should these thy trea- 
sures mw; 
These, who witli endless hate thy race parsae i 
.For what defence, alas! coukTst thou provide ; 
lliyself not young, a weak old man thy guide? 
Yet suffer not thy soul to sink witfi diead ; 
From me no harm shall toadi thy reverend head ; 
From Greece 111 guard thee too ; fer in those liaet 
Tlie living image of my fether slidnes.' 

*• Thy words, that speak benevolence of aoad, 
Are true, my son I (the godlike sire n^in'd) 
Great are my haards; JEnt the gods survey 
My steps, and send thee, guardian of d^ wiqr- 
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Hai],aiMlbebleM^4l For soarce of mortal kjnd 
Appear thy fonu, thy feature, and thy mind.* 

' Nor true are all thy words, nor erring vn^lP i 
(The sacred mesienger of heaven replied) 
But say, cosvey'st thou through the lonely plaim 
What yet most predoos of thy store renuuns. 
To lodge in safety with some fiiendly hand : 
Prepar'd, pen^hancoy to leave thy native land ? 
Or fly^t thou now ? — ^What hopes ean Troy retain. 
Thy matchless son, her guard and glory, slain ?' 
^ llie king^alarm'd : * Say what,and whence thou art. 
Who search the sorrows of a parents heart, 
And know so well how godlike Hector died. 
Thus Priam spoke, and Hermes thus replied : 

* You tempt me, &ther, and with pity touch : 
On this sad sul^ect you inquire too much. 
Ofi have these eyes that godlike Hector view'd 
In ^orious fight, with Gmian blood embrued ; 
I saw him ¥^ien, like Jove, his flames he tost 
On thousand diips, and wither^ half a host : 
I saw, but helped not : stem Achilles' ire 
Forbade assistance, and eiyoy'd the fire. 
For him I serve, of Myrmidonian race ; 
One ship conveyed us from our native place j * 
Polyctor is my sire, an hononr'd name. 
Old like thyseU^ and not unknown to fiune ; 
Of seven hiifons, by whom the lot was cast 
To serve our prince, it fell on me, the last. 
To. watch this quarter, my adventure fiiUs : 
For with the mom the Greeks attack your walls ; 
Sleepless they sit, impatient to eogage. 
And scarce their rulers check their martial lage.' 

' If then thou art of stem Pelides' train, 
(The noomfiil monarch thus rqjoin'd again) 
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Ah tell me trnly, where, oh! where are laid 
My souls dear relics? what befals him dead f 
Have dogs dtsmember'd (on the naked plains), ' 
Or yet mimangled rest, Ids cold remains f* 

* O favoured of the skies ! (thus answer'd then 
The power that mediates between gods and men) 
Nor dogs nor vnltures have thy Hector rent, 
But whole he lies^ neglected in the tent : 
This the twelfth evening since he rested tliere, 
Untonch*d by worms, untainted by the air. 
Still as Aurora*s wAdy beam is spread, ^ 

Round his friend^s tomb Achilles drags tlie dead : 
Yet undisfigur'd, or in limb or fiice, 
All iresh he lies, witli every living grace, 
M^^tical in death I No stains are found 
O'er all the corpse, and clos'd is every wound \ 
Though many a wound they gave. Some heavenly 
Some hand divine, preserves him ever lair r [care^ < 
Or all the host of heaven, to whom he led 
A life so gratefhl, still regard him dead.' 

Thus spoke to Priam &e celestial guide, 
And joyiul thus the royail sire replied : 
* Bless'd is the man who pays the gods above 
The constant tribute of respect and love ! 
lliose who inhabit the Olympian bower 
My son forgot not, in exalted power ; 
And heaven, that every virtne bears in mind, 
E'en to the ashes of the just is kind. 
But thou, O generous youth ! this goblet triLC, 
A pledge of gratitude for Hector's sake ; 
And while the favouring gods our steps survey. 
Safe to Pelides* tent conduct my way.' 

To whom the latent god : * O king forbear ' 
To tempt my youth, for apt is youth to err : 



Bat can I, absent from my princes sight, 
Take gifts in secret, that most shun the iigfat ? 
What from our master's interest thus we draw, 
Is but a licensed theft that 'scapes the law< 
Respecting him, my soul abjures the* offence ; 
And as the crime, I dread the consequence. 
Thee, &r as Argos, pleas*d I could convey ; 
Guard of thy life, and partner of thy way : 
On thee attend, tiiy safety to maintain, 
O'er patldess forests, or the roaring main.' 

He said, then took the chariot at a bound, 
Ajid snatch'd tiie reins, and wfairl'd the lash around : 
Before the* inspiring god that nrg*d them on, 
(The coursers fly, with spirit not their own. 
And now they reached the naval walls, and found 
The guards repasting, while the bowls go round ; 
On these the virtue of his wand he tries, 
And pours deep slumber on their watchful eyes : 
Then beav'd the massy gates, remov'd tlie bars. 
And o'er the trenches led the rolling cars. 
Unseen, through all the hostile camp they went, 
And now approach'd Pelides' loffy tent. 
On firs the roof was rais'd, and covered o'er 
With reeds collected from the marshy shore $ 
And, fenc'd with palisades, a hall of state, 
(The work of soldiers) where the hero sat. 
Large was the door, whose well-compacted strength 
A solid pine-tree barr'd, of wondrous length ; 
Scarce three strong Greeks could lift its mighty 
But great Achilles singly clos'd the gate, [weight, 
This Hermes (such the power of gods) set wide; 
Then swift alighted tiie celestial guide, 
And thus reveal'd — < Hear, prince ! and understand 
Thou owlut thy guidance to no n^rtd huid : 
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Tbe loBg of vliy llie a e awge r of Joto. 
Fur^well: 4» ihini Achitteft' i^t I fly ; 
UneommoB are tnchftvoiifB of the sky. 
Nor stand canfeitfdr.to fnul mortattfy. 
Now fearleM enter, and pief^ tliy prayVs ; 
Actjiire liim by faii fiitiiei's nlver huSts^ 
Hh son, hif laother ! w^e hian to bestow 
Whatever pity tfaat slero heart can know.' 

Tlias havinif aaidf he vaniah'd from his eyes. 
And in a BMvnent shot into the skies : 
The king, eonfinn'd fWMi heaven, ali|^ted there. 
And left his aged herald on the car. 
With solenui pace tfarovgh varioos rooms he went^ 
And ^Muid AchiUes in his inner tent : 
There sat tiie hero ; Alchnos the brave. 
And great Antomedon, attendance gave : 
These serv'd his person at the royal feast ; 
Aroand, at awfbl distance, stood the rest. 

Unseen by these, the king his entry made ; 
And, prostrate now before Achilles bid, 
Sadden (a .venerable sight !) appears ; 
Embrac'd his knees, and bathed his hands in tears ; 
Those direfiil hands Us kisses press'd, embmed 
XTen wi4ft the best, the dearest of his blood ! 

As when a wretch (who, consdoas of his crime, 
Forsoed for mnrder, flies his native clime) 
Jost gains soihe fbontier, breathless, pale ! anias*d 
All gaae, all wonder : thns Achilles gas'd : 
Thns stood the* attendants stupid vrith sar|mse ; 
All mnte, yet seem'd to question vrith their eyes ; 
Each looked on other, none the silence broke. 
Till thus at hwt the kmgfy ioppliant spoke : 



< Ah dnak, HMn'ftvoaiVl of te poiren divme ! 
Tbiiik of tlqr fiither^ age, ud pity ratne f 
In me thst fiitfaei^ reveresd image tiace, 
Those sihrer hain, that veneiable fiioe ; 
Hii trembliiig lioibt, hi« helpleM penooy see f 
In all my eqaal, bat in ansery ! 
Yet now, p^faaps, some torn of hmnan late 
Expeb him helplem from his peaoefiil state ; 
Thhik, from some poweiAil fee Hmni seeM him flyi 
And beg protection with a feeble cry. 
Vet still one cmnfert in his sool may rise; 
He hears his son still lives to glad Us eyes, 
Andy hearing, stiH may hope a better Any 
May send him Hmo, to chase that fee away. 
Ko comfert to my grieft, no hopes remainy 
The best, tiie bravest, of my sons are stadn t 
Yet what a race! ere Greece to Uon came, 
The pledge of many a lov^d and loving dame : 
Nmetesn one mother bor»— 1>ead) all are dead ! 
How oft, alas ! has wretdied Priam bled? 
StiQ one was left, their loss to recompense ; 
SEto MtnefB hope, his oonntiy's last defence. 
Him too thy rage has slain! beneath thy steel, 

Unhappy, in his country's canse he feUt 
* For hun tfarongh hostfle camps I bent my way, 

For him thns prostrate at thy feet I lay; 

Large gifts proportionVi to t^ wrath I bear ; 

O Iwar the wretched, and the gods revere t 
« Thmk of thy ftther, and this fece behoM I 

See him in me, as helplem and as oM ! 

Thoogh net so wretehed : there he yieMs tome. 

The first of men in sovereign misery f 

Thns forCd to kneel, thns grovelling t» embrace - 

The scooiige and min of my realm and race < 
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Sappliaot «y chUdfeo's murderer to implaney 
And kiss tbose hands yet reeking with their gonr !* 

These werds soft pily in the chief inspire, 
Tooch'd with the dear remembmice of his sm. 
Then -with his hand (as prostrate still he lay) 
The old man's cheek he gently turned away. 
Now each by turns indued the gosh of woe ; 
And now the mingled tides togddier flow : 
This low on earth, that gently bending o'er, 
A &ther one, and one a son deplore : 
Bot great AchiUes different passions rend. 
And now his sire he mourns, and now his iriend. 
The' infectious softness through the hevoes ran ; 1 
One universal solemn shower began ; ^ 

They bore as heroes, bat they felt as. man^ y 

Satiate at length with unavailing woes, 
From the high throne divine AchiUes rose ; 
The reverend monarch by the hand he rais*d ^ 
On his white beard and form miu^tic gwt'd, 
Not unrelenting ; then seiene. began 
With words to soothe the miserable man : 

' Alas, what weight of anguish hast tbon knoim ! 
Unhappy prince I thus guardless and alone 
To pass throo|^ foes, and thus undaunted iac« 
The man whose fiiry has destroyed thy sace h 
tieaven sore has am'd thee with a heait of st e e l y 
A strength proportioned to the woes you feel. 
Rise then : let reason mitigate our case : 
To mourn, avails not : man is bom to bear. 
Such is, alas I the gods' severe decree : 
They, only they are blessed, and only free. 
Two urns by Jove's high throne have ever ataod^ 
The source of evil one^ amd one of ^ood i 
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From tfaeooe tbe cup of mortal man he fill*, 
Blessinlgs to these, to those ctistribates ills ; 
Td most, he mingles both : the wretch decreed 
To taste the bad onmix'd, is cursed indeed ; 
Pursued by wrongs, by meagre (amine driven, 
He wanders, outcast both of earth and heaven. 
The liappiest taste not happiness sincere ;. 
But find the cordial draught is dasli'd inth care. 
Who more than Peleus shone in wealth and power ! 
What stars concurring bless'd his natal hour ! 
A realm^ a goddess, to his wishes given ; 
Grac'd by the gods wijth all the gifts of heaven. 
One evil, yet, overtakes his latest day : 
No race succeeding to imperial sway -^ 
An only son ; and he, alas ! ordainU 
To fidl untimely in a foreign land^ 
See him, in Troy^ the pious care decline 
' Of his weak age, to live the curse of thine 1 
Thou too, old man, hast haq|>pier days beheld ; 

In riches onoe„ in children once excelFd ; 

Extended Phrygia own*d thy ample reign, 

And all fiiir Lesbos* blissful seats contain,. 

And all wide Hellespont's unmeasured main. 

But since the god his hand has pleas'd to turn, 

And fiiU thy measure from his bitter urn. 

What sees the sun^ but hapless heroes' fklls ? | 

War, and the blood of men, surround thy walls ! I 

What must be, must be. Bear thy lot, nor shed ^ 

These unavailing sorrows o'er the dead ; 

Thou canst not call him from the Stygian shore, 

But thon, alas ! may'st live to suffer more !' 
To whom tbe king: ' O fiivoured of the skies ! 

Here let me grow to earth ! since Hector lies 

On the bare beach deprived of obsequies. 
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O give me Hector! to my eyes restore 

Rk corpse, and take the gifts : I ask no more. 

Thoo, as tfaoo may^t, Hiese boundless stores eofoy ,* 

Safe may^t thon nil,aiid torn tliy wrath fromlVoy; 

So shall tiiy pity and forbearance give 

A weak old man to see tiie Hgfat and live V 

* Move me no more (AciiiUes thus replies, 
While kindling anger sparkled in bis eyes). 
Nor seek by tears my steady sonl to bend : 
To yield thy Hector I myself intend : 
For know, from Jove my goddess-mother came, 
(Old Ocean's daagfater, silver-footed dame) 
Nor com'st thon bat by heaven ; nor com^t alone, 
Some god impels with conrage not thy own : 
No human band the weighty gates unban^d. 
Nor could the boldest of our youth have dar'd 
To pass our outworks, or elude the guard. 
Cease -, lest, neglectful of high Jove% command , 
I show thee, king ! thou tread*st on hostile land ; 
Release my knees, thy suppliant arts give o'er. 
And shake the purpose of my soul no more/ 

The sire ob^d him, trembfing and o'emw^, 
Achilles, like a lion, rush'd abroad : 
Automedon and Aldmns attend, 
(Whom most he honour'd, since he lost hfe friend) 
These to unyoke the mules and horses went, 
And led the hoary herald to the tent ; 
Next, heaped on high, tiie numerous presents bear, 
(Great Hector^ ransom) (torn tiie polildfd car« 
Two splendid manties, and a carpet spread, 
lliey leave ; to cover, and inwrap the dead. 
Then call the handmaids, with assistant toil 
To wash the body and anomt vratfa oH, 



Bo$k f 4. THJB lUAA. 245 

; Apart from Priam ; lest the' unhappy sire, 
ProTok'd to passion, once more rouse to ire 
The stem Pelides ; and nor sacred age^ 
Nor Jove*s command, should check the rising rage. 
This done, the garments o*er.the corpse they spread ; 
AduUes lifts it to the funeral bed : 
Then, while the body on the car they hud, 
He groans, and calls on lev'd Patroclos* shade : 

^ * If, im that gloom which never light must know. 
The deeds of mortals toueh- the ghosts below^ 
O friend ! forgive me,, that I thus fulfil 
(Restoring Hector) heaven's unquestioi^d will. 
The gifts the fiither gave, be ever ttune^ 
To grace thy manes, and adorn thy shrine.* 

He said, and, entering, took his seat of state. 
Where full before him reverend Priain sate ; 

^ To whom, .composed, the godlike chief begun : 

^ ' Lo 1 to thy prayer restored, thy breathless son^ 
Extended on the funeral couch he lies ; 
And soon as moraing paints the eastern skies, 
The sight is granted to thy longing eyes : 
But now the peaceful hours of sacred night 
Demand refection, and to rest invite : 
Nor thou^G father! thus consumed with woe. 
The common eares that nourish life for^o. 
Not thus did Niobe, of form divine, 
A parent once, whose sorrows eqmdi'd thine : 
Six yonthfal sons, as many blooming maids, 
In one sad day beheld the Stygian shades ; 
Those by Apollo*s silver bow were slain. 
These, Cynthia's arrows streteh'd upon the plain : 
So was her pride chastis'd by wrath divme. 
Who matched her own with bright Latona's 
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But two Hie goddeiBy twdve liie fotca c^joy^ ; 
llHMe boMted twdve tbe* aveogini; two destroyed. 
Steep'd la tliear blood, and in the dost ootspreed. 
Nine days, neglected, lay exposed ttie dead ; 
None by to weep thm, to inhoaie tbem none ; 
(For Jove had tnni*d the nation all to stone) 
The gods tiwrnielTei, at length relenting, gave 
The' onhappy laee the honoon of a grave. 
Heneir a rock (for andi WW heavens high wiU), 
Throqgh deserts wild now pours a weeping rill ; 
Where roond the bed whence Acheloiis springSy 
The watry ftiries dance in nmy rings ; 
There hi^ on Sipylvs's shaggy brow, 
She stands her own sad monoment of woe ; 
The rodL fiur ever lasts, the tears ibr ever flow. 

* Such grie6,0 kingl have other parents knovm ; 
Remember thdrs, and mitigate thy own. 
The cave of heaven Ihy Hector has appeared, 
Nor shall he lie nnwept, and onintenM ; 
Soon may thy aged cheeks in tears be drownTdy 
And all the eyes of Ilion stream around.' 

He said, and, rising, chose the victim ewe 
With silver fleece, which his attendants slew. 
The limbs they sever from the reeking hide. 
With skin prepare them, and in parts divide : 
Eadi on the coals the separate morMls lays, 
And, hasty, anatdws ftoaLthe rinig Uase. 
With bread the glittering cankters they load. 
Which round the board Automedon bestow'd^ 
The chief himself to caeh his portion placed, 
And each indoiging shar*d m sweet repast 
When now the nfge of hunger was repres^ 
The wondering heio eyes his royal gatst : 
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No less the royd goest the hero ejreti 
His godlike aspect and m^estic siie ; 
Here, yoatiifol grace and noble fire engage ; 
And there, the mild benerotence of age. 
Thns gaang long, the nlence neither brokey 
(A solemn scene !) at length the ftther spoke : 

' Permit me now, b^ov'd of Jove I to steep 
My carelbl temples in the dew of sleep : 
For, sinee the ^ly tliat numbered witti the dead 
My hapless son, tbe dost has been my bed ; 
Soft sleep a stranger to my weeping eyes ; 
My only food, my sorrows, and my si^ ! 
Till now, enoonrag'd by tiie grace yon gif«, 
I share thy banquet, and consent to live.* 

Widi that, Achilles bade prepare the bed, 
With purple soft and shaggy carpets spread ; 
Forth, by the flanung lijj^, Ifaey bend their way, 
And place the conches, and the coverings lay. 
Then he : * Now, fiithar, sleep, but sleep not here; 
Consult thy safety, and fbrgive my tear. 
Lest any Aiglve, at this himr awake, 
To ask our counsel, or our orders take, 
Approaching sudden to our open'd tent. 
Perchance behold tiiee, and our grace prevent. 
Should sudi report thy honoured person here, 
The kmg of men the ransom mi^t defer : 
But say with speed, if aught of thy desve 
RetnainB unask'd ; what time the rites require 
To' inter tiiy Hector? For, so long we stay 
Our shmghtBring ann, and bid the hosts obey.'* 

* If then thy wiU permit (the monarch said) 
To finish all due honours to the dead. 
This of thy grato accord : to tliee are kno#a 
The fears of Ilion, doi^d wftUa her town ; 
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And at what distance from our walls aspire 

The lulls of Ide, and forests for the iire. 

Nine days to vent onr sorrows I request. 

The tenth shall see tbe faneral and the feast ; 

The next/ to raise his monnment be given ; 

Tbe twelfth we war, if war be doom'd by heaven T 

* This thy request (replied the chief) ei^oy : 
Till then our arms suspend the iail of Troy.* 

Hien gaye his hand at parting, to prevent 
The old man's fears, and tum'd within the tent ; 
Where fair Briseis, bright in blooming chaimsy 
Expects ber hero with desiring arms. 
Bnt in the porch the king and herald rest ; 
Sad dreams of care yet wandering in their breast. 
Now gods and men the gifts of sleep partake -, 
Indostrious Hermes only was awake^ 
Tbe king's retora revolving in his mind, 
To pass the ramparts, andithe watch to blindi 
The power descending hoTer*d o^erhis hted : 
' And sleep'st thoti; father ! (tiuis the vision said) 
Now dost thou sleep, when Hector is restored I 
Nor fear the Grecian foes, or Grecian lord I 
Thy presence here should stem Atrides secy 
Thy still-surviving sons may sue for ^lee, 
May offer all thy treasures yet contain, 
To spare thy age ; and offer all in Tain.* 

Wak'd with the word, the trembling sire arose^ 
And rais'd Ins friend : the god before him goes, 
He joins the mules, directs them witii his hand, 
And moves in sUence through the hostile huiid. 
When now to XanthuS* yellow stream they drove,^ 
(Xanthus, immortal progeny of Jove) 
Tlie winged dbeity forsook their vie#, 
And in a nameut to Olympus flew. 
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^ Now shed Aurora round her saffron ray, 

Sprung through the gates, of light, and gare the day : 
Charged with the mournful load, to Uion go 
The sage and king, nu^esHcally slow. 
Cassandra first beholds, from IKon's spire, 
'the sad procession of her hoary sire ; 
Then^ as the pensive pomp advanced more near, 
(Her breathless brother stretched upon the bier) 
A shower of tears overflows her beauteous eyes, 
Alarming thus all Itiou with her cries : 

* Turn here, your steps, and here your eyes employ, 
Ye wretched daughters, and ye sons of Troy I 
If e*er ye rnsh'd in crowds, with vast delight, | 

To hail your hero glorious &om the fight, | 

Now meet him dead, and let your sorrows flow ! 
Your com,mon tnomph, and your common woe.' 

^ In thronging crowds tliey issue to the plains ; | 

' ' Nor man, nor woman, in the walls remains ; 

I In every &ce the selfnsame grief is shown ; 
And Troy sends forth one universal groan« 
At Scaea's gates they meet the mourning wain. 
Hang on the wheels, and grovel round the slain. 
The wife, and mother, frantic. with despair, 
kiss his pale cheek, and rend, their scattered hair< 
Thus wildly wailing, at the ga^s they lay ; ^ 

And there bad sigh'd and sorrow'd out the day ; 
But godlike Priam from the chariot rose : 
* Forbear (he cried) this violence of woes. 
First to the palace let the car proceed. 
Then pour your boundless sorrows o'er the dead.' 

The waves of people at his word divide, 
Slow rolls. the chariot through tiie following tide f 

^ ]^*en to the palace the sad pomp they wait : 
They weep, and place him on the bed of state. 



A mdaodioiy <lM>ir attend MPomdy 

Witii plamtiye figtey and nmsM loleiiui seind : 

Alieniately lliey nog, alternate How 

The' obedimt tears, melodicMM in th^ woe. 

Wbile deeper Mnraws groan from each faH lieart^ 

And natmre speaks at eveiy pause of art 

Fnwt to the corpse the weeping consort ilew ; 
Arotmd his neek her milk-wfaite arms she threw,^^ 
* And oh my Hector I Oh my lord ! she cries, 
Snatch'd in thy bloom from these desirmg eyes ! 
Thoo to the ^fund reabns for ever gone! 
And I abandonVi, desolate, alone ! 
An only son, ooee comfort of onr pains^ 
Sad product now of hapless loTe, remmns ! 
Never to manl^ age that son shall rise. 
Or wi^ increasing graces glad my eyes : 
For Dion now (her great defender shun) 
Shall sink a smoking ruin on the plain. 
Who now protects her wives with guardim care f 
Who saves her infonts from the rage of war? 
Now hostile fleets nrast waft those infonts o'er 
(Those wives mast wait them) to a foreign shore * 
Hiou too, my son ! to barboroos dimes abalt go. 
Hie sad companion of thy mother^ woe ; 
Driven hence a slave before the vietor'ls sword ; 
Condemned to toil for some infaranan lord : 
Or else some Greek whose fotfaer pressed theptein^ 
Or son, or brother^ by great Hector slain, 
In Hector's blood his vengeance shall eigoy, 
And hurl thee headlong f^nn the tovms of Troy^ 
For thy stem flrther never spar'd a foe : 
Thence all these tears, and aH this soene of woe I 
Tiience, many evils his sad parents bore, 
iis4>arentB many, bat hif ^onsert mom. 
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Why gftVtt tboa not to me tliy dying band ? 
And why receiv'd not I thy last conunand ? [dear. 
Some word tfaoa wonld'st have spoke, which, sadly 
My soul might keep, or utter with a tear ; 
Which never, never could be lost in air, 
Fix'd in my heart, and oft repeated there !* 

Thos to her weeping maids she makes her moan ; 
Her weeping handmaids echo groan for groan. 

The moBfnfid mother next sustains hei* part : 
* O then, the best, the dearest to my heart ! 
Of all my race tfaon most by heaven approved, 
And by Ae* immortals e*en in death belov'd ! 
While all my other sons in barbarous bands 
Achilles bound, and sold to foreign lands, 
This ihlt no chains, but went a glorious ghost, 
Fr^, and a hero, to tiie Stygian coast. 
Sentenced, 'tis true, by his inhuman doom, 
Thy noble corse was dragg'd around the tomb -, 
(The tomb of him thy warlike arm had slain) 
Ungenerous insult, impotent and vain ! 
Yet glow'st thou fresh with every living grace; 
No mark of pain, or violence of face ; 
Rosy and fair I as Phoebus' silver bow 
Dismiss'd thee gently to the shades below/ 

Thus spoke the dame, and melted into tears. 
Sad Helen next in pomp of grief appears ; 
Vaat from the shining sluices of her eyes 
VdM tlie round crystal drops, vidiile thus she cries : 

' Ah, dearest friend! in whom the gods had joined 
The mildest manners with the bravest mind ; 
Now twice ten years (unhappy years) are o*er 
Since Fnis brought me to the Trojan shore; 
(O had I perished, ere that form chvine 
tjedttc'd this soft, this easy heart of mme Q 
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Yet was it ne'er my ^te, fron tbee to find i 

A deed ungentle, or a word unkind : | 

When others curs'd the authoress of their woe, ' 

Thy pity checked my sorrows in their flow : 

If some proud brother ey'd me with disdain. 

Or scomful sister with her sweeping train, 

Hiy gentle accents soften'd all my pain. 

For thee I mourn ; and mourn myself in thee. 

The wretched source of all this misery ! 

The fate I caus'd, for ever I bemoan -, 

Sad Helen has no friend, now thou art gone ! 

Through Troy's wide streets abandoned shall I 

roam! 
In Troy deserted, as abhorred at home V 

So spoke the fair, with sorrow-streaming eye : 
Distressfhl beauty melts each stander-by : 
On aU around the' infectious sorrow grows ; 
But Priam check'd the torrent as it rose : 
* Perform, ye Trq|ans! what the rites jreqaire. 
And fell the forests for a funeral pyre ; 
Twelve days, nor foes nor secret ambusli dread ; 
Achilles grants these honours to the dead.* 

He spoke ; and, at his word, the Trojan train 
Their mules and oxen harness to the wain, • 
Pour through the gatesyand, fell'd from Ida*s crown, 
Roll back the gathered forests to the town. 
These toils continue nine succeeding days, 
And high in air a silvan structure raise. 
But when the tenth fair mom began to shine, 
Forth to tlie pile was borne the man divine, 
And plac'd alofl^ while all, with streaming eyes, 
Beheld the flames and rolling smokes arise. 
Soon as Aurora, daughter of the dawn. 
With rosy lustre streak'd the dewy lawn, 
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Again the moamfal crowds surround the pyre, 
And quench witii wine the yet remaining fire. 
The snowy bones his friends and brothers place 
(With tears collected) in a golden vase ; 
The golden vase in purple palls they roll'd, 
Of softest texture, and inwrought with gold. 
Last o*er the urn the sacred earth they spread, 
And rus'd the tomb, memorial of the dead. 
(Strong guards and spies, till all the rites were done, 
Watcfa'd fh>m the rising to the setting sun ;} 
All Troy then moves to Priam's court again, 
A solemn, silen^ melancholy train : 
Assembled there, from pious toil tiiey rest, 
And sadly shar'd the last sepulchral feast 
Such honours Ilion to her hero paid, 
And peaceful slept the mighty Hector's shade. 
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CONCLUDING NOTE, 

Wb have tiow passed tfaroogfa the Tliad, and seen 
the anger of Achilles, and the terrible effects of it, 
at an end : as that only was the subject of the 
poem, and the nature of epic poetry would not 
permit our author to proceed to the event of the 
war, it may peihaps be acceptable to the common 
reader to give a short account of what happened 
^ to Troy and the chief actors in this poem, after 
llie conclusion of it. 

I need not mention fbat Troy was taken soon 
after tiie death of Hector, by the stratagem of the 
vrooden horse, the particulars of which are describe 
ed by Virgil in the second book of the iEneid. 

AchiUes fell before Troy, by the hand of Paria, 
by the shot of an arrow in lus heel, as Hector had 
S pfopl^csied at his death, lib. xxii. 

The unfortunate Prhim vras killed by Pyrrlius, 
the son of Achilles. 

Ajas, after the death of Achilles, had a contest 
with Ulysses for the armour of Vulcan ; but bemg 
defeated in his aim, he slew himself through indig- 
nation. 

Helen, after the* death of Paris, married Dei- 
phobus his brother, and at tiie taking of Troy be- 
trayed him, in order to reconcile herself to Mene- 
laib her first hosband, who received her again into 
favour. 

Agamemnon at his return was barbaromly mur- 
dered by ^gysthiis, at the instigation of Clytem« 
nestra his wtfe, who in his absence had dishonoured 
his bed with ^Sgysthus. 

Dioined, after tiie fhll of Th>y, was expelled his 
own country, and scarce escaped with his life 
from hifl adidterons wife iEgiale : bat at last was 
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received by Daoous in Apulia, and shared his 
kingdom : it is uncertain how he died. 

Nestor lived in peace with his diildren, in Pylo9, 
his native counti-y. 

Ulysses also, after innumerable troubles by sea 
and land, at last returned in safety to Ithaca, 
which is the subject of Homer's Odyssey. 

For what remains, I beg to be excused from the 
ceremonies of taking leave at the end of my work ; 
and from embarrassing myself, or others, with any- 
defisnces or sq>o]ogies about it^ But instead of en 
deavouring to raise a vain monument to myself, of 
the merits or difficulties of it (which must be left 
to the world, to truth, and to posterity),, let me 
leave behind me a memorial of my frienchibq) with 
one of the most valuable ot men, as well as finest 
writers, of my age and countiy: one who has 
tried, and knows, by his own e;:perience, how hard 
an undertaking it is to do justice to Homer : and 
one who (I am sure) sincerely rejoices with me at 
the period of my labours. To him, therefore, 
having brought this long work to a conclusion^ I 
desire to dedicate it ; and to have the honour and 
satisfaction of placing together, in- this manner, the 
names of Mr. Congrevb, and of 

March 85, 1720. A. POPE. 

Twv Biun it ejwairt— TO /utn tin terXiof fjiti v^wo^t n 
TSotnTix^ xfti aXXot; fntlriitvfjMe-if n ot^ uratg av xaltcryj' 

M. AuasL. Anton, de seipso. 1. )• § 14. 
FINIS. 
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